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"But wlut the devil it this myttoioitt 
work o t yours? You hra't yet told 
uk. You always evaded the details." 

"1 coottit beg in to tcO you over the 
pfaoue if I talked far h o urs . YouU have 
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1 lore sec mi." said Mol entfami- 
utnS; as ijtjtxbd bo arm in bis. 
"Let’s po." 

"Bat " 

"Harry, or well be late, aad that 
would make os later in ret urnin g, aad 
later a2 in taking off lor ■ h a te to jwi 
had in mind By the way, yon didn't 
say where. An right, where?" 

"The equator," Stan answered acauly. 
"Aad if a hotter place edited. I’d wish 
yon there." 

"That’s what I adore ahoot yoe. r she 
retorted tweedy. "Your good nature 
and your amply wonderful, gallant ap- 

prtMCZL 



While they rode down in the elevator. 
Mert waited until it had taken on several 
riders. Then she stood on 
U to whisper in his ear, but 
i kissed it lightly aad fait the lobe. 




Stan fashed , wipe d the fleck of Mood 
with a h t ndkrr t hitf . "Wat tffl we’re 
bade." be p rom imd ^uado las 1 
"Wait be romantic ?" 



hu^reath. 



"Romantic? Woman, you’t r in lor 
the spanking of your hie. And after 
that " 



"Ye*, after that? Go oa. I lore it.” 
"After that kl take yon a day to 
r ecoT er from what I’m going to do to 
you. Aad tqr that time IT hare gotten 
halfway round the world." 

Meri’s eye* gle am ed. She t ur n e d bp 
head to stare straight op into his eye*. 
She moistened the bod of bp Up* with 
a pleased expression. "I can't wait. 
Let's not see Ruytp. Let's go bade 
now." 



Stan didn't answer. Merl was un- 
manageable in bp mischievous moods. 
They ia i rat i fie d her personality, made 
her more disturbing, more unpredicta- 
ble, added spice to hp unusual attrac- 
tiveness. 



A CRQSSTOW N pedes trian bdt 
brought thrai to the la nd i n g fields and 
h an g ars c a s eri ng the shores of the 
North River. They dfanbed into the 
helicopter ime of tlx smart new mod- 
els that bad lately bec o me popular be- 



Fiftcen rnmntrs later, they walked up 
to Rnyter’s labora to ry in West New 
York. Ruyter had inherited wealth and 
bad multip lied k through akalle 
ps t e nts of hit ova. Hi* in dependence 
enabled him to hoOd and equip a work- 
shop superior to aO the i nd u s tria l aad 
technical labora t ories around the conn- 
try, aad to pursue there, free of restric- 
tion. w hateve r work aad ideas be those 
at fait own le isu r e . 

Van Field Ruyter looked like a frail 
youth of t hi r t y , but be was nearer fifty 
aad ponessed surprising strength when 
he needed k. Hr had the pmk. autocrat 
face of a daM aad sandy, gray hair, 
nc icuviit mexq juiucy i w u m ni 



“Thu is. Mert Hudson. I ooukkrt 

a. a. _• • a. - - - f • *».■ 1 

ncip onofni Dfi iwni, joa ipoi* 

ogbed. "YouTl find her a b arna c l e ; the 
way she grows oa you. Td coaaider k 
a p erso na l favor if you'd lock hp oat.” 
"Thanks, and TB do the mate far you 
some day," Mert a a txwtd g en tly. To 
Ruytp : "IY go 2 yon bke, hot k 
would be mareuaa a thrfll. k would 
be a deep pleasure to watch your wosk 
I’ve beard ausch shoot k. aad I’ve never 

t • » 

KXSOre DR |CHB. 

"That spanking's going to be a lot 



more fun than I t h ought." Stan prom- 
ised. "Insulate lor me and soft soap 

"A c har m in g young lady, most charm- 
ing. in deed. I thank you." The sci- 
entist bowed. "Do I mux^ your being 
here? Not at afl. not at ao. - It isn't 
Bkehr that you'll have the slightest com- 
prehension of my work." 

“I’m not sure I care lor that last 



crack." said Merl with a smde. 
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yoo. Come right in. both of yon. As s 
matter of bd. I'm rather pirated than 
others be tint year came. Ujr ujugiatu- 
b t io o* . Stanley; you're enabled me to 
enlarge the scale of the bubal tots. A 

most attractive ooe you are. lovely 
whto, j* m ft ui cm os, 

“Hodtoo,- the merited. “Bat maybe 
I’d better leave. The way you ogle me 
and mumble toochsomcly 
yoa’d think I was the last ooe on earth. 
I -coder if it's sale for me bereT 

“By no means I think it say p rov e 
very dangerous.*’ 

“Good. Then I'D stay.” She 
marched is with him aad Scat, p a nted 
on the threshold of the door be had 



This particular room of the laboratory, 
thoogh sot so large as many that the 
bad sees, gave as im pr essi on of cathe> 
dralesque s p a ciousne ss. from the «ob- 
dned nfatiaa of its sdvery siDl and 
its absence of the osoal c lu t te r ing para- 
phernali a A dim tar roam, with a 
dom e d cei l ing, mncb like a planrtarkc a. 
it grouped ev er y thing in it at ks center 
after the manner of — g — 
from a dais. 

These seg m ents totaled six. not a 
great number bat more impr e ssi' se than 
thnws a wdi . aad not great in sire, bat im- 
’pbae of tbh po t e n tialiti e s . Those six 

ang be au ty. The tooled periecdoo of 
their heavier parts; the hand-wronghe 
aad m i cr o sc opi c delicacy of ocher amts; 
the h tf f r ol radiant MwV 

minerals; duoresrmt crystal; po is i n g 
tabes aad sphere s of constantly chang- 
ing fammescence ; the panels of co n tr o ls ; 
their enigmati c purpose or fsaasoo; aS 
these first im prt ss ioos made her catch 
her breath. 



Even Stanley, who had seen far more 
than she of science's etpapenm e. walked 
to the machines wrth parried features. 

On ooe of them, a p o inte r bung over 



the center of a band which Stanley took 
for a s pec tru m at first g l an c e and which 
extended the ent ir e width of the panel 
Upon dotc r stady be noticed a di e t— on 
h the exact awhOe. Toward each end 
ran other fines, first mar kin g o£ days, 
then m o n ths and years, then hu n dre ds 
and thousands aad msBinm aad Hfim 
of years, then symbols which be did not 
u nders tan d but which be guessed to rep- 
resent fig ures in higher rrathumtk s. 

The second m ac hine p eev ed extraor- 
dinary. AO its vital parts lay inside a 
•mule spoere k t m ocn c , inc 
of which be could not identify. It 
s eemed at one m o ment dear and rigid 
like glass, then opaque; next intan g ib l e 
bhe fog or smoke. The optical prin- 
ciple in solved, strange to him. butt his 
eyes. He t ur ned any from the sheB 



The third s eg m en t rem in ded him of 
noth i n g so mncb as an ar mored turret, 
-pat, f o rmi da ble, p o n d er ous, aad of im- 



The fourth returned to more fanciful 
fines, aad nigg e i trri in a general way 
cue KOQHBUitcDf omces at nor seen 



d ur i n g the past. 

He stared long at the filth an the 
series. It was translucent, ve i ned, pro- 
toplasmic. yet it cr mined both organic 
aad ''»»[«■■' materials. A honey c omb 
m structure, a co m pl i ca ted geometric 
sifurc ■ lorm, a cunpfany u miku jud- 
ley's understanding. The soft frame- 
work ought to have on l hp s rd . but didn’t. 
Neither ripd^nor fluid, it vacillated be- 
tween both alter nati v es with restless, ms- 



easy changes. 

The sixth turn impressed Stanley 
least. It appeared to be a gigantic cefl. 
filled with a colorless liquid, but as be 
eisminrd it doser. be aoqmred a new 
respect- He could not identify the con- 
tents positively, whether -bqurd, or an 

the spheroid, that huge cc& possessed 
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I, the earth, the aoh 



wk 



Uni, to al i ntcnti . from 
Time alooe IfipfH forward two 
years. Al over the world. right n 
p e opl e are modoini bow ten nio 
■sddrnfy passed. Those who drove i 
tor can axe aril driving. at the s 
• before, bat it is ten mim 





MERL, who bod kept qaiet. cat 
“If the test affected Cray 
does it happen t 



i wide the rat of i 
I a coopie of bSon jean l 
and bach again?* 

"As excellent question, bat I wont at- 
tempt to answer it io detail at thb stage: 
B r i e fly. Fee node this e xper im en t on a 
' of preriot u oo nsinm and have 



Oe that tafU 

40 

Royttr, “EX> the 
other five m a rldnrs pit die same sort 

from the rest? If yoo m on key ed with 
Space the same way yoo i 
Time, would 1 1 
For that matter, how do yoo know what 
twppen s if you don't bore a mem ory of 

kr 

“Owe qo cs tion at a time, please. A 

stqgrasp 
] see the rooks as io- 
*■. I 

a hy p ot hesis to acr oi mt for 
the r rw d tt The theory explains the 
facts aod rice 



the room sad smoked a dicat ed on the charts sad 




Ire tried them al. IT let yoo see the 
resets for yourself if yoo wish.** 

*Td os what hip pa u ," urged ltd 
*11 1 de t a che d the Space Coatroi from 



r. I 
the 
They 
of* 

Tane.- 

kfert sighed. "That omhea k al dear. 
About as dear as some of Stan's flights 

“The spanking gets to be a better and 
mV* It's m experience yoa 
woa\ recover frocn lor dijr," the writer 



- -S- - - s T 4 , _ . ~ — 

fCwar kujict, 
“How 



free Iran ks the others, yoa would, ii bdoct, hwt do 



peoed. Bat actaally, the 

enow n, woom oe ctocica 
There would retrain, not 
Space as sncb. bat space on the 

“Space on the brink of 
Space phew! Try sinking your i 
teeth into that coeP Scan wrinkled his 



face bright with 



Rayter chadded. “The 
is ytd me as mu ch as yoo when I f 
figured k coL It's eery maple, really. 
Space coaid not exist without Time; 



How wry quaint! It's a notion that ther ef ore, if freed from Time, k 

before o ccur red to me. I do hope have Do/hxracioo bar would always be 

on the serge of becoming Sp a ce , and al 



t to watch.' 

Tee met some paradoxes before bat 
Ibis one's * honey," kferl answered, un- 
certain whither to be ammcrl or angry. 

“Yoo play aronod with cosmic ideas as 
U they were marbles and talk hfichefy torn— Energy. Matter. Life, 
fig ur e s in bakers, bat a 

“It's a di f f er en t load of fig ure. 1 



t 



would occ upy lesa th a n the least 
fr ac ti on of a sec o nd that yoa can po a ri 
Uy imagine. 

the four other basic fsc- 
IntdS- 
resnhs. 

Pure Intelligence, for example, yields 
thought that has nothing to «tw* 
Pure Life yields exi genc e that has noth- 
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fog to exist upon. Pure E nergy and 
Miner. Bee Tone aad Space, yield ab- 
stract coeaStsom or verges th a t are bo* 
possible (or oar mends to g r asp . 

“Bat these isolations, the separation 
et any one of the given six from the 
other five, offer os only (rakish states 
and (antatfir curi o sit i es. They don't ad* 
ranee oar knowled g e to any c ons ide r able 
degree. They are the six basic (actors, 
to be sore, bat their im p ortanc e b eg ins 
when one is Imbed to a second fart or, 
aad the importance naibiplirs as the 

vTKNC KlKi tl DTOLpa tZCO SWTXU 1C* 

Stan whistled. "The nomber of pos- 
sAle rrnnfiamrtt -v— -e be onEmited^ 

"Nat so. Each of the bask units pro* 
rides us fifteen different pairs. In 
t hrees , t went y cncnhi n a tions are possi- 
ble; in iocrs. six combinations; in fires, 
three cucrfs n a t ions ; wfaffe. of comae, 
ooty one co m b inat ion exists lor the six. 
Altogether. the total is only fifty-one, 
bm the fifty-first, the combination of al 

reaching posnbflitid than the other fifty 



the mutual rdatson of the she basic (ao 
tors. Those hoc (acton ait woven into 
oof lives from bir t h . They are the 
means by which we ready the um Terse, 
and they are parts of the uni v er s e , jnst 
as they are parts of as, aad the means 
by which we try to unlriaand oar* 
sefres and oar place in the uni v er se. We 
do not think of them as st par ate (ac- 
tors. bat as baks in a series, pans of the 
whole group.” 

Stan nodded. “I begin fts .see the 
fight. In other words, the iniw t t as 
we kggw it wo u ld stop being the uni- 
verse that we know if any one of the 

wt fj r t n f s i Bup y u ryl So *1» BS* 

verse, me ani ng e veryt h ing that is 
t far ms g hon t aB Spate and Time; taffy 



bat the 



"I don't follow yoa at ah." aid Sun. 
”And I don't follow yon other, even 
better than Scan." added Mert with more 



“THEN look at the problem from 
this standpoint. .1 can booh Space and 
Time together, bat detach them (tom 
the other four bask mots. I can book 
Mwwr and Intel lig ence together ia the 
same way. Or I can put Space, Time, 
aad Matter in series, bat isolate them 
from Energy, Life, and Intefhgeoce. Or 
I can form a scries of fom with Intelli- 
gence. Life. Matter and Energy, but hav- 
ing no existence in Space or Time. 

“The single states, the pairs, trios, 
quartets, and quintets aS yield abnormal, 
buarre results that are diffi c u lt to com- 
prehend. The reason b simple. We 
have g row n op, developed, evolved in a 



into accocx* the whole six. Is tint hr 

“That's the thought I was tr ying to 
coo try." 

“ WeO. that brffigs ns bach to ohat yna , 
oid about the fifty -first cofobfoatfon. 
Yoa said something about ha befog the 
most spectacular of aB. Why!” 

“My dear Stan! Thnffc for a mo- 
ment !" Ruyter cxdcmed in sur p ri se . 
“Is .il possibl e that jva don't see dg faff 
hnpKcarions? Pat the six factors in 
series. Set the Time Control at two 
bBfon years forward. Leave the Space 
Control is it b now. Set the IntriB- 
gence Control at absolute. Put the Mat- 
ter and Energy Con tr ol s bach to the 
point at which our solar system was 
born. Then let the Life Control ran 



“Don't I’m a bsolutely crazy already 
w it ho ut trying to get all chat through my 
addled brain r waded MerL 



A HUSH (eS over the laboratory. In 
that silence Stanley King watched Van 

t-~ I J D — - — . L - - *1. — 

r jca ivu y iu snore uoci roc 




He came to with a ant " Experi- 
ment ? Of course. Sore. What kind V 
Meri objected. -Ncs^boat me. Yea 
go. I go too.** 

The odd voile hare red on Roytcr't 
face once more. “My dear Mbs Hod- 
nut “ • 

"Hudson." Merl docpdly insist ed. 

“ — you are perfectly wel com e to par- 
take of the test. Indeed. I was about to 
ask if yon wouldn't be so kind,’* 

“Something tefls me I should have 
kept (tiQ. I don’t like the sugary tone;. 
I’m beginn ing to und erstand why a nice 
fragrant hunk of cheese b irresistible to 
even the most skeptical mouse. Oh well. 
itH be worth it if Stan gets into a uHy 
mess.” Merl’s candor carried no bite, 
came hke a refreshing breeze. 

Rnyier warned theta, “The e x peri en ce 
b likely to prove terrifyin g , if not 
d an ge r o u s, but s h ouldn’t have fatal re- 
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“I «fl (top That, ia a itttc of tout, 
at the exact instant that 1 liberate you 
from thf rotrictiom of Space. The 
other Controls win be bsrmonried with 
Tine, in the same stasis I anil protw- 
ise what win follow. You won't be to- 
gether. and both of yon are apt to find 
the e xp erience a strain on poor nerrex 
It wiB amount to allowing you to oc- 
cupy any or aQ posrtjoos in Space 
whether yon wish or not.' 

Stan and fieri were both still strug- 
gling with Ruyter's newest brain teaser 
when he dosed the Controls. San saw 
a sodden tense, timid appeal dm.po 
Mtrl'j face. He took a step toward her, 
intending to t fiwir e her. 

AS be looked op at the hot mornin g 
sky, he w ondered how be came to be in 
the streets of an Oriental city. The bab- 
ble of a strange Un g usgt asaailcd his 
cars. Dirty, lagged, yellow - skinne d fig- 
ures swarmed the narrow street. The 

fowsdings presented bans from feeling 

He readitd oat a hand to steady him- 
self against the trail of a mod hot. hot 
there was nothing where the wall had 
been, and be collapsed upon desert 
sands, the cold stars blazing above him 
in the most bri&ant night sky be bad 
ever seen. 

The doable change, as swift as the 
ima g e of ni g htmare , left him with a de- 
tached sensatio n, the inenmrace of wak- 
ing from a bad dream. He stared at 
the constellations, packed one Aldeharan. 
Sirius, Venus, then got on bis feet. 

mars , ter nose nignt m tosoeo nun 
_Tberr was no land beneath him or above 
him. cdy the infinity of stars. The fear- 
ful cold of interplanetary space smote 
him. He was not falling, or moving, 
only suspended in the rawnesses be- 
tween the stars, his perspective so 
warped that be could not identify a sin- 
gle nm m those far •Sung myriads. 

AST-2 
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He gave a hoarse cry that s tepped 
abruptly as he fooad hims el f flounder- 
ing otr the surface of a shasy, ndfcy, and 
gendy raffing sea. The atm ospher e was 
yellowish, e tankin g with intolerable 
gaseous odors. It scared his l un gs A 
dark Ay torpedoed thrafh tboic 
stagnant waters* a shape wfch black, tac- 
tuous fl an g es as sharp aa harm that 
lanced toward him. Paine s w ep t over 
him. His arms ftafled. 

He tottere d, dren c he d and dfl, span 
the slopes of a titanic see pta a ran 
There was a city upon the ptdean, a 
dry of snow and frost hat without win- 
dows or doors, and throngfa it d rif te d 
- the bhnsh. bSer-oold wrsiths of acfl asps- 

of vfatfticr he bad 

r ea ched, Strramna of dead s wirled 

• — 1 ■- - n a 

ID flu CTtCZJOQ. IXflOQ Rl TlflK 

d u sk y he sense d an inquiring spoil, 
aa order of iieilfigrnrr, hot these were 
neither hands nor eyes, mo u th or not- 
trfls or cars or any comparable feature 
by which be coold hope to establish 
co—uni ra rk iQ- He raised his band 

flam ing temperatures of the 'core* of a 
sun. Like the inflate odd of space, the 
immeasurab l e heat seared hiss, and he 
knew, b ri efl y, that in the tame brief in- 
stant be wo u l d b ec o me a riader, ate 
Frantically, he tried to move, to liberate 
fait rock-hound hands and tortured fl esh . 
He could not even open- bis mouth to 

- . _ _ _ _ t 1 s - _ — — s , t . a s 

scream, tveryrnicre n|ta use wnsny 
molten lava and furious gas 
Gone bike a vision. He trod the flag* 
stones of a mighty haO whose soaring 
ramparts merged with a hue that he 
mistook in its dim immensity and re- 
moteness for the sky. He . watched the 
might y br i n gs who strode down those 
MtltH then bdafi, bcio^f, oi 1 

duD-rcd color in their skeletonsc frame- 
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work. Kke the v erte br a ol rxtioct am* 
Men oa earth, aad sur ro un ded by in- 
liaHc flesh. The scene appalle d him. 
The (flat irtentnrst of the baap, the 
p wr posc ol their morion. the nature of 
the hall, the sickly g r een light that 
Mtped.frM the flagstones, all built op 
in has lev aad longing. 

"Med! RsyterT be gasped. 

Cycl oni c winds bufietcd him, scream- 
ing. shrirkin g gales that drove rain and 
acid aad roaring droids ol vile mad in 
torrential <V luges. The gales lifted han, 
Song him sales forward over Hark, 
ran* jungles aoa tnc nocous ronacn ct 
a pbrnt m the coornbiom of birth, 
fumbled beatfloog. be threshed Mind ly, 
attempting to reach anchorage. 

There were cocoons arosmd kim in the 
soft, hnmid darkness, eo c oo o s that 
ri p c o rd lor the boor a I m aaJtx o m 
e m rrgcn c r The attendant had many 
i yj ho lyw* its outer ibd, 
tkMMbe spiioa to ^ the cocooos* oftes* 
ing one hero, ansenhetiring one there, 
approaching Stanley lung with a creepy, 
antagonistic purpose. He siptasbed the 
c noB om as he tried to escape. Gluey 
fluid welled oat and chmg to fab Safa. 

He Song hhnsetf forward, aad 
tripped over a chunk ol iron-hard lava. 
DtricDoi f^ ^ y nii fi t K»b with ody 
cnongbligln from the stars to ootBae 
the entse o I a horirco a mile away. It 
was a desolate world, a tiny planetoid, 1 
dead mass drifting some wher e among 
the eater reaches of- space. 

Oater reaches? The last reaches, the 
drilt road, lor in (he Marknrss over- 
bad lay a glowing disk at the xesith. 
and by an mtmtive sense rather than 
knowledge be defined the great saucer 
as the galaxies and star darters ol the 
universe known to man. And if that 
was true, then the giant cinder that be 
rode must be eddying away from the 
MOtverse. plunging toward abysms aad 
chasms beyond. He strove to draw a 
breath, but the planetoid possessed do 



air. no water, no life, and i n s tead ol us* 
haling. be fdt the breath being socked 
cut of him. torn away, leaving him bke a 
fish out ol water.. 

He struggled wealdy. rose to his 
knees, giared at the polished woodwork 
aad floo rin g that had magically replaced 
the rode. He raised bis bead with wild 
eyes. He thought 'he saw a diminishing 
hare around the spheroid ol the Space 
Control, an instantaneous c o mpre s sion 
and raftspsc from *-*p»-*^ ol infinite 
magnitude. He waited for the scene to 
change, expecting to totter through an- 
other shift and still other warps and 
bends as space fell array from him. But 
the laboratory remained constant. 

Royter looked shaken, and was bleed* 
mg from a gash on his check as be stag- 
gered wealdy to a chair. 

The tick ol ha watch sud- 

denly loud in Scan's cars. The stasis 
had ended. But Stan's jm- 

preswoos focused upon Mcxi. lywg hsep 
-'and deathly pale upon the <fai« 



AS RUYTER and Stan 
Meri, she slowly regained t 
Her eyes flooded, and a sfc 
her nocar B i irih r. 



"What happened to you 7" ashed Stan. 

She shook her bead slowly. »»*— t. 
"1 don't know. 1 was here — 

and then I wasn't here but somewhere 
else. I don’t know where. I saw ships 
in the sky, a great fleet ol ships, thou- 

irprm q £ 

exploding, and the air full ol flame aad 
t h u nde r, only it wasn't air at all. but a 
sort ol greenish murk. I never dreamed 
ol such giant dap*. They must have 
been csVa long, great silvery subma- 
rines in the sky. I was standing on a 
hilltop. .And beside me stood somethin 
else— ugh! It was bice a mess ol tar. 
aad it made b u b bl in g, hissing sounds, 
and it started after me in a 
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SQfTOUOdcd i hCBU Is 



*Ns Asjmjr, you aid you kept 
Miner in the stasis. bat if so, bow could 
I or the cocoo n change phccs ? We’re 
ctmisiy utter, aren’t we ?" 



RUYTER SIGHED. "I haven't at- 
tesytd to (hre'jea the more abstract 
principles, contStioas, and details in* 
WML That would require a whole 
•erics of lect ur e carnet It is true that 
Matter was affected, to the extent that 

w r r uyo ftj | jfjftCC fhiftcd." 

"It s cu ds Eke transposing the rofles 
of a couple of eggs without breaking 




There's a sharp distinr- 
hcm. Is the first case, 
Tne bat -c o mpl tnl/ lic- 
it from the other fisc Controls, 
t w oo d m a tinee. I altered the 
of Space, bat kept it in series 
othr r fire. < see ye that the five 
in a uafa of almost 
while the warps and 



"Then if yon repeated the second test, 
but varied Time instead of Space, I 
would be cnnsrioui of the event?" 

"Yes. bat in a some wha t different 
manner. Ruyter agreed after a no* 
meet’s hesitation. 

. "Yoa don't seem very sure about it." 
."I’m positive enough, but I have 



scene doubts as to bow weO you would 
comprehend the difference." 

"I think Td get it a whole lot better 
than the Space thing. And probably 
enjoy it more, tou" 

Met! interrupted with a miff of oisO 
dain. "Enjoy it more? II you en- 
joyed the Space business you must have 
a miad of the sort that would be amused 
by cutting Sole babies up and p u tt in g 
sulphuric arid in your graadmoth&'t 
soup. At that, barging around in Time 
oqgfat to be fan. Imagine a Siring to my 
d rsrenrfant s of the year 10.000, or get- 
ting a look -in on Helen of Troy. Maybe 
her hair was red. but it wouldn't sur- 
prise me if the face that hunched a 
t h ousand 'ships was crowned with tfaidc 
wool and she t u rned out to have been 
as fat as a walrus." 

"BahT Royter grated. "Here you 
are at e demons tr a ti on of invention^ that 
open s mi nv ted poaubi Erifs lor re search, 
but yowr first co n cern is the color of 
somebody's hair." 

*Tt bad more effect on history than a 
good many g ener als and battles did. 
I’d Eke to tali la her." 

"You couldn't." 

"Why not? Oh, you mean because 
I wouldn't mdenonf Greek, or what- 
ever language she spake?" 

"No. Identic ron d irion a do not pre- 
vail lor all six of the basic factors. ThaTi 
is, you moved around in Space andi 
heard and as the i nh a b i ta nts of your 
new s—Tmindingi. I can shift yon 
around in Time, aha; more precisely. I 
shift Ti me ar o u nd you ; abut it would 
not be poswbir for you to tafir with 
H e l e n of Troy or any one else of the 
past. You could see and observe her, 
but she co ul d not ace or observe you. 
And if I sent Time into the far future, 
yon would also be an invisible, intangi- 
ble. undetectable presence to future 
races and generabons." 

-Why?" • 

"Because you will have bred and died 



roar natural Sic by 20S0 or 2075.* 
"Bat d you can send Tour abend or 
backw ar d * 

— "THAT’S the pro b l em that I Ins- 
tated about explain i n g to Stan. Coo- 
fusacn antes front the fact that tine baa 
a n u m b er of different meanings. Tine, 
ippotu co your me, girint use penoa 
of yean from your birth to year death. 
You cannot escape from (bate physical 
Imitations . Tine, appfied to the ma- 
s ent, means the whole r wcep of exist- 
ence of all things that base been. tfaaf 
are, and that sr£B be. Tboogfat or in* 
tdfigcact cis rc<Tdtf patt erents or 
potfohtc future crests* bat only within 
the mind as a product of im ag i n atio n. 
Phase try to follow me cfaedy. 

"I bsc Time in a special sense, in coa- 
jin cticn with the ocher fist Controls. 
1 can weasel the uni sene, so to •peak, 
restore it to the trad i tion of tsro or 
three thn o m a d years ago, bat by so do- 

brrtn i b. you sril not hose hern bora. 

^ - — T — a * . ^ ^ s. _ 9 — *■ ~ re* - r 1 1 ^ 

1 DCTClOrt, 1 mSJXt St USC ISSQI^CQCt LOS* 
trof to permit yoor mental w ity to retro- 
gress to the far past or p rogr ess to the 
far fame, while r etaining your physical 

retain to here and now.” 

"Well, why cant yow act all the Con- 
trols bade or ahead T* 

“I can. Bat if I set all the Controls 
far the period of Hda of Troy, the 
univ erse would instantly be r etur ne d to 
the position it then held. Modem dviS- 
rating and all of os would vanish into 



- * - a. . _ _ a -a » - » — • 

Auviact Exyooc lias ^ n w. 

Mcrl c o uriere d. "There’s a flrw some- 
wh ere m year argomenL A while ago 
yon seat Time ahead by a co u ple of bd- 
fion yean.” 

Tree. And for that reason alooe. if 
none other, it is impossible far am to 
restore aO the Controls to any g i v en 
penoa oc me put. 

Stan iotempted Rayter with, "I stiff 
don't sec why not. If yon did. it wowld 
m e rel y prose that you didn't tend Time 
ahead as you domed. 

"Right. And in that case, none of 
the o ccur r encaa of the past boar has Re- 
curred. or wiff occur, nor sril you ever 
base mch w c spent ne t or any mem ory 
of sods an experience. That is the 
ines c ap a b le penalty of kn e w le d ge. of at- 
temptmg to change the past or prophesy 
the future. The knowledge and power 
are ot te r ly worthl ess , far the knowledge 
oestroyi men 1*1 me power og cui n* 

"Here's a practical example: I know 
that I shall die to-morrow when tn auto- 
mobile strikes and MBs me. Therefore, 
I stay home al day, and coniLRauUly 
the automobile does not strike me or 
kxl me. The r efor e. 1 did not know that 
I would die to-morrow." 

Both Scan and Mcrl hpseri into si- 
lence srhOe they tried to grasp the mean- 
ing of Rsyter's latest excurs ion into 

their t cn camrati c n , He moved over la 

mod the six basic Controls. He sms in- 
tent aeon deficxte adjustments and 



the f u tur e. O unif ies would pass, and swnipnfations when Mcrl spoke up. 
in the Twentieth Century we would be “If* hard far me to get your idee 
bora, in the Twenty -first I would per- iaOo my head. I goes* the only way I 
fact my in ventio n* , and we would go can understand it sril be to go bade or 
t hr o u gh this same proced ur e all over forw ar d m Time and see far myself 
again Appro x iuutef y. every twenty- how it works out Why don't yon fix 
five centuries the r ev er sion would o cc ur , it for, say, the year SjOOO? That's far 
Neither you nor I nor Stan would re- enough abend far a first jum p w it hout 
m e m be r that the cycle had been com- ks being so far ahead that I wouldn't 
p itted befarf. It would repe at hxeff knew what went on." 
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of a*crity colored HmjUx'* 
~Uj dew Mis HWmo, k 
hut I. and DOC yon. am (find- 
ing the experiment. 1 don't insend to 
pa* on a ibo* acco rd in g to poor 
and fancies. There’s been Stde 
ban ds yon osld a ch i e ve a fcler 
>ofsr work if I pie yon 
1 

that I’ve 

bat I don't sec any reason to do 
■n tajr chief c on c ern is the en- 
of my own k now fa de* and 
not of yours.” 

“Woof! That’s quite a dressing 
downr* she pouted. . 

“I speak without rancor. Surely it 
most be obvious to you that it would re- 
quire days and weeks far soe to 
to yon a! the poawhiltiei id detail. 

of the six Controls. 

is opt to find S knot 
a partial realxatfan during the next, and 
perhaps the final, operation-” 

“The one you men t i on ed at the cut- 
set?” asked Stan. 

“Yes. IVe g iven you the main princi- 
ples involved, and hare shown you how 
the sx factors c co n iine , and bow one 
may be exte nded while the other fire 
nidi constant Now I’m going to 
make the long es t dire and try the bold- 
est stroke. 1*1 start the IntrTSgtnce 
Control s w in g in g Eke a pendnkim. It 
vriB rapidly farce (he others' to pick up 
‘its rhy t hm until their a ccelera tion coin- 
cides with jts drag, from which point 
de ceit r ai s o n h a ck to the present 
should occ ur .” 

“Why do you say ’should' instead of 

•war occur r 

”1 haven't tried this rrprrunrnt bo-, 
fare. I knsr my pr ed ictio ns upon the 

I t - * — a ■ ■ — ^ - - *«* - 1 

ooo l kso« poua\efy 
I b there I 



a few p s vfimixur ies. The consequences 
most p rovide their own truth.” 

*T don’t know if I want to pkmge 
k k t fatl y into someth i n g as vague as that.” 
Merl objected. "Oh. wefl. I suppoo e 
IH go far the cheese as promptly *as 
before. But can’t you give me at least 
a tiny notion of what to expect?” 

“The swing of the first pendulum will 
(fistribotr your tatc&gcnce borixoataOy. 
and as tlx five additional pendulums 



rhythm they wiB distribute 
your inuggenee vertically 
"Ob. my poor hcadT gro an ed Merl 
with a fend vd p r n f nnnd sigh. "I don't 
know why l masted on coming along 
with Stan. The number of ddlirnh 
word* that I’ve be ar d here are more 
than in my whole past Kin I just don’t 
and fhey get 
complex, and I ■■■»■(■ «*»■>< them a 
lot feat when yon try to simpfify 
HtfixootiJ mteX&rcoct. 

What m the world wooMtitot be?” 
"The swing of the Iatefigenee Con- 
trol viLto some degree 






i unity, bori- 
j other firing beings upon 
r, on the 28th of August, in the 
year 2005. Bat as the Life Control and 
the other four are polled into har m o ny, 
your intelligence wiB decent rai s e far- 
ther and merge vertically with other Efe 
of past time and future time. Does that 
befor 

"A Sole. It's about the first state- 
ment you've made that cleared up any- 
thing far me.” 

“Perhaps this will shed additional 
fight. It's an unsatisfactory and inac- 
curate trmflr. hut it may add to your 
comprehension. Think of Time as a 
ladder or the derate^ in an apartm e nt , 
tower. Each floor rvprvirntt the fife of 
a drfl eren t century. Let the twentieth 
floor represent the year 20 05 . Your 

that floor and 
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pats cn to. other unit* ol intelligenee. 

“Bat when ail the pe n d u lu m s begin 
twinging. you win not ooljr drift upon 
the twentieth floor, you win also drop 
. vertically to the ground floor and again 
broaden out there, or you will rue verti- 
cally to the hundredth floor and broaden 
out horizontally there.'* 

“ VIr p w faeM. when you want to, you 
do talk a language that 1 understand. 
If you’d spoken that wart before " 

“It’s only a rough image.\ Don't take 
it too fitrraDy, inasmuch Vs it's not 
wholly accurate. Ready 'f V 

The scientist stood by theV master 
switch, bis band extended toward a mov- 
able metal flange that was so delicately 
poised that a push would make it vi- 
brate. pcndufamwisc. for hours- The 
speculative fight in his eyes belied his 
bland, pink, and innoc e n t gate. 

Meri looked curiously helpless, stand - 
ing at the heart of the radiating seg- 
ments of those fantastic, incredible ma- 
chines. but she was cool enough and her 
enthusiasm made her radiate with fresh, 
naive beauty.; 

Stan fdt perturbed. Dim. inchoate 
forebodings we ig he d co him. He tried 
not to let bit external appearance be- 
tray the inner tunnotL So far as they 
saw him, be was deeply interested in 
the exp erien c e to come. 

Ruyter stroked the metal flange! 

V. 

A THIN, intensifying, and imperi- 
ous drooe shrilled through the labora- 
tory. It seemed to Stanley King as if 
a crowbar smashed his skull. He had 
a hare of impressions. Burdens op- 
pressed him ; yet be float fd light as air. 
The walls and the machines blurred. 
Light became patched with darkness, 
and darkness fostered star streaks. 

A wave of giddiness washed through 
him again and again. Then the labora- 
tory must have exploded, for be fdt 



himself blown asunder and shriven, all 
parts of his body and mind w r enc h e d 
apart, hurled in all directions. 

The world went blank, but eel y for 
an instant. He saw again, locked up 
with affection at the tall, handsome fig- 
ure of Stanley King standing on the 
dais- He was Meri ; be had always been 
Meri; he would always be Meri. with 
all of MerFs moods, emotions, habits, 
gestures, attitudes, feelings: yet some 
elusive fkl/ memory troubled him. The 
thoughts- tlifr ins t in c t s, the odd likes and 
dislikes that ktrt part of Meri. upset 
him s o mehow. - It was strange that be 
should be thinking definitely from the 
viewpoint fT t*>r author. Stanley Knag, 
because ^MeffHodscn had always been 
and would always be female. _ 

And like the click of a camera, be 
looked at Stanley King and Meri Hud- 
son. He. Van Field Ruyter. the inven- 
tor of mac hi n e s and the calculator of 
formulas in astrophysics whose p ower 
was inconceivable, had reached the crux 
of an e x periment. He, the scientist, 
could approach his work with a knot 
complete detachment, but he wondered 
bow it would affect Stan and the woman 
co mp a n ion whom Stan had br ou ght. A 
personable young thing she was. rather 
sexy and forthright, but not without her 
good points. It b o thered hun that he 
could sfip so easily into their i «li» i*»il 
attitudes. He had the fed* 

ing that an important thought eluded 
him — if only he could recall what it was 
that 

“PLEASE. MADAM, I'm in some- 
what ol a harry.” The voice broke in 
on the daydreams of Jane r«n»k»« 
She started guiltily and finished wrap- 
ping the package. It was near closing 
time. Souo she could leave the finest 
counter of the XXX Department Store. 
What had made her forget her duties? 
Of course — the customer who bore a 
superficial resemblance to a writer the 
bad once met at a party — Stanley King. 
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He had been rather short with her, sB- 
trmpered. but metcoj him was a thrill 
that she still talked and d r e a med about. 
She didn't often meet interesting people. 
She finished wr ap p in g the parcel. Odd 
that she could recall Stanley King so 
vividly rears later, eren the way he 
walked and talked. She mustn't kt the 
heat o v erc om e her — hysteria — why did 
she keep see in g pages of manuscript, she 
who had never seen his handwriting ? 
But she was fainti ng 

MALCOLM S. BLAINE, director 
of the National Television Corporation, 
snapped out of it with a start. Mustn't 
nap at has desk. He'd been dreaming of 
a sales clerk, ri wish ring the girl's daily 
Me and routine. Why that particular 
clerk, who wasn't kke any woman he'd 
ever met? Curious, damned curious, 
the way the image l ing e r ed vividly in 
fats mind. And something about a sci- 
entist. a blond beauty, a playwright — 
what was the laser's name? He fin- 
gered his tie. and curtly ordered his sec- 
retary. “Get the contract renewal iqr 
Stanley King out of the file and tear 
it up." 

Tear it up? Why. it was made cut 
only yesterday." 

"Do as I say." 

Bbwr fidgeted and tqaifmtf./ He 
didn't seem able to keep a grip on him- 
self. Must be the damned heat. Those 
images, visions of other people's lives, 
memories that didn't belong to him — 
what the deni was the matter? He was 
Malcolm S. Blaine, wasn't he? Or was 
he? He had never faked Stan King, 
but now he found himself intensely dis- 
liking Malcolm S. Blaine. But hr was 
Blame — he croldn't dislike himself 
He watched his secretary take the con- 
tract. saw her begin to tear it in half 

“Why are you doing that? Is that 
what I told you to do? Sorry. Must 
have made a mistake. Draw up a new 
contract and double hb salary." 



"But the board won't a pprove " 

To hefl with the board. Do as I 
say." 

Blaine scowled across his desk. He 
was jumbled inside, thinking thodghts 
that didn't belong to him. issuing com- 
mands that contradicted each other. He 
steadied himself, hands on the desk, foe 
he felt consciousness start sliding away 
from him 



THE PRIVATE tutor to his royal 
majesty's children took the drawing that 
the youngest, five years old, had just 
completed. Puxrlement showed in his 
eyes. This is not what I asked you to 
draw. I do not understa nd the picture. 
What does it re p r es ent ? Wham do you 



'It is the picture of Malcolm Blaine, 
an American. Mr. Blaine has charge of 
a television company. I would Ske to 
do what he docs when I grow up." 

"But — but — where did you bear of 
this man? He iires in the western 
hemisphere. He is a man. You axe a 
girl. You cannot lave such a Me when 
you grow older. You are of royal de- 
scent. You must remain in his majes- 
ty's housebcld in the imperial palace of 
the Maharaja of Hyderabada. Who 
told you about that man?" 

"No one told me. .1 hare always 
known about him." 

"That is impossible. You must for- 
get him." » 

"Then I want to be Stanley King." 

"Stanley King ? Who is he T 

"And lots of people will hear my 
broadcasts and see my plays. I would 
Hkc that. He b an American and he 
fives in New York City." 

"Where did you find these names? 
Who told you about them? 1 do not 
know them. I have never beard of 
them until now." 

The child insisted. "Nobody told roe. 
I just know about them. I always knew. 
They came to me." 
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TV child smiled. TV tutor, despite 
the tmlm that u nder lay fata philoso- 
phy. stood in awe of the w is do m, the 
infinite know l ed ge shining from those 
ycoag eyes 



GENERAL CHIAN'G. traveling in- 
cognito on the Shanghai express, con- 
tinued talking with the me rr hint who 
sat next to him. “It it mj r con vic ti on 
that only one person in aO China b 
strong mnngh to unite the different fac- 
tions. I mean, of contact Malcolm S. 

The merchant nod d ed rgenbly. 
“TV gods hare blessed yon with tree 
vision and a voice of silver. Who b it 
that speaks so wisely T 

“TV yo u ng est -bom of the Maharaja 
of Hyderabad." said General Chung. 
“And whom have I the honor of ad- 



*<• — «--- y.n « t t-t- x* — r 

jO&xy wnj is yocr num M c c u e s * 



pie." answer e d the m er chant . 

Each looked at tV other, coojtcm- 
bon gro w ing upon their countenances 



• «. 

sad Sect. She loved to dvtfl opoo her 
t he c an e tod caeosn of 
her beautiful body. Nature had be- 
stowed lavish aftrartion a upon her, bat 
me crmuQerea trat soc Dcrscs wis 
solely rriponufalr for Tin beauty. There 
was very little room in Jane's bend for 
any other thought. 

S V stood in front of die mirr or, and 
as- sV did to, vast floodgates t eeme d to 
open up inside her. The fives of all 
the tnilfinni of her a dm irers became 
part of her rrvurirwvu, and she par- 
toe* of theirs. TV mirror, when -Jane 
it, w t mw l a male figure, 
jne Dfure o^oomey ivmg 

VL 

Tht Life Control kju to mow. 
rwtapiap to oioft rkylkont armed with 
tJu luUBigtnct ComtroL 

Peter, the parrot, coc ked fab bead' 
aside, cackled fbriDy, “Nobody bomel 
Nobody home I Stanley King and Meri 
Hodson! Come bade I Come back! 
You for go t to feed me. Stanley King T 



AS she stepped from the bath and Peter, the parrot, was sur pr is ed at 
put the t ow el aside. Jane Estelle pre- himself He bad not used such bo- 
pared to a dmir e herself in tV full-length guage before. He lmcw the name of. 
mirror. She was in love with her on\hb master, but tV peremptory tone be 
bea u ty, the perfect fig ure and flawless had dev el oped excited him. P erh ap s he 

was tV muter and Stanley King the 



nee i ?ai Mu ncjpro net zxcctnc one oc 
the moat highly paid of motion picture 
actresses. TV fact that she knew noth- 
ing shorn bow to act. as tV c rid c ^a d 
unkindly and repeatedly written. muV 
no difference to her. She looked ravish-., 
ing on tV screen, and millions paid to 
see her musical romances and style pa- 
rades. 

Jane E Welle considered it not only 
her right, but her duty to per f orm the 
daily ritual of ap prov in g her physical 
b e au ty. She was only five feet five, but 
p roportioned in exquisite detail from her 
soft wealth of hair as richly colored as 
pobsfaed mahogany to her trim ankles 



parrot. He cbwed nervously around 
bb cage. He was almost the wisest par- 
rot that ever fired, if only V could work 
out a cert ain thought that kept slipping 
away from him. And V would develop 
the thought completely, except for the 
confining cage. Once be escaped from 
it. and retreated to the woods to p erc h 
upon a huge oak that V remem b er ed 

With dawning awaren e ss of itself and 
its sur ro u nd in gs, a giant oak that grew 
in tV Pa&sades overlooking Manhat- 
tan stirred out of its long repose. It 
had been firin g, but unconscious, for a 
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tnura DCJOw ran, 
and suckers. He 
called through 
He t ur ne d lit al- 





to duiamshing smallnem or to i 
tpacr? The more he reached the ex* 
tremes of knowle dg e, the farther the new 
horitccis. The closer be get to begm- 
nmgs and endings, the more the/ re* 
ceded into immrnidy 
aad remo tely 

vil 

Tks Tisms Control hr pan to swamp, 
backward at frit, drwmm by Iks tup of 
tks JatsUipfucs emd Lift Controls. its 
pets pmtksmap toward aKpnmtni with 
that* atksr two aad toward rkytkmmc 
nmty wttk tkrm. 



As it m owed. the 
of Stanley King mac 



: further 



The 

algae. c urious submarine vegc- 
. bn Thant >y c o lore d fish, or- 
cn the sulfate aad in suspen- 
sion aad r is ing ktshiy od the bed. The 
gtoarth- iaemste d riba of aa ancient wt- 
sd lay down there, with the corroded 
of a c hes t that might 
i treasure or 
He would arte 

He propcSed hsmwJf suddenly, at* 
tessytia g to Seattle a w ay un der the re- 
flex from some basic instinct. Too late. 

Ahrge fish. aho agtyflsh .sped toward ^ ^ 

him- He dad not recop a ae the i pcoo. ^ s arTL ^ -tT^V . J1#Kjr l/ 
Monstrously wgly. more than hideous. it _2. 

had three double sets of vs oom teeth. firrww of 

KooU. wam. and bnfcocs pnxntsicm carth> fran 

coaexed a. Its maw aad head com- fiA md ^mplabsaa. 

pn^d norir lalf of «s gny-bbdt ^ ^ ^ ^ mmh ** . 

let«th. The teeth spread to e ngulf ha tfe fly^, creature*, the 1 

■ QIC IMft TO QC Mk Jl U IfOCfilBh i_ a m . _ _ « -a . _ -*is 

, T ^ a a a . IHlU Un OOVCTI tXXX uX VUq 

aas daA evoked deep resentment rather ^ ^ enuntiess men aad 

His new p er f ective bewildered kins. , , . - 

It took time for lam to drterwaae fab uxuatxwu took placcjn the 

year 2005 A D. The Time Gepcrol 
started the backward awing of its cycle 
to ux inmate post na ior»ira to tzsc 
iafini t c future, in conjunction with the 
first two Controls. Dislocated from per* 
social identity, dislocated from the he- 
man life form. Stanley King b reamr As- 
located from the years of bis mortakty. 




hem: a east, far immensit y of 
baked by gigantic soSds. 



He had passed into a fihrable virus, one 
of the sohraic r oecDpic organisms that 
scientists had i d en t i fi e d aad isolated 
only since the 1930s. 

He rested in the darkness open what- 
ever lay underne a th. He was full- 
grown. a hfe fora of stature and sire 
from the viewpoint of the Tires. Above 
him and bev rod him spread the titanic 

distances aad vistas, comparable to a » 

galaxy as known to ran, but this gala xj statute to r epr es e n t Aphrodite at the 
was a man as known to Jam. And be- emergence, as she burst from the sea 
low him by his own world, his own sub- foam. But the progress of the scuip- 
BBcrtMCOptc planet— what end was there hire dissatisfied him this morning. He 



THE Fourth Century B. C Paxiteie* 
of Athens hewed at the rosy-white mar- 
ble chipping and shaping it into the form 
that be d r e am ed. He had desi gned the 
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Mia. h»rtag a can eye at the base 
of the sfculL Four-armed Uaa. useful 
ia the mertnrail industries Giant 



Man, a ana ot snwnl, good-cumcred. 
docile kap over twenty fact tall, with 
Herculean strength. Sapenma. the 
normal and standard type, of which both 
s exes possessed |o dft t beauty. fiasrlcsa 
stature, and enjoyed a Be spaa nop 
sg one th o usan d years. Translucent 
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lows things open lands above the surface. 

Id nob had beard of thoae old. iotpt* 
ten things, and as be finished grating r 
upon sea lea res and succulent hi sal s et . 
fats dark, scaflthr body beaded far the 
surface. Often one of Ifoab'e c omp an - 
ion had fdt the same utge aad departed 
open the same rrewi o n . but none bad 
crer returned. Mouh was navsis The 
dormant race had begu n to d ew lap in- 
stincts of exploration and inwstigitinn 
He darted higher, aad higher, and fck 
the beginnings of gnat changes within 
him. Panicky. be triad la tarn, bat the 
*■"—*«■-»< He could never re- 
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tarn to las p w pl f Tht < oustm tly less* 
t nia g p msin had caased fair body, at- 
taoed to greater pressures and depths 
to expand. Moch straggled on. floating 
up to the surface with kttie further ef- 
fort. He ns beyond effort. 

Bat abat by abore ? A gall slammed 
low. is frightened circles. What ailed 
it? Did be know it? Stanley King fdt a 
pull of kinship toward the drooping bird, 
but the pull hersmr an explosion tear- 
ing open the body of lloub 

THE YEAR lOOjOOOjOOO B. C. A 
tense of doom, a forehodmg of inescap- 
able menace pressed him. His thoughts 
ranged through a wild chaos, prophetic 
of two-legged creatures that did not ex- 
ist. and cstses to bouse them, and other 
worlds and farther stars, and the dim. 
receding tons of a bier time, when he 
and his kind would base peris h ed and 
left only their fossBucd bones. 

His loaf? Was be Stanley King or 
kferi Hudson or Van Field Ruyter or 
General Chang or Mooh or part of all 
of them, and al others pan of him? 
He was a brontnsaurni. a huge, ponder- 
ous hulk of a bad reptile in the world's 
intermediate tie. Giant pains and 
weirdly boled hardwood trees pushed up 
from the rack soil. The birds had node 
their appearance m the evolutionary 
scale, together with m amma ls. The age 
of the huge bad reptiles was passing. 

How did he know all this? How 
could be know, be of the tiny brain in 
a rut body? 

He moved with earth-shaking tread. 
Great rambling, routing voices sect 
coocbssuxu aboard that split the air 
with a rratt minus thunder. Bronto- 
saurus, plfwomnras. Aplodocrus. every- 
where roamed the mighty lords of crea- 
tion. And a pterodactyl swo o p in g 
down, but he bad oo fear of its ferocious 
teeth — exce pt that his w el gt a y limbs did 
net m ove as he expected, and when be 
saw them sink deeper into the quagmir e 
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that would newer r elease him , his gut- 
tural roar re v er b er ated among the palms 
and the banging masses, the hmirlrod- 
fooc ferns and the coniferous boles, far 
be must not. could not. go down to 
death in a Cretaceous swamp 

THE YEAR l^OO.OOO.OX) A D. 
The tobr sy s te m had altered profoundly. 
The tidal drag had bro u ght the Moon 
and Earth t o geth er na Ihons of years be- 
fore. with a ralksfan that made them 
fuse, flame, and create a new star. The 
star arejed around the old. d yin g Sun 
which. asV cooled and loMfeil under 
the light cobie new star, dev el oped its 
firs* spebes dfkfe farm s , simple forms 
radically differe nt from the begin n in gs 
upon the farmer pfaoet Earth. Plato 
had been torn away from the system by 
a wandering binary star. 

He was a rutreg en ia ed metafc spore, 
d in gi n g to the peak of a pigged, titanic 
range of mounn i nt fifty cales high, 
rranpnatd of p o l em i c nngmi. and our- 
han gi n g an add sea. He was the He 
primeval, bum which to hiKsos of years 
of baer time would arise the dtathlrm, 
in d rrfn s rt Al r. purely imrifertm l and 
mathematical. metaSc beings who would 
shape the destiny of the orwmm far the 
inheritance of still more complex life 
forms of trillions of still bter years of 

The futrogcataed metallic spore sh o o k 
with the force of though ts that suddenly 
surged through it. And through it, too, 
et fa o is ig all that vast drstanrr down the 
remote corridor s of tune, beat a n am e, 
another mme another Stanley King, 
Mrri H ud son. Mo u h for g ott en and 
vanished bits of cosmic waste — oo, not 
for g otte n , far the blade spore remem- 
bered — 

THE YEAR I ,500, 000,00 0 B. C In 
the pre-Cambrian, pr im ord ia l dawn of 
earth life, a buy blade crustacean 
c r awle d on the sfime that bad em erg e d 
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from the almost w or id -ens hr o udin g m. 
Steam and hot psa saturated the air; 
the ocean boiled and . hissed ;• volcanos 
turned ; ccorulsscr.s of the young planet 
had begun to form its crust. 

Upon the maters, turbulent and 
murky, grew aigx. rjunute specks of 
green and brown. The super-dense at- 
mosphere permitted cfhr a faint, yrilow- 
ish {kr» to seep through from the sun. 
But under that steaming twilight. the 
crustacean cram led at the marshy shore 
of the reran and devoured the algx that 
drifted along 

It bred a simple, brief existence. It 
blindly followed the requirements of it- 
self and its enviro nm e n t — until some- 
thing blasted it from all its moo ri ngs. 
Fragmentary icielagmce and fragmen- 
tary bfe forms from sections of future 
time rioted through it. and there mere 
long gaps bet mem the sections of time, 
blank stretches of entire rrallmia that it 
could not bridge. And the ghost of a 
name, of many names, fcekered across 
its awareness — Stanley King. Mouh. 
Kotoiey. Jane Estelle. Praxiteles. Ruy- 
ter. mam moth, cak. hkrahle virus. Geo-' 
era! Chang, the race unit. Marine Man. 
metaSc spore " 

VIII. 

The inttlhgruer Control r tasked ttt 
full brat, a ilk tkt Ltjt and Time Con- 
trol* oiaftiuj themseket to its parr. 

Tkt Sfnee Control be pen movinp. 
map into rhythm, then the Hatter end 
F.nerpy Controls, the rir baric faetort 
from a hu k tkt nnnerte evolved, end 
vrhteh tsohed the nnnerte. 

And as the cross beats of those six 
pendulums interacted, they carried Stan- 
ley King. MrrI Hudson, and Van Field 
Ruytrr to the ultimate scope of all im- 
aginable experience and the unlimited 
fcnahry of all pouiblr knowledge. 

For the six basic Controls, in addi- 



tion to the fluctuations and alterations 
that they had already w rought, accom- 
plished far more than Ruyter had 
dreamed. . j 

In his'period. the laws of probability, 
or chance, or possibility ; the theories of 
inevitable destiny awl unrestricted free 
choice, had received due credit from the 
more advanced scientist $. 

There was always the possibility that 
water -would free re when placed over, a 
fiarae. There existed the probability 
that' since Ruyter tied on August 2Sch. 
he would continue to live on the follow- 
ing day. September 1st. By chance, a 
lottery ticket holder might win a for- 
tune. Inevitable destiny forced Van 
Field Ruyter to devise the machines 
that controlled the six basic factors. 
Free choice entitled him to destroy them 
if he wished, or to operate them, to view 
the results alone, or to invite partsci- 
parion by Stan King. 

This group, the subsidiary factor of 
uncertainty, had been created by. and 
had accompanied, the development of the 
six' basic factors, the universe. But un- 
der the influence of the six cross-swing- 
ing pendulums before they reached 
rhythmic harmony, the principle of po- 
tential realization became the principle 
of actual, necessary, compulsory realiza- 
tion. All things need not occur in a uni- 
verse that evolved from the six factors. 
Bet all things must occur when the six 
factors cut across each other's coopera- 
tive evolution. 

IN’ THE YEAR 3005 A D„ the in- 
telligences Stanley King. Met! Hudson, 
and Van Field Ruyter met for a com- 
mon purpose. Stanley King's bfe form 
was that of. a protozoan from the seas 
of Earth's commence m e n t ; Merl the 
full-bodied Phryne: Rujtrr a port of 
the race unit from Virgo. The space 
and matter that they occupied — not 
Earth, but the planetoid Galyolos in the 
system of the Moon, around which spaa 
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The B-xirv^ad energy cociiKni of the 
dements from — 12 to +60, lad from 
+92 to +112: 

In the space through which Earth 
bad traveled on one August 28, 2005, 
there existed upon this August 28, 2005, 
twin Lquxd planets Hke gigantic drops 
of water. They contained no solids 
whatsoever. They emitted a radiant en- 
ergy that mofinaaPy stripped away their 
external surface, their outer sheEL But 
inside the planets flourished myriads of 
transparent life forms of the order of 
intelligence poss es s ed by the metallic 
creatures during the trillions of years of 
later time. 

Upon the matter and energy that com- 
prised Earth during another /ear 2005, 
only three continental had masses ex- 
isted, and the classical Hellenic avi&xa- 
tian o ccu pied all three. But the 
Creeks, though of human hie fora, bur- 
rowed underground, for their intelli- 
gence conn sled of the order of rudi- 
mentary worms that thrived upon a 
moon of Or^oa during failhons of years 
of ear her time. 

The onrrerse. from the same begws- 
omg*. built up through every pos&be 
combination and variation of Time, 
Space. Matter. E nerg y. Life, and In- 
telligence. It would go an forever, 
building up and dev el op in g anew, re- 
turning to the same origins and evolv in g 
through different cosmic patterns, com- 
mencing with the same factors and con- 
structing. producing, reakring all possi- 
ble extensions of those factors. 

Eventually, when all the patterns had 
been exhausted, or be f ore all the pat- 
terns came into existence, an occasion 
wo u l d arrive and must arrive when the 
factors duplicated identically a previ- 
ous pattern. Then, and only then, with 
the six Controls restored to their pr e vi- 
ons harmony, could Stanley King and 
Merl Hudson and Van Field Royter re- 
gamat their existence y p w tS? pbaet 



HE CONSTRICTED, daw bri, 
plunged downward t hr o ug h ever smaller, 
ever -lessening golfs be l ow and b e yo n d 
subatomic and schcrflohr uni verses. He 
ex pan ded and swept outward through 
ever -enlarging and e it i -expanding sp a ce 
with all the millions of galaxies and con- 
stellations of the universe merel y a port 
of him. 

U _ . ^ M . a g I. i . . .J - j t . — - - a 

nc cxnuxTs nannni sn. iirwirti 
t hroug ho ut the whole 'of the vast, m- 
numerable fnlHs and corridors of time, 
carter wise and middle pme and later 
time and h yp e r un ic. 

nr arnica mrou|n me vncssira Tin* 
a t io ers of m a tte r and energy, as they ex- 
isted from infra -atomic radiati o ns and 

and starv and planets, fire and flame, 
fight and exp tomo n . aurora, nebula, 
spar electricity, and lightning. 

He fired «l p ossib le fife f o rms dur- 
ing the entirety of sp a ce , time, matter 
and e nerg y. T errestria l fife and non- 
terrestrial fife. Life human, subhuman , 
and s up e r h um an. Aquatic fife. S q ui d 
fife, mm Be fife. Life that was ultra- 
mi cro s co pic assd ext ra g al actic Life 
liquid, gaseous. vegetabonaL animal, 
bird. fish, insect, germ, spore, unice S n- 

i w imm in g. floating, fly in g , flowing; fife 
liquid and mobile and variable; fife rigid 

He partook of aO orders of intelh- 
gtnae and all vi e wp o in ts and perspec- 
tives, from the humblest awareness of 
the primary protoplasm to the noble 
and abstract concepts of the indestructi- 
ble metallic beings of hypertime. 

He knew the unknowable, conceive d 
the incon c e i vable, realised the itnpnosi- 
ble. He ex perienced all wars, strug- 
gles, and invasions, con q uests and battles 
and deaths. He spoke all the lan- 
guages. tongues, and m e th od s of com- 
munication, knew all the b oo k s and roc- 
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that wu drfkatrly poised. A pcih 
would bbIk it vibrate. pndakanriit, 



crds in all of them. He taw and obittd 
all the inte n ti o n .!, products, machines, 
works, structures, and achievements of 
aO Sie ev er y where. 

The raptures. the passions. the emo- 
tions. the griefs and regrets, intolerable 
frustration and ov erw h el ming ecstasy 
were his; the riomh. unquestioning cxi ti- 
mer of the algx and the infinitely com- 
plex rateSectoal furies of the metallic 
creatures. * 

He passed into scientist and artist, 
worker and imbecile, outcast and crip- 
ple. slave and ge niu s, explorer and ex- 
plored. creator and created, conqueror 
and victim, evil and good, beauty and 
ugliness. horror and splendor. 

He was the part and the whole, the 
be gin n in g and the end. inside of and 
outside of all posable things, all conceiv- 
able experience, all origin and finality. 
aB mutati on sad change, all angle and 
comp o un d states, conditions and com- 
bi n a t i ons of Time. Space. Matter, En- 
ergy, Life, and In tel l i gence 

IX. 

ONCE AGAIN Van Field Ruyter 
s tood by the master switch, hss hand 
exten d ed toward a movable metal Singe 



for hours. The speculative fight in kii 
eyes belied his put, iiyl inno- 

cent face. Meri looked curiously help- 
less. standing at the heart of the radi- 
ating segments of those fantastic, 
incredible machines^ but she seemed cool 
enough, and her enthusiasm made her 
radiant, lent f r eshness and nahete to 
her beauty. 

Stan felt pert u r b e d , uneasy. He did 
not know why. Dim. inchoate forebod- 
ings we ig hed heavily upon him. Some 
unlormulatcd thought or warning or in- 
ner conviction that the experiment 
should stop would not come to the fore 
of his consdousneas. He was strangely 
and utterly weary, weary of knowledge 
and of know in g. But he could not quite 
recall what baffled him. and the tantafii- 
mg mem o r y danced beyond his compre- 
hension. He could think of no reason 
to deter the identi i t from bis experi- 
ment. 

Ruyter stroked the mrtil ftingc of the 
master swjaQx The Intelligence Control 
moved on the first swing of the i by t hus 
that would gradually force the other five 
pendulums into cross brats and ultimate 
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The House That W alked 

Vibration handled by a matter ecientitt 
can prodace illation clear enough to 
drive men mad l 

• aZm — 

by Dave Barnes 



T WAS A HOUSE. 

Ratroknaa Canon looked at it 
thoughtfully. The house was old, 
{Hat, apiankt, blade and^orlorn by 
itself ia the weed-chohat'ISc. Its style 
oi architecture was that of fifty years 
•(0. With pillared portico, and steep 
not. aad sharp gable* thrusting up into 
the cold dearness of the fall night. 

Bat that wasn’t what made Carson 
gnaw his fip and scowl in puuleamt. 
He had walked his beat along here for 
three year* now, and he had never seen 
this heay before. The lot it occupied 
had ben* empty — a playground for 
neighborhood kids, a d u mp for tin cans 
aad ofid-car parts. Rubbish was cren 
mow piled around the house, adding to 
its desohie. forgotten air. • 

"House m ov ers ." Carson said firmly, 
bracing himself with the prosaic ex* 
p hating Aad yet- — Where was 
the mowing eqmpcnent? The ponderous 
wheels? The wood blocks? There 
wasn't a sign of a heavy weight baring 
been rolled over the soft loam of the lot. 

Stringing his night shirk on one fore- 
finger by its laced cord. Carsca walked 
closer. He could see now that there was 
a faint flicker of yellow kgbt wavering 

k-Ll-J - - 

Ofr*is>i one ■ .aou". 

"Bums out,” muttered Carson. 

He picked his way through the rubbish, 
found an old axle with one wheel at- 
tached. He stepped up on the slanting 
perch, balanced hi— df. peer ed in. 



He was.foolopg into an old-fashioned 
room dunned with an ungainly horse- 
hair soda, ornately carved chairs, bric-a- 
brac. Seven white candles in a brass 
can d el ab r a burned cn the massive wal- 
nut center table. There was a Sole old 
parlor organ; an enormous hanging 
lamp, unSgtaed: and a pair of legs with 
the feel pointing awkwardly up, pro- 
traded from the shadows underneath 
the table. 

Canon was tee t er in g too much to risk 
rap p in g on the window, but be whistled 
and yelled at the man inside. The fact 
remained in their qoccrly awkward posi- 
tion. 

— A jTs-i.rJr ** r iWin mJ f.W 
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better. He knew how to handle drunks. 
Bwt s&S it wasn't right. The bo u se , 
w h ere none had been before d eserte d. 
No signs of kit. Just the house sitting 
there old and alone and tired with its 
shabby air and oct-moded furniture — 
and the man lying on the floor. 

“Aw. beSr Canon chided himself 
sheepishly. “Me genin’ the shivers." 
He • grinned. 

He went around to (be front of the 
bouse and, made for the worn front 
steps. He glanced up. then drew back 
sharply with a httle shudder. The up** 
per windows were startfingiy Dec id- 
les* eyes, hooded by the deep, shadowed 
caves, watchipg him. 

Carson kidsd hi— df mentally; this 
was no way for a grown man to acL 
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Aa officer of (be U». It ni siDy. Bat 
periapt he'd better report in before en- 
tering the hocuc. Gel instruction*. He 
r e tr aced his way to the sidewalk, looked 
up ud down the street, calculating the 
distance to the nearest call box. He 
turned to make note of the address on 
the strange house, then stared, mouth 
agape and eyes starting from his head. 

The house was gone! 

CARSON sat cn the curb by the call 
box. head in his hands, rocking gently 
to and fro. The radio sedan, dark and 
gfcaming. swooped up to a halt beside 
the stricken cfficer. The engine purred 
a gentle accompaniment to the slamming 
of a door, the scrape of feet. Detect ire 
Lieutenant Mallory said sharply: "Car- 
ton! On your feetT 

Carvei groped his way blindly erect 
and saluted. Mallory irk a sense of 
shock at sight of his subordinate's rav- 
aged face. "Drinking on duty. Carton? 
Thu hasn't happened before." 

Carson blubbered. "No, sir. No. 
sir. If it was only bquor. sir. it 
wouldn't be so bad. But it ain't that 
it ifl. I tern that house, lieutenant, 
with my own eyes. As close as I see 
you now." He peered cratily into Mal- 
lory's face, g ripp ing the older nan's 
arms in a frenty. "And then, just hke 
that, it wasn't there any more T~ Per- 
spiration ghstened on his face. 

Mallory felt embarrassed. “Sure, 
sure," he soothed. ~\Ve got your re- 
port. TJjere was a strange house with 
* a drunk in it. only there wasn't any 
house Look, it's nothing but over- 

work. Carson. Nerves, probably. 
You come and' ride in with me. Get 
something hot inside you. Have the doc 

"Calling Car 31. Car 31. Go to 
1133 West Forty-fifth. See a woman 

about a how bag dog " It was the 

dekberatr voice of the police announcer. 
“Calling Car 61-Y. Car_61-Y. At 

Wedgewood and Tenth Streets. Wedge- 



wood and Tenth. A man in a vacant 
house. I n vest i gate this bouse. Neigh- 
bors report that it was not there until 
a few Bunrsts ago. Calling Car 31 

" Mallory reached in through the 

car window and snapped off the radio 
switch by the steering column. 

Silence, then, heavy with, unsaid 
things. Mallory glanced at Carson. 
The beat man was wiping bis forehead 
with a big blue handkerchief. 

"Thank Heaven !" he said in a waver- 
ing voice. 

Mallory dipped. "Sorry, Carson. 
Thought you were really a me n t a l case 
foe a minute there. Get in; we're go- 
ing places. And you are the only officer 
so far who can identify this — this thing 

Mallory sent the police car hurtling 
through the darkened streets, a huge, 
thunderous bullet tunarkng the wind 
and the gloom It sipped through cross- 
town traffic hke a phantom, heeled over 
hke a storm-struck yacht as it swirled 
around corners into the quiet streets 
of a forgotten, sedate residential section. 

"Step!" Carson was screaming into 
Mallory's ear, yanking on his sleeve. 
"Stop the car f 

The sedan bocked and jumped hke a 
6ve thing. Rubber squcaJbd. They 
shard from side to side, then jarred to 
a halt at the curb. Mallory asked the 
question with his ryes. 

"It was the house P cried Canon, 
waring buck down the street. "I 
couldn't miss it. lie u te na nt. I tell you. 
it was the house?" 

Mallory shpped the gear into reverse 
and the car cautiously prowled back- 
ward. bugging the curb. It was a very 
old distort, with narrow, high houses, 
many with brownstooe fronts. And in 
the "wMV of the Nock, hx Wn by 
drooping pepper trees, sat the anbrat 
house, substantial and qtaet, and some- 
bow sad in tbe night. 

The two men piled out and stood on 
tbe pavement, looking. 
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Mallory growled: “Can't see any- 
thing in that old mstolnm to get a- 
cited about. If it’* the not one; it sure 
made a quick trip from Tenth and 
Wedge wo od . Bet it can't be. That 
place looks as if it'd been right here for 
a century.” • 

BUT no c l ench in g of his capable fists, 
no blustering alood. could still the 
ghostly fingers of e n case that crawled 
tip and do w n Mallory's spine. He 
looked to e i t h er side. The place on the 
left had a fight b ur n in g in the rear. 
Mallory locked undecided a moment, 
then west up and pushed the bed with 
bis bony finger. There were sounds' of 
movement in the rear, footsteps, and 
presently the door opened. A man of 
perhaps sixty-fire looked out. 

-Yes? What is itT 

MaQory frit foolish. The warm odors 
of cooking, the homely butt of an dec- 
trie c ur rent — these th in g s brooght him 
down to earth. “I'm sorry to call at 
such as boor” he showed his badge— 
—but there pens to he scene confusion 
about the house next door. I w o nder 



The elderly man gave Mallory a funny 
o o*k. nxn icfyY<u ooi onto tnc pocxir 10 
look. He appeared astonished. -That's 
oW. he muttered. ~ ihst s damne d 
odd?" 



former chief of research with Conti- 
nental Power. He i ntrod u ced hrmaetf. 
and they went outside ocscc more. Car- 
son was {taring at the house (ike a nan 
in a trance. 

But the bouse, with its unsteady gleam 
of witches' fire at one window, had not 
moved. 

The three men watched for a while, 
then MaDory ”wi Carton started up the 
steps. 

Rumen said nervously. “If — if you 
don't m in d. IE wait out here.- and Car- 
son looked aa if he wished be c — I d stay 

with Kumett. 

The front door was unl a tch ed. It 
yawnr'fslowfy when Carson rapped on 
it. There was no answer. The ho use 
was wlent. 

Carson's flash&ghr moved around the 
haB An old-f a shioned barrack, with 
glossy top hat. o v erco at and linen d us t er 
on it. stood beside the door. An um- 
brella stand lurked in a far corn er . 
Worn carpets, reaching the vrafls, woe 
tacked dow n to the floor. 

They went mio the next r oo m, strain- 
ing to see in the fin light from the 
se ve n candles. The circle of ilWs' e a- 
bon from Carson's flash sSd acr os s the 
floor, fossnd the even lying there. It 
crawled along bis tegs, up bis body K 
his bend. Carson's breath biased be- 
tween his teeth. 



Mallory began again. “What I me an 
b: has that house been there very long ?~ 

The man stared at Mallory again. 
FmaBy. “To the best of my knowle d ge, 
sir. 1 hare never seen that house be f ore 
in my fife. And I hare "fired here foe 
many years.” 

Mallory exclaimed in satisfaction, 
savagely. The elderly man sensed 
s o meth in g out of the way, asked if he 
m ight ac co mp an y the pofice on their in- 
IpCCDOB. 

Mallory agreed, and -stepped inside 
while the man put on a coat. In the 
better light, the man's face was familiar 
to him. His name was John Kumett, 



“Damn T" said Mallory. 

The head was a bloody pulp. 

Mallory peered more closely at the 
body. The xma couldn't be afiwe, not 
with bb beams aB over the carpet. But 
bis clothes were afl wrong. The stock 
around his neck; the tight trousers: the 
heavy watch chain across hit vest; the 
loose cut of the ancient four-button coat ; 
the cloth-topped shoes — all were long 
outdated by fa s hion . Why. they hadn't 
worn stuff bke that for fifty years. Mal- 
lory had seen the same styles in the 

Mallory saw something else, and knelt 
down. It was a bloody hand print on 
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the floor beside the ns. Atprodhaad 
print with oot oi the faftn-tht bttle 
oat — niuisc. UiSorj twitted to 

bfdtoo .Cirveo. to hm him them hit 
htfat oa the print. Hit month opened, 
thru dropped u he as(fal the faint 
[faptc of moving shadow spreading 
monstrously behind the patrolman. 

There »n a faint pepp in g noite. a 
rath of swertith air, and the room spun 
with tide pain inside MaSory't rvebolls- 
Hi* thout was stifled in hi* throat. The 
walb dissolved. ranithed in a twirl of 
ttar-shot Uarknrv*. and Mallory 
drowned in oUnioo. . 



MALLORY SAT UP. shock hi* 
head. The rite and fail of a then's wail 
matched the burring in hit cart. He 
was bo u nced around as the ambulance 
crossed itrret-ear tracks. Carton was 
lifting on the mbootd feat across from 

Mallory asked: “How d'you feel. 
Carton T 

“Swell.” taid Carton, trembling/ “I 
feel swell. " 



Aa interne looked around at the sound 
of voices. Mallory map ped. “Take ut 
to the station. No need to monkey 
around the recei vin g bosmtaL We're 
an right- 7 

The interne started to debate the is- 
sue. then rtccusadered and tapped the 
• glass panel behind the driver's compart- 
ment. "Police station he yelled. 

Mallory was cm of the ambulance on 
the ran before it slipped rolling in front 
of the stalks. He ran around to the 
sidewalk, and bumped into the elderly 
Mr. Kinnrtt. just cbmbu^ out of the 
radio car. which he had parked ahead of 
the ambulance. 



"Kmortt!” blurted Mallory. “What 
happened ? Was it you called the ambu- 
lance?" 



Khmen't fingers were not under con- 
trol. They quivered. "Yes. Ye*. I 
waited ontbde for you. The telephone 
rang. 1 ran in to answer k. And when 



I got outside again" — the older man 
p ee r ed closely at Mallory with di c kerin g 
little lights in his ryes — "when 1 got out- 
side again, the house neat door was 
gone! You were hing. both of you. in 
the empty lot." 

He glared at Mallory as if e xp ect in g 
to be disbelieved. defying any one to 
call him insane. But Mallory was long 
past calling any one craty. He said 
quietly : "And then T" 

Kinnett calmed somewhat. "Why, I 
called for the ambulance. But you were 
looking to white and still there in the 
dirt — I'm no doctor, and I couldn't know 
what it was. So I put the two of you 
in the police car, met the ambulance on 
its way out. and followed it here.- I 
thought " . 

"Sore. We appreciate it. Mr. Km- 
nett. And now look: You must be 
tired out. As I dou't think well need 
you. there's no reason why you can't 
go on home. Have the ambulance take 
you back, if you bke." 

Kmnett mumbled thanks and started 
wearily away. Mallory halted him. "By 
the way, when you answered the tele- 
phone. who was it?" 

Kmnett looked strangely at the of- . 
ficer. "That's odd, loo," he said. 
"There was no one on the wire " - 

The poSce station was a madhouse, 
with clerks, officers and newspapermen 
running to and fro. bellowing mranin g- 
lessly. with a strained undertone of 
doubt and fright in their words. 

Mallory and Car sen bucked their way 
through to tie night captain's office and 
slipped inside. 

The captain jumped up and crie^oct : 
"Mallory! I thought' you were going 
to handle this business about the house ! 
Why, man. the thing's running amuck 
through the bty! Mass hallucination, 
that's what it it. Mass suggestion. 
Mass hypnosis. Every half-wit in town 
thinks he's seen a weird old house on 
every vacant let be passes!* 

Mallory's stiff Kps said. "I’ve jus* 




been in Chat borne, captain. It vanished crazy, too. And be mw the whole 

•Wt Canon and 1 were inside." Then, thing V 

to foreafal the captain's outburst. “Car- The listeners acre bashed, and every 
son may be o v erwor ke d aad 1 may be one exp er ien ce d the intangible neigbt 

feeble-minded. but we have an mam- of an eerie p resen ce s omewhe r e in the 

peachahle wanes*— John Kianett of night. The captain’s knees gave way 

Continental Power. You can’t say kSt aad let him down iaao bis chair. 
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"WeB. my good Lord V he muttered. 
" What arc we jurj to do, then ? When 
the n6o car got to Tenth ini Wedge- 
wood. there wasn't any house. So I 

" C a p ta i n F A desk man burst in 
wildly. “It's Boronsld calling in! He"* 
found the house again! Twenty-two- 
hundred block, on Crestriew!"* 

In the electric silence. Mallory 
grabbed the phone, snapped. "Put him 
on. then! Quick f* 

Through the phone came the sudden 
d is ta nt roar of many voices. Mallory 
spoke sharply: "Boronsld Hello. Bo- 
ronsld ! Mallory speaking.” 

Borcnsld't rough race grated orer 
the wire. "Hrilo Say, we were cruis- 
ing along Crestriew when all of a sud- 
den we run into a mob of people stand- 
in* is frees cf an old house. They all 
say it was never there before, and 
there’s a dead guy inside. So we get 
out to look it orer " 

"I* it still there?" 

"No! The damn thing dissolved 
right smack in front o' my eyes! But 
listen, we got a bird here says hr knows 
aO ab out it." 

"Then don't let km disappear T~ Mal- 
lory bawled, and he and Carson were 
out of the building on a dead run. 

MALLORY skidded the sedan 
around 'he comer onto Crestriew. A 
radso-pairol car was stalled against the 
curb ahead of him. It was kke a black, 
s hini ng island in the sea of half-dad 
people that milled around it excitedly. 
Voices shrilled out. half hysterical. A 
sight, dall wind had sprung up. and it 
sway e d the near-by street lamp gently to 
and fro. Fantastic shadows wheeled and 
bobbed kke phantom fighters in the 
dusk. 

Mallory cut the motor ind on 

the running board, l oo k in g over the 
heads cf the crowd. In a bole cleared 
space in licet of the radio car’s head- 
lights a big. bksc-cbd figure waited stol- 



idly. It was Borooski. His meaty fin- 
gers were wrapped kke a machinist’s 
clamp round the thin arm of an old 
man. The crowd shifted uneasily and 
heckled the policeman. 

Mallory made his way to Boronsld. 
who sighed in relief. “Say. lieutenant. 
I’m glad you come. This guy’s nuts. 
The crowd's cuts. I guess maybe I'm 
nuts." 

The crowd hooted and yelled 

MaAry'i quiet voice held authority. 
He handled the unruly kttle mob with 
his eyes. “What's it all about. Boexo- 

*kir 

The radio-car patrolman said ag- 
grsevt d ly. "Why. this old bird's name is 
Hinman— Dudley Hinman. He saw the 
house, he and three or four others." 
Boronsld paused to lock at the empty 
lot uncomfortably. "He and three or 
four ether;, and me. Said be recog- 

nixed it. Said he knew all about it 

Now he tells me the thing b ur ned down 
to the ground fifty years ago ! And ev- 
ery time I try to shake scene sense out 
o’ him. this bunch o’ rat -wits tries to get 
tough with me." He waved at the peo- 
ple crowding around, smiled grimly.. 

Mallory jumped in spite of himself as 
a cracked old voice screamed in his ear. 
"It did bum down! It did: it did: it 
did! You poor foots. I'm telling you I 
saw the fire ! Fifty years ago to-nighs P 

“So now it’s cocne tack." said Bo- 
rorisSd. heavily sarcastic, and Hinman 
mumbled the words orer and over to 
- himself, as if fascinated by their sound. 
"Coene back. Come bade." 

Mallory fdt himself slipping into a 
quicksand of helplessness. Mallory was 
a practical man — a realist. He was a 
hebever in the evidence of hi* senses. 
He was cocrince d that there was a 
ufxngc house at large, and that it had 
appeared and disappeared mysteriously 
at least four time* that even in g. Such 
a thing was utterly beyond his cocnpcc- 
hnuaoo. There wtf^ no rales govern- 
ing it : there was nothing be could do 



THE HOUSE THAT WALKED . 



43 



iW it. He k mpfr clung pjn^r to 
hit sanity by plodding thr ou gh routine. 

“Take the ramo," fie told Boronski. 
"of all those »ho uv the house. Ill 
take I tinman to mv car .” 

Hinrran was quiet, rational. when 
they eHmbed into the sedan. 

Mallory began the quix. “You reeog- 
nittd the house?" 

"Oh. yet. Yet, I recognired the 
hnuse. 1 ns a carpenter'* a$torestice 
in those dirt I helped build t And 
I was there the night it burned to the 
ground and they found a skrlrtocain the 
ashes - The old man nodded tfldWs- 
pered to himself. \ 

“Skeleton T Mallory prompted. 

“Ye*, yea. A skeleton with its head 
all broken in.” 

MALLORY r was silent lor a time, 
brooding over this strange res u rrection 
from the for go tten gr a ve s of halt a cen- 
tury ago. The scene was fantastic, in- 
credible — the dim gloominess of the in- 
side of the sedan. Carson sitting kke a 
stone ; the old man m u tteri ng and 
sq uirmin g restlessly and talking of things 
flat were long since ukrd cve'r and 
buried in the dust of time; the crowd 
yelping outside, demanding that tome- 
thmg be done; the hoarsely barked or- 
ders of Boron ski and his partner 

Mallory shook hsmseM^shnercd a lit- 
tle. “Whose skeleton was it?" he in- 
quired. 

"Frank Caw Ians'. I knew him wefL 
They thought Johnny Wyatt lolled 'in 
and burned the body. Johnny was the 
Cawldns handyman. Frank's brother 
would 'a' hanged Johnny sure, only no- 
body had a rope at the tkne. - 

"So what did happen?” 

"Oh. they tarred and feathered *im — 
there wasn't no proof he done The killin', 
anyhow — and run 1m out o' town on a 
rail 1 can remember it just as plain 

It was night. The big bonfire. 

the tar barrel stinkin' to heaven,- the 
crowd a-yellin' and a-hoflerin’. An’ 



Johnny Wyatt titlin’ on the rail all beat 
up an’ Herdin', not fayin' a word and 
sneKn* and pointin’ a finger at Elmer 
Caw kin*. 

"Just before they slapped on the tar 
he said. ‘You'll pay. Elmer; I'm com- 
ing hack and coQect this debt of blood 
scene day.’ " The ok) man's voice trailed 
away in an incoherent whisper. "Eknei 
was plenty scared.” 

Mallory sat back, appalled. His head 
spun. Cawldns. fires, tar. Wyatt, blood 
But tlit^e things were not of to- 
day. The asheshf the house were long 
gone ; this Wyatt— even if he'd survived 
the tar-and-feather ordeal — was prob- 
ably dHd and bonpl. — 

Canon sodirtlv pcf into words the 
terrible thou^ktr^Then this house is a 
ghost bouse. And it's come bode to 
haunt a murderer. Probahly it's track- 
ing the man down t hroug h the years.' 
stopping at each place the man's bred 
in the past. And when it fends turn at 
las: ” 

Mallory shuddered again, thinking of 
the phantom house and its ghastly cargo. 

Just then Bormsld burst through the 
scattering gr ou p of residents and 
shouted. “Lieutenant! Hey! The 
house has appe a re d again ! The radio 
says it’s on Su m n er HiS. and they’re 
calling out resenresr* 

Mallory waved, dived into the front 
seat. The sedan plowed Kke a Boston 
buQ through a coop of squawking chick- 
ens. p l un g i ng down the rood through 
town. 

THERE rr STOOD, alone, on a S t- 
tle knoO. looking old and bleak and 
dirty against the im pres si ve whiteness 
of the near-by mansions, a ppe ar i n g stark 
and lonely in spite of the thin, blur bne 
of police reserves beginning to surround 
it. see m ing actually to fee) a grim tri- 
umph at finding Sumner HiJL It ex- . 
tided an atmosphere of sinister finality 
a* it loomed there, gigantic against the 
*ky. 
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Mallory aad Carson jumped from the 
tar. helped the excited Hinman to 
alight. They stared a! the cdaoct 
scene. 

A voice was yammering at the ser- 
geant in charge of the cCticers surround- 
ing the house. An old voice, cracked 
with anger and fright. The sergeant 
listened with one ear, shrugging impa- 
tience. He took the old fellow by the 
shoulder and shoved him. pointing at 
Mallory. 

The old man came at a half run. stag- 
gering. waving his hands. He shrieked 
at Mallory : “What does this mean, sir ? 
What does this mean? That bouse is 



that’s the house you burned down over 
your brother's dead body fifty years ago. 
And the worms of fear are in your veins, 
an’ they’re gnawing your guts to water. 
'Cause inside that bouse bes the body 
of Frank Cawkins. killed by your own 
handT 

Mallory and Carter) stood off and 
watched with amazement as the two old 
men gabbled furiously at each ether. 
Suddenly Cawkins kt out a screech, 
turned, and began to run. 

The flames spread rapidly, caressing 
the warped old boards, eating into 
cracks. One wall was c o mpletely ablaze 
as Elmer Cawkins dashed across the 



ca my land! I'm Elmer Cawkins. sir, 
and 1 have influence in this city. That 
house is ca Cawkins property, sir! 
What are the police thinking of? IU 
call the mayor! I demand that it be 
rt mcn c d at core!" 

His face was a yellowish, crinkly 
mask, with horribly bulging eyes. He 



lawn toward it. As be reached the wall 
and stood ca tiptoe to look through the 
spectral window, he stumbled, fell into 

the fire. 

The crowd uttered the terrifying, 
moaning cry of mob panic. Half a 
dozen policemen surged forward. But 
the fallen man rose, stood in the fire a 



breathed in panting sobs- moment, then walked out— unharmed. 

“Maybe it win disappear again.” of- \\ 7 *n hr „*chcd the stunned Mallory 
fered Mallory, with despairing unbehef. he gibbered senselessly. 



looking at Cawkins with distaste. 
Sirens keened in the near dis ta nce . 
The old man flapped his skinny arms. 
"Take it away! Take it away! It’s 
horrible; it's not real! Take it away, 
1 tell you!" 



It was bice a nightmare in which 
everything moved with strained, horri- 
ble slowness. The phantom Maze, cover- 
ing the four walls of the house, pushing 
up the crumbling roof, to shoot twisting 
high into the air. And Elmer Cawkins, 



*** * shout from the crowd, ^^h the gleam of unreason m his eyes, 
troy anger ot name nu gaoeu into vrrMmmr - * 

view, licking at coe corner of the boux> — . . . . , . ... , . 

rwu Its Wee a house of dough! Its real! 



Beside him. Mallory beard Dudley 
Hinman’s bread) suck in with a hiss. 
“Looks hke your past caught up with 



But it can t be ! The house, aad Frank, 
aad the fire — they werj gone fifty years 



n ; r -7_i- ago ! Aad now the damn thing has 

yw. Elmer, he jeered at old Cawkins. 

c^sTVvm iVfre u fi lVw> 



Cawkins spun bit a dervish aad 
glared at the speaker. "I know you. 
Dud Hinman V he croaked. "What do 



teen stalking me. through the city, 
down the years!" 

Dudley Hinman' s face, hke a greedy 



you mean by that? What do you mean. *>»wk. ™ ** dar tr 

j jjyV- etched in the ghostly kght from the 

Hinman stood Ms ground, tacking flames. "I guess Johnny Wyatt 

with glee. “Vou know what I mean. ™ "***• Elmer.” he cawed m sans- 
Ekner. You know, all right. Some- “He -id you’d pay. 

thing aO your money won't save you Old Elmer Cawkins’ mind gave way 
from. It’s in your eyes. You know completely. Arms in the air, 
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screened frerunedhr i^un nd again. . 
staggered around re a crary kali crcir. 
aad feQ. wrnisag. on the tawm, one 
wrinkled hand rkitfhm g fats throat. He 
shuddered soddenly aad lay sal 

The walls of the home were crum- 
bing slowly, wa di et tiy. Abruptly 
th e re was a hit rating dare of ci itittoo. 
The bouse embed to ideal rain. In 
the dm glow Mallory stooped orr the 
cr um pled figure on the ground. He 
loosened the wrinkled hand from the 
old. dead throat. He gasped. 

The chswSke hand had only three fin- 
gers. The bole one was musing. 

“Lieutenant! Lieutenant Mallory f* 

• It was Boronsld. charging up the hill 
with his last breath. * her xmg. “That 



tags. Hoses from the fire eng in es 
writhing hke sluggish snakes across the 
pave m e nt . The endless nub of water, 
and the stench of wet wood ash; the 
crackle of flimrs And for the first time 
in this wild night of incredible happen- 
ings. Mallory found logic For this was 
the street on which Car sole and he-had 
found the house and- entered it; next 
door, already a ragutpinferoo, was the 
residence of John Kinnctt. 

The bouse that had burned oa Sum- 
ner HiQ was a pile of smoldering ashes I 

Mallory slipped through the police 
Enes. spoke briefly with the fire captain. 
They were frying vainly to save Kin- 
nett's -pbce. aad to protect the others 
up and down the block. Standing oa 
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house! I just coot up from Twenty- 
first Street. The place is down there, 
burning Eke a hayrack !" 

Mallory tt ood cp c fatd it d at his 
temples , as if to stay the Sight of his 
sanity. CarsSn gurgled deep in hb 
throat, meaninglessly. He saw Boroosld 
look around in wonderment at the gro- 
tesque scene. What use to tell the ser- 
geant he was mad ? Why bother to ex- 
plain that the house had just been 
destroyed here on S ua sxr HiH ? Mal- 
lory shrugged aad Jed the parade down 
to the cars. 

TWENTY- FIRST STREET. .An- 
other crowd in haii dress, keep ing its 
distance. Lights blooming op and down 
the street; people watching (roes win- 
dows aad porches. The road lighted by 
a heSub glare from the b ur n in g btxld- 



the curb, watching complacently, was 
John Kicam. 

He nodded to Maltxy. “I thought 
you'd be along, lieutenant. What kept 
you? The bale disturbance oo Sum? 
ner Hill?" 

Mallory was shaken. “What ! How 

do you Where " He fumbled 

for words. 

Kinata smiled soberly. “The whole 
business is a bit bewildering, eh? Well. 
I intended it to be. Shall I explain?" 

Mallory felt s tr ongly the need of a 
chair. “Yom'rt responsible for — foe 
this?" He waved a fund vaguely, en- 
compassing in the g es t u re a whole night 
of weird drtamings by a drug-ridden 
dope addict. 

"I am Johnny Wyatt," said Kinaett. 

Mallory's brain settled quickly into 
its normal grooves. Here was a fact. 
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seSd aad undenta a d aM e. A nan could 
take it. examine it. reason from it. 
“Ah P said Mallow. mriodramatkaDv. 
“Revenge f" 

Kinaett was calm, impersonal. He 
spoke as if talking about the weather. 
“Why, yes. lieutenant. Of course. Re- 
venge. Simple motive ; complicated in 
its fulfillment. In order to understand, 
it's necessary to indulge in a little higher 
physics. Care to listen f” 

Noe to be outdone. Mallory flicked a 
bit of vagrant ash from his coat and 
said coolly, "'Yes. indeed. Please go 
cn.“ 

In a lecture-room tone, oblivious of 
the activity that seethed about him. Kin- 
nett talked. 

“Briefly, the wave theory predicates 
that every electron, every proton, every 
tiniest particle is actually a series of 
complicated waves spread throughout all 
infinite space. By virtue of their wave 
motion, the atoms that compose your 
body, or your automobile, or your easy- 
chair. exist through all space. But these 
waves are canceled cut all over space, 
the trough of one wave system coming 
on the crest of another wave set of that 
same electron, except only in that tiny 
bit of space where we can detect its 
effects. Here the waves are not visible, 
and we say the electron exists there. 
That is matter. 

“Now I constructed an apparatus 
after some years of e x per t m entation — 
you can see it there.” Kinaett pointed 
through the rapidly vanishing walls of 
his home. 

Mallory squinted against the bright 
bght In what was oner a rear room, 
be made out two insulated benches and 
two squarish devices set up facing each 
other. Between them stood a third ar- 
rangement. locking bke an outlandish 
camera with a calibrated lens gaping 
from one side. Even as Mallory 
watched, the flaming roof crashed down 
and obliterated the machine in red fury. 



"THAT MACHINE.” droned Kin- 
nett's quiet, lifeless voice, “I focused m 
an object with one lens, picking up the 
peeper atomic wave length, and then ad- 
justed another projection device so as 
to produce a given effect upon the elec- 
tron wares of that object at a gisen 
point. That machine canceled out part 
of the electron wares, and the rest, no 
longer mutually cancelable, became real 
at the point designated. That is the 
expslanation of the house that walked. 
Its image, in a sense, was real. One 
thousandth real, let us say. To move 
through it would be bke passing through 
slightly compressed air.” 

Mallory strove to maintain an attitude 
of academic disinterest. “Rather an 
elaborate scheme, wasn’t it? I mean, 
aren't there easier ways of v enge a nce 

Kinnett appeared not to hear. “El- 
mer Cawldns murdered his brother and 
fastened the crime on me. I was a pioor 
boy. I couldn't lease the vicinity. But 
I couldn't bvr here, either. People 
whispered behind my back wherever I 
went. No one would give me a job; 
even strangers would look queerly and 
say. 'Oh. you're Johnny Wyatt.' and tell 
me they'd let me know if s o meth in g 
turned up. Mothers used my name as 
a begy to scare their children into obedi- 
ence. Many people considered me lucky 
that there was no sebd evidence against 
me. But “ 

“Sure.” Mallory frit embarrassed. 
"I know how sou frit." 

“You haven't the lightest idea how 
I frit, lieutenant. You can't know the 
driving power of an injury that makes 
a man devote fifty years of his life to 
the sole thought of revenge. I changed 
my name, of course, managed to get 

away, made a success 1 wanted 

my revenge cn Elmer Caw kins of soda 
a nature that I could remaiVfrre and 
enjoy my t riump h. To be able to laugh 
its the face (A the hw that had failed me 
before. To that end I conceived the ap- 
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pniti ” He «i«ed to the banting 

katUc; It «xt a hoflow square of 
fierce fiamr now. 

“It wajfan unformate chance that 
jtw happened to we the real house 
earlier that msiaj. It did not. oi 
count, disappear while you were in- 
side: I uaaij put you to deep with a 
knorknur jli and got you away Iran 
the daqjcr nar. I was playing (or 
. tune. 1 needed another hour to coo- 
“resale «y And you were La a 

very receptive uate cd tread, ready to 
be here almost anything. I [dtak that 
Caw Lias h aut e from memory . almost an 
exact da ph r a t e. aad pet a very UtUtt 
du m my ia there. I knew that Elmer 
had the senile habit oi Earning to the 
power ihxt-vaie broadcasts.' He 
laughed with thtpawirvmc vicio u sncu. 
“He mutt hare got an earful to-night ! 
liy only regret it that I was enable to 
be on Sumner Hill wbea the house 
perched on hit (rent lawn. His face! 
What a deheious tight that Bust have 
bera r* 

Eagerness made Kinactl's voice trem- 
ble. despite bis toper human control. 
“Tell me. beuttnant. Tel me bow be 
looked. what be said, when doom rose 
from the dead ashes oi fifty years ago 
to strike him down!" 

Mallory shrugged.. “It looked Use 
apoplexy. But no doubt he died from 
sheer fright." 



“Exactly." K tuner: withdrew into 
hrs shell of reserv e once more. “Aad 
the law cannot touch me. None of the 
ronversaboa to rug!* would be permit- 
ted in the court recor d . It wouldn't be 
behoved. I may be liable to a charge 
of arson, but I doubt that you eoald 
make it stick “ 

MalLry dutches! as another wall cf ^ 
the hio&se caved in with a thunder of 
dames. The firemen were concentrat- 
ing on saving the other homes, aban- 
doning Kmaeti's- 

iunnert's smooth tenet went on and 
oa: 'But somehow that doesn't mean a 
great deal to me now, iS tmu . Ex- 
istence hav become without meaning, 
pnntirw. now that I've achieved my 
kies greatest objective. If you'll ex- 
cuse rae 

John Kmaett. before Mallory or Car- 
son or any one else had any idea what 
he ci m Via plat rd. ran lightly up the ade- 
waSc aad iato has burning house. 

Mallory started after, amid a roar of 
yelling voices aad. shouted commando. 

Bat be couldn't make it; tbe beat was 
too great, hhadatg bun. scaring. He 
teetered oa bis toes ia taderirian. So- 
tened (or human s ou n ds above the 
CTackkags aad p oppiags that were Eke 
revolver shots. Bat be beard nothin g 
ease the voices of fiery de stru ction, saw 
nothing but the leaping flam es. 

And Jobs Kutartt n e ve r came out. 







A Beast of the Void 

by Raymond Z. Gallun 

P RIOR to recent inmtipnoDi. lit- the an place. arc now in the Smith* 
tie was knqwn about the author xxua Instxtuboc. awaiting expert scruf- 
d the amazing account prefaced iay, together with Weisa’ pbotcftiphi.) 
by these paragraph*. The people of the In an open area in the forest, a hon- 
***e of Isobel. and of its environs. re* died yards or so from the lodge, is a 
fared to him as Lothar Weis*, “the deep excavation, which would have been 
que er old dude who bought the Rnh- difficult for one man to (fig. even in 
land lodge abou t a year ago.** That he many years. In the walls of the pit 
was a recluse, and su pposedly an mven* there are ridge s which suggest the work 
tor, and that, on the last lew OCCMWH of huge daws. Within a half-mile ra* 
that he had been seen, he had appar* thus of the spot, the trees and under- 
endy been suffering from some strange growth, t Sough still dense and alive, are 
disease, was about the only mformation vrsttep with a curious kind of blight 

they had learned concerning him. that is expected, ukinately, to IdB them. 

Because of his solitary habits. Weiss* 

d isappea rance was not learned of at JULY 7. 1937. Aha p ursuin g the 
once; but a long failure on bis part to strange and bixarre on five cont i nents, 
appear in town foe suppfies. eventually it s ee m s truly rrmark a b l r that I, Lothar 
led to a sheriff's inspection of his prem- Weis*, should receive my greatest piece 
ise*. ' He had vanished ; but c uri o * and of hade in a small mid* Western city 
rel i cs w ere found which indicated that named Oalrfietd I've been here just 
Inthar Weiss had traveled extensively, three months and four days, resting, 
and had seen and done many things dor* reading, and doing a bit of gardening, 
sag fan time. Certainly I did not expect to run into 

I nclu d ed in this varied co O ccboo any nnnwal exp t ri en ce here. Bat I sap- 
are specim ens of dried plant life which pose the extraordinary can h a ppen any* 
no botanist can classify. And there are where. 

phot ogr ap h*, too. which, unless one To-day I found one of the most re- 
wishes to aMrnnr that they are very markable objects which it has been the 
clev er fakes, must be accepted as m- good fortune of any nun, interested in 
dencr that the unbelievable contents of the secrets of the universe, to discover. ' 
has journal record facts. Perhaps it is in correct for me to say that 

The hunting lodge which be chose to I found it : for, while I hare been at this 
inhabit is situated three miles from any place, it has rested, partly embedded 
other building, and is surrounded by though in plain view, just at the edge of 
dense forest and under g ro w th, admir* my garden. How many times have I 
ably designed to discourage the curious, passed by it. thinking that it was only 
There is little more to tell, before pee* a lump of fanestcoe ! 
tenting extracts from las diary, wtach But to-day. while I was watering my 
was found at his lodge, on a table in Bowers. I noticed something. A small 
the bale lean-to which be must have piece of rpdt.had chipped from cue side 
used as a study. (CXbrr more detailed of the object. Beneath, I could see what 
notes, di sc ov er e d in a small portfolio in looked Ske rusted iron. After a moment 

AST — 3 




Truly I had become a rider of Pegasus! My steed came from who 
knows what shadowy corner of the umeetsel 



of (Iok scr u t in y, my cariostjr ni a 
bttJe more than mildly aroused, and I 
determined to investigate my find tbor- 

<* *%• < 

Procarinf a tMp hammer, I pro- 
ceeded to chip o ff more fcaatoat ; and. 
presently, after about tw en ty m i nu tes of 
work. I knew what the thing 

AST— 4 



meteorite : It was of iron. The 
scored -and -petted surfaces of the object 
locked exactly' bke the surfaces of those 
missiles from outer space that I hare 
seen in museums. Ages ago it fad tum- 
bled to Earth, probably into scant lake, 
and there had become intrusted with 
bmestonr Later, scene world upheaval 

/ 
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tfae fake sad had left the 
W of roo l;io( oa dry bad. 

ht it a mot the fact that the object 
is a Meteori te that makes k to remark - 
■We: Ob its t y p er surfa ce is a circular 
inch in diameter. It is 
tad is soft sad rubbery 
to the loach- Something is embedded 
•a the m eteori te ' What it is. I am un- 
tell- I only know, that the 
I of k fills me srith a. tr emen dous 
and a vague unr est. I hare re- 
[ the lamp of iron to the basement 
of my h o us e. Perhaps I mill know to- 
omrrm* what is hidden is h. 




Jaty S. 1937. I hair released the 
■mg. This morning I procured an o re- 
tard-.. and thus eq u i p ped I rut 
’ of afi mys teri e s from the in- 




lloar sfaaH I describe it? Certainly 
it is not aids to the creatures which in- 
habit the Earth? When the hot fames 
of the forth acbdrstaSy touched it. k 
M mot even ihrrvd ! And its form — 
denis of Sheoi! Never before has a 
hons bring seen the Hke. 

When I rtruu o ed k from the cavity 
in the m e teor it r. k was roond hke a 
hi; hot wh en I poked and pried at it 
wkh a small file, k unfolded Woe the bud 



b la ck serpent. And k has what appear 
to be eyes, sc a tt e re d , hke^rastr. glassy 
lenses, over its flesh. There is no plan 
in their arra n ge m ent; they seem to be 
located entirely at random. 

July 9. 1937. Can k he that ott fancy 
has played me a trick? Or is k true 
that I have seen one of the thing's 
daws twitch ever so afigfcdy? AO day 
long its box has been standin g open in 
the sunshine. I hove a fcnhh hope that 
this may help to rev i se it. if any spark 
of fife remama. But such a thing it 
ridiculous. How could there be any 
hie in a cr eatu re that has spent who 
knows low many ages sealed op in a 
meteor? It is against reason. 

July 10. 1937. Reassn was wrong. > 
after al Early this maraing I placed 
the box and ks w eir d enntenri oof in 
the sun again When I r eturn e d after 
breakfast. the muscles of the aonml were 
jerking and m aki ng feebly. Nor was 
my surprise at what 1 saw as great as 
erne m i ght have thought. It was almost 
as though I had intend s ely eapectcd the 
indents httle m o nster to r e vi ve. 

Bat what b the riphniTiun of this 
i mp o s s ib le occur rence* Is k reaBy true 
that toads and similar fa u n a can survive 



of a g r ea t, purple flower, and became a 
thin dfak a bou t a foot and a half across. 
At ks center, in what scents ks ventral 
—fate, b a fleshy knap, with a mooth- 
ide on ice m it. From the lamp, fleshy 
ridges radmte like the spokes of a wheel, 
terminating in long, sharp daws at the 
edge of the disk. The cr e atu re looks 
oddly Ukr the top of a small ombreSa. 

To this minute it has betrayed not the 
skghtest hiac of hie ; k s e ems totally in- 
capable of doing me bodily harm, and 
yet. whew 1 look into the box in which 
I have placed it and see the black veins 
io ks mem b r an ous, aemrtraasporcct 
body. I caooot help but fed uneasy. 

Egbt is reflected from its skin hke 
the apulesccnt sheen on the scales of a 



for ages, sealed op in rocks? Even if 
thb b so. k b not the proper explana- 
tion. There b a great difference be- 
tween be i ng buried ia rode and being 
coffined in a meteor sailing in the aides s 
cold of outer space. The little devil I 
have discovered must have endured the 
latter situation for scons 

But then. I suspect that he is made 
of far tougher fabric than any terrestrial 
aramxL Has vital p roce sses most be 
very d iff e r ent from those of aay farm 
of hie with w hi c h any man has hitherto 
had any acquaintance. For that rea- 
son. comparisons may he more than a 
trifle ri d— l aua 

AB day I have been watching the 
thing's weak movements. 



A BEAST OP THE VOID 



SI 



July II, 1937. I have becrene fur- 
tive. Hke ux who holds a dark secret. 
My strange cfearjc has frown increas- 
ingly active, though his movements are 
stiD sluggish and feeble. He has been 
trying to hoist himself out of the box 
with his claws ; and 1 have been forced 
to keep his prison core-red — a precau- 
tion which seems to quiet him to some 
extent. He evinces a restlessness which 
I interpreted correctly as evidence of 
hunger ; but I did not know at first what 
be might find palatable. Table KTaps 
he ignored completely. But there was. 
a bale dry soil in the bottom of 'his 
box which he see m e d to be trying to 
reach with his mouth orifice. 

This gave me a ckse. 1 procured 
more earth, and sprinkled it inside the 
box. He attacked it with gusto, creep- 
ing over h. and. with inward strokes of 
his daws, which involved a spasmodic 
contraction of his diskkke body.* drew 
the toil to his mouth, which, as 1 hare 
said, is located at the' center of his ven- 
tral. or under, surface. 

Strang el y, such fare seems to be en- 
tirely satisfactory to him: for he be- 
trayed no ill effects — only a sleepy slog- 
fishness for about an hour. Then, ooce 
more, be ate his fill. I would not be 
surprised if I found that inert mineral 
matter, containing, or needing to con- 
tain. none of the organic substances re- 
quired by all terrestrial fauna, is the 
natural food of his kind. Theirs is an 
alien metabolism. 

For the present, this is an I have to 
write in description of my new pet. ex- 
cept that 1 have called him Darkness. 
This name, I brieve, is appropriate. 

However, his entrance into my af- 
fairs necessarily changes my plans for 
the future. 1 suppose I should shout 
my discovery of him to the world ; but 
vague. though troubling, fears restrain 
me. It is perhaps best for the peace of 
mind of the human race that some mira- 
cles r em a in hi dd en . 

A small town is doc a good place to 



harbor secrets. To-morrow I e xp ect to 
leave Oakfield. tak in g Darkness with 
me. Some secluded spot in the North 
woods would be an almost ideal loca- 
tion. 

July 28. 1937. I hare been here at 
the Ruhland lodge for two weeks. No 
one has bothered me. and there are still 
no remarkable incidents to record. Yet 
i*i i waling hours have never been more 
interesting. 1 can sit from dawn till 
dusk, watching Darkness, and speculat- 
ing about him. 1 have put him in a 
small fox cage made of heavy ware. He 
creeps sbnt its interior by doubling 
and extending his circular body, much 
after the fashion of an in ch wo rm. Some- 
times he crawls up the sides of his cage, 
using his daws as a cat might. And 
he has grown, assimilating in some 
strange war the soil be devours. That 
growth worries and thrills me in the 
same moment, making me w o nder with 
some alarm where this fantastic adven- 
ture of mine will end. Yet 1 do noth- 
ing that might allay my fears. I only 
wait, and watch him as he goes through 
bis sluggish antics, or basks in the sun. 
He always seeks sunshine, as if absorb- 
ing it into his tissues was as impo rtant 
a function to him as breathing is to hu- 
man beings. 

I have told myself often that it would 
be best to kill Ism; but the utter a&en- 
ness he represe n ts has fascinated me. 
Besides. I am not even jure that I know 
how he may be destroyed. 

August 7, 1937. So far Darkness has 
dene nothing to indicate that be is any 
more dangerous than a docile pet. Not 
realising the extent of his powers. I re- 
moved him from his cage several days 
ago, and allowed him to cre ep about the 
ground for an hour. He took to follow- 
ing me where ve r I west within the nar- 
row radius which 1 allowed myself. It 
was as though he had come to accept 
me as a substitute for a lost purest. 
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Every day since then I have given him 
• adxief period of freedom. 

IJut it was . not until to-day that I 
learned that Darkness mas in a position 
to make a complete fool of me. Creep- 
ing is a mere makeshift means of loco- 
motion to him, foe he can travel through 
the air mith infinitely more case and 
speed than any creature or plane that I 
can mention. One of the greatest mys- 
teries about him is certainly his method 
of flying. I saw the process from start 
to finish; be! I teamed almost nothing 
about its principle, and perhaps I shall 
never know more. 

• Darkness does not spring into the air 
Kite a bird, nor does be flutter his mem- 
branous body as a bat vibrates its 
'wings. Holding himself perfectly rigid, 
he darted straight up in the air in an 
awe-inspiring manner, just as it he were 
defying gravity. At an altitude of about 
two hundred feet be checked his ascent 
in some imperceptible way and began 
to circle, seeming to steer himself by 
tilting his body in the direction he 
wished to go. Otherwise his flight was 
accompli shied without even so much as 
moving a daw or exerting a muscle. It 
was uncanny. But whenever he flew 
directly over my head I feh a strong, 
repulsive force pushing down upon me. 

What the quahtr of this force may be. 
or how it is generated in Darkness’ tis- 
sues. I am unable to say. But even 
then, though ! was stricken with con- 
sternation a: sight of his astounding feat, 
azsi though 1 was fearful lest he should 
escape and cause great harm when lie 
grew to sufficient sire to be really dan- 
gerous. still part M air rand was busy 
with cooler, less excited ruminations. 

“Nature has always beaten man in . 
his inventive pursuits." I thought. "Na- 
ture male the birds before man made 
airpl an es. And there were fish before 
there were submarines. These things 
being so. might not Nature also have 
coot rued a creature that can fly through 
interplanetary- space, long preceding man 



in this ambitious goal to which he now 
aspires T 

I knew that my thoughts were well 
supported by logic. Human bdr£T' s- ~ 
are conceited. They call themselves the , 
masters of e v erything natural, failing to 
r ememb er that basically there is more 
w coder and mystery in the tiniest 
amoeba than in the greatest, most oom- 
pi cited machine ever invented. 

The feebleness of us humans was fur- 
ther demonstrated to me by the fact 
that Darkness refused to respond to my 
curses and shouts, the burden of which 
was that he should descend at once. But 
finally, to my complete surprise and 
pleasure, he plummeted down of bis erwn 
free will, hading lightly at my feet, and 
suffered himself to be put bade into his 
cage. ' Why he did not fly away I do not 
know; unless, as I base suggested, he 
has come to depend on me as the young 
of almost any highly organized species 
of hfc depend on their parents. It is a 
humorous thought from one angle, yet 
it is a reasonable one. 

But I see that Darkness* moments of ^ 
freedom from his prison must end. 

August 16, 1937. Since I found 
Darkness. I have collected considerable 
data conc erni ng him; and now I have 
a few scattered ideas which may help * 
to explain the peculiar nature of his liv- 
ing- Clearly, beyond possessing the 
ahfity to move, and some inte&Egence. 
there is very little in commoa between 
Darkness and the normal creatures of 
the Earth. The protoplasmic structure 
of his tissues is necessarily far differe n t 
from that of any terrestrial fauna or 
flora. The fact that he requires no or- 
ganic food is sufficient evidence of this. 

And there is other evidence. 

His tissues arc as immune to the ac- 
tion of heat as asbestos: they cannot 
bum, nor do they votatite to any notice- 
able extent. While I was cutting him 
from the meteorite 1 touched him acci- 
dentally with the Came of the oxy-acety- 



j 



A BEAST OF THE VOID 



S3 



koe torch, bat no marie was left co bis 
tissue*. To-day. as aa experiment. I 
directed the flame of a blo w t o rc h 
straight against him, and thoogfa a spot 
heated to redness appeared on his slon. 
be betrayed no more than mild dis- 
comfort.' Nor doe* he 4eem to require 
oxygen in any form. 

What natural miracle* of subatomic 
chemistry take place inside him I have 
no means of knowing. He cats soil, 
and the substance of it is i ear rang e d and 
asaientated to form his grotesque flesh, 
which perhaps con ta in * the co e np o an d* 
of e l em ent * unknown to human tdteer. 

He basics in the sunshine, as if ab- 
sorbing from it the ener g y necessary to 
carry cn his rital functions. But w hether 
this is entirely true or not. I cannot say. 
It may be that the bring cells of bis 
body tap that ultimate scarce of power 
— the -atom itself. Or there may be 
some other limitless cosmic supply of 
power of which we of Earth hare no 
knowledge, s 

- There is another bit of eridence which 
may' bnk with these dim theories of 
mine. I hare sereral times attempted 
to take pictures of Darkness, developing 
them myself. All were spoiled. It was 
as though I had directed the lenses of 
my c am e r a straight toward some huge 
inrandr scrnl Sgbt. or toward a lamp of 
a radioattire substance emitt in g isrisi- 
ble rays. Some unseeable radiation is 
constantly being thrown off by Dark- 
ness* tissues, perhaps betraying sub- 
alcmic p henomena transpiring within 
him. Rrahiing that, bice X rays, such 
radiations may be dangerous to all ter- 
restrial creatures. I must be careful not 
to expose cn self to them for too long a 
time. _ 

There is a dark -purple fluid that flows 
sluggishly in Darkness* veins ; but it coo- 
tains no water. I hare drawn a small 
quantity of it from him with a needle- 
syringe for the purpose of making sam- 
ple tests. It does not boil or lose mats, 
even at the highest t e m peratu re that I 



can apply to it. Nor does it betray any 
signs of freezing when the test tube into 
which I base put h is embedded in car- 
bon-dioxide snow, and ether is poured 
around the tube. The temperature of 
minus one hundred degrees Centigrade 
thus-obtained, has no risible effect on 
its liquid state: and it is probable that 
the fend can withstand a much lower 
temperature without congealing. 

Considering Darkness’ origin, one 
would expect him to be able to endure 
terrific cold ; and the fact that the bquid 
in his flesh cannot be frozen by any 
means available to me would seem to 
bear this wwt. Truly this weird animal 
is of superior day. for be has few of the 
painful bmitatiocs which. Nature has 
placed open man! 

But what can Darkness- original home 
hare been bke? Possibly some buy 
world devoid of cither atmosphere or 
water. Or perhaps his people do not 
inhabit any one planet, but flit through 
space from meteor uyneteor. Eke inter- 
stellar nomads. Perhaps it was while 
foraging through space that be bur row ed 
into the porous part of the meteor that 
later b ro ug ht htm to Earth, betommg 
trapped there, so that he could act es- 
cape. Who can me nt ion ai the poari- 
bibbes? Certainly the m er e thought of 
his history is enough to fire the imagina- 
tion with a thousand eerie fancies ! 

September 11. 1937. The thing I 
have been har bo r in g has become a mon- 
ster six feet across — a hideous cr ea ture 
with mighty powers for evil in his 
nan scout carcass. That be it g row in g 
to resent me. I well know. He revolts 
hit coQstafit • |yyj 

whenever I approach bis cage he roOs 
over on his back and strikes out vi- 
ciously at me with his daws. I have 
st r engthened his prison by building 
dose around it a second cage of stoat 
wooden poles. Tins reinforcement l ooks 
strong enough to restrain a rh in oc ero s: 
tbB 1 am uneasy. Why I have not tried 
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to de stray tin I jcircthr know, except 
that. Mere he to be killed, there would 
be oo hope of probing out the io) ster- 
ie* that hare fascinated me. and which 
I hare guarded with what may seem a 

October 8, 1917. Last night my fear* 
were rextred Toward ''one a. m. I 
was awakened by a violent ripping and 
tearing of wood and wire. The bounds 
came from out-of-door*, just beyond my 
window where Darkness* cage is located. 
Then there was a scratching noise, as 
something bulky and vague cla m bere d 
upon the outer si3 of the window. 

1 was wide awakg now. My heart 
was »ong wildly. As quickly as I 
could. I scrambled out of bed and fum- 
bled around for my flashlight. But be- 
fore I could locate it. a bulk like a bun* 
die of leather, tacked up by the p ow er 
of a battering-ram. tore thro ug h the fra- 
gile screen of the window and flashed 
toward me. Somehow I stumbled aside, 
and the thing landed with a unified flof 
on the floor before me. For several sec- 
onds the moaner re main e d wh ere it eras, 
a bulging blob of horror dotted with the 
Sttle circles of opale scen ce that were its 
ryes. In them thee was a baneful, mur- 
derous light. \Vhal should I do? 

“Darkness I tried to pul a sharp, 
angry tone into the word, before I re- 
mem b tftd that as far as 1 knew this 
mad demon possessed no sense of hear- 
ing. Bat my quavering voice was more 
expressive of fear. It seemed a signal 
for the devil to spring. Like a boh of 
myriad-clawed insanity, hr flew at me. 

la my efforts to dodge him. my bare 
feet became tangled in a rug. I stum- 
bled and fcQ. upsetting a bttle stand be- 
tide my bed. 

la fait second leap. Darkness missed 
his mark, but now he was upon me. I 
frit his rtaws tear into my chest and 
arms Now his great, pulpy body had 
wrapped itself about my bead and shoul- 
ders. Slowly but mightily that wbeel- 



Eke disk of cold, rubbery flesh began to 
contract. In its grasp the Kfe would 
p r esen tl y be crushed out of me. My 
wind was gone. 

And then I was lucky. In my fren- 
zied efforts to thrust the trad monster 
array, my hand came in contact with a 
rou n d e d piece of polished har d w ood. It 
was the hik of the Chinese dagger which 
I some t imes use as a letter opener. 
Kind chance had made me leave it on 
the table which I had just overturned. 

With all the farce I could mutter I 
drove the dagger three times into Dark- 
ness’ body up to the guard. But still 
hr e kin g to me Eke a bend of hrfl. My 
head had begun to spin, and specks of 
light flashed inside my brain. I was too 
weak to strike again. But after a few 
moments Darkness began to quiver, and 
bis grip relaxed. 

For a fang time I fay there under 
him. panting. I was comple tel y spe nt . 
A sticky ooze of blood smeared my chest 
and face. When had rested mffi- 
ciently I wr ig gled out fr o m under the 
pin io nin g carcass and lighted a hmp. 
I was still dizzy and weak. 

I e xamined my in ju rie s . My pajamas 
were blood -a mr attd tatters. There 
were two gashes in my chest, and one 
in my left arm. They looked nasty, 
bat were net very dangerous if prop- 
erly cared for. As quickly as 1 could. 
I thsmfected and bandaged them. My 
casual study of medicine stood me in 
good stead. By a miracle I have es- 
caped death. 

And Darkness, he too is alive, but 
whether he win c oct in o e to be so far 
fang. I do not know. The dagger en- 
tered the fleshy central portion of his 
body twice, and seems to have paralyzed 
him. He can scarcely move. With 
considerable difficulty I have ret ur ne d 
him to his cage, and have repaired the 
rent in it sketchily. There he is twitch- 

■ I . -It 

• *3^ irTunTs 

Why haven't I finished him? I shake 
my bead. This utterly bizarre thing 
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from the realm of the stars sriH bold* foot the trick. Otxr. while be «u oat 



mjr fancy, pethapt more than e-rer be- of hit cafe, be aroie a short distance 
fore. Bet I shad] not be to stupid as into the air; and 1 held my breath in 

to go unarmed in the face of a known suspense. Bat in a few seconds be 

danger again. I am keeping a heavy alighted again, and. without any urgi n g, 

automatic within easy reach at all t imes , returned to his cage. 

His flying ability has given- me an 
October 10, 1917. Darkness* ooodi- idea. I have ordered an airman's para- 
boo has i m proved slightly. The deep chute, a considerable quantity of lead 
dagger wounds show indications of be- doth, leather, and other things which 

ginning to heal The purple liquid that ' will be necessary to give my plan a try. 
flows in his veins in ben of blood has I am hoping that these articles will be 
ceased to oo*e from them int ermi t tent ly, d eli v er e d at Isobel without delay. 
Perhaps he win Eve after alL It is odd. 

bat I fee! that if he does I shall be November 9. 1937. I have finished 
glad. y mr preparations for a novel adventure. 

I have repaired his cage, and have I have made a coverall of lead cloth to 



redoubled its rein f orc ements . Bet for 
the present there seems no need of keep- 
ing Darkness confined while I can watch 
him. He cannot even crawl yet ; he can 
only bask in the sun. And so I have 
left the door of his prison open durin g 
the d a yt ime. 

Perhaps his injury is the t ur n in g 
point. P er hap s he i tsented me only be- 
cacse I kept ham confined. I can give 
h i m more freed om, now, because he can- 
not take advantage of it. P er hap s now 
I can win his c o amd co cc and nartrr 
him. I have fed him by hand, and I 
have • petted him. hoping ’that t hese 
kindnes ses will wipe out his feeling of 
ill will toward me. 

October 29, 1937. Except for a daB. 
rheumatic ache in my hands and arms — 
a syrrjeocn which I am sere has no di- 
rect relationship to my injury, bat sbll 
is associated intimately with the vital 
processes of my weird charge, with 
whom 1 have been in too frequent con- 
tact. I am quite well Darkness has also 
cocspktdy recovered. 

Otherwise my success with him has 
been all that any one could hope for. 
Never, since oar encounter, has be 
shown the least sign of hostility toward 
me. An hoar of freedom a day. and a 
kttle show of affection on my part, has 



protect myself from what might be a 
dan g e r o u sly long e x po sur e to the radia- 
tions of Darkness* body. And 1 have 
con tri ve d a kind of platform with stoat 
handgrips, which I hope to strap into 
place on Darkness* bade. The para- 
chute b for emergen cy use. Now I 
most bold my thumbs in sospmw until 
to-morrow. 

November 10. 1937. Success! I had 
a bit of trouble addin g Darknesa, bat 
after that matters went with a fair de- 
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achieved has turned my * into 

a tornado of wild fancies. Cla m be rin g 
onto the p lat form on Darkness’ bade. I 
waited for things to happen. Chagrined 
at my imnsml p os iti o n , be arose Eke an 
animated skyrocke t , straight up into the 
blue. 

a • 

Though this b exactly what I had 
expected, the shock which my n e r v es re- 
ceived from that sodden, breakneck rise 
was not exactly mild. My weight 
seemed to in crease so swiftly became of 
oar rapid acceleration vh»t I frit thew 
as though I would be forced straight 
t hr o ug h Darkness* body, that is. if I did 
not lose my hold co the handg ri ps and 
go t um bling toward the ground. B«t 
in soch an eventuality, I still had my 
parachute to rely on for safety. 




* 
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At an altitude of perhaps fixe thoo- 
nod feet, Dvfems c h eck ed hit acmt. 
AH about me m aa awful tmpliww , 
extending way down to where the (or* 
eat spread out. deceptive l y near, and 
giving the fabe impression that one 
would hare to drop only a few feet to 
reach it. I shuddered. 

But I did not com p letely lose ray pres- 
ence of mend. Darkness was flying 
boriioataBy now. I tried to put into 
exe c ut ion the plan for controlling the 
d a ettioo of hu fight, which I had 
thought out before attemp tin g the ad- 
venture. I tipped my body toward (he 
■jght. and presently his flat, (fiskbkr body 
also tipped toward the right; and we 
began to move off in that direction. 
Then I leaned toward the left, then 
backward, then forward, with similar 
results. 

The success of my plan so pleased me 
that I ahnrwt forgot my feeing of pre- 
carious unease. But at last Darkness 
refused to respeod to tny steering. He 
maneuvered over the lodge and dropped 
to the ground as gently as a piece of 
cot t on. I have not been c omp l ete l y suc- 
cessful in breaking my mount, but that 
I shall be so ev e n t ua lly f am quits sore. 
To-morrow J shall try again. 

December 5. 1917. During the past 
few weeks I have been to bay that I 
bare scarcely bad the time or incina- 
boo to write. Who would hare bel iev ed 
that any human being could bare en- 
joyed such a wealth of novel experi- 
ence that has been my lot! Truly I 
hare become a rider of Pegasus! But 
such a Pegasus! No. white-winged 
steed of the E m p y re a n, but rather a 
nightmare coming from who knows 
what shadowy corner of the uni ve rs e I 

On our second light Darkness car- 
ried me to such an altitude that I could 
scarcely breathe, but still he wanted to 
ascend farther. I had to beat baud open 
bis back with my fists to make -him de- 
scend to a point w here I would not lose 



c o ns c i o usn ess and be frot en to death, 
(or the weather, even on the ground, 
was cold. The Earth had shrunken to 
a great r el ief map. here and there veiled 
by specks of cloud. 

That night I devised a sort of (firing 
suit which’ would permit me to ascend 
even beyond the beats of the Earth's 
atmosphere. I sent the drawings and 
plans for the devi ce to a man in Detroit, 
and instructed him to burry my order 
along. 

During the time before the finished 
suit was de li vered to me. Darkness and 
I mkde many flights. Usually we main- 
tained an altitude of about ten thousand 
feet, where, mnndlrta as we were, we 
w ere practically unoobceable from the 
ground. The dia m eter of Darkness' 
body has now grown fo about nine feet. 
saa3 enough to make only a tiny speck 
at such a distance. And at} ten thou- 
sand feet the coodi boot -arc not too se- 
vere (or me to endure wit£out too much 
di scomfo rt when clad in heavy flying 
togs which I donned n Offer my coverall 
of lead doth. My face was always pro- 
tected against cold, and agahut the ter- 
rific wind of our fight, by a heavy trail 
I was bound firmly into p la ce wish steel 
cotd; and I bad a flask of ox y g e n which 
I could use if it were necessary. 

On our first journey we flew west to 
the Rocky Mountains, and then swept 
south and cast in a great curving arc. 
then north, and back home. Crouch- 
ing with my bead bent close to the plat- 
form on my mount's back. I let the wind 
■cream past me. We oxist have aver- 
aged well over five h u nd r e d miles per 
hour, which I then s usp ected, and later 
learned, was but a maiTs pace to Dark- 
ness. 

Similar and almost daily trips fol- 
lowed. ca ve rin g almost the entire North 
Americas co n t in e n t, except its northern 
extr eme, mto which I dared not venture 
because of. the approach of the arctic 
winter. But in spite of this caution, we 
were several times caught m blinding 
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bSmnlv through which only the mar- 
ttIooj directional instinct of my mount 
enabled us to find our way. 

At last the diving suit, or space suit, 
was d eh i tt c d at IioM. That nt^two 
days ago. Leaving Darkness fa fats 
cage, which I have now enlarged and 
cove r ed with heavy planting. 1 drove 
into town to get it. On my ret ur n I 
(imbed eagerly into the balky, leaded 
attire, adjusted the oxygen valves, and 
then released my mo u nt and fastened 
the pl atfo rm into place on his back. 

The ride I had that morn i n g was by 
far the most awe- ins p u ing I have' yet 
experienced. We c hmb ed until the 
Earth had dropped. She a dim fairy- 
land. far below. The a tmo s phe re slipped 
from around us. and the sun. still low 
in the sky. shone open us Bee a great, 
btood-red hnhfale submerged in a sea of 
cpaJL But as we went still h igher, it 
freed itself from the veiling air and 
glowed with an absent M i ndin g iw— id>y 
Its corona was faintly v is ibl e. AO about 
was the black firmam e n t, pi erce d by the 
pin points of icy fire that were the stars. 
The pressure of acc el era ti on was ter- 
rific. 

I was out io spoof I I was no longer 
a creature of the Earth. Ify native 
planet with its petty inhabitants and 
their petty ervihratioa had shrank far 
nxo uir cocKfrouna oi tttj imp. 
Rather I was a c r e atu re of the univer s e 
trim defied those i s wtst i ons which Na- 
ture has placed upon men. 

Minute by minute the d isc o mf ort of 
osar mountin g acce l er ati on became more 
severe. If our increase in velocity con- 
tinued for long, even at its present rate, 
it would take but a short time to attain 
a speed of several miles per second.' 
That I could withstand such a velocity, 
I. of course, knew. Only a too abrupt^ 
change in speed can IdlL 

Details cn the surface of the Earth 
c o nt inu e d to grow smaller. Suddenly* 
panic gr e w cut of the cabn that pos- 
sessed me. Where was Darkness carry- 



ing roe? Could it be that he was seek- 
ing his own land ? The idea thrilled me, | 
and yet it made me feel a vague terror. 

I was not ready to leave the Earth. I 
thumped hard with my fists on Dark- 
ness’ broad back. He began to deceler- 
ate swiftly — too swiftly. The stout 
metal cables with which I had bashed 
myself to the phtform on my nomt'i 
back strained ahrmiugiy. Mental im- 
pressions grew furry and vague as the 
pressure of de celerati on, applied much 
more swiftly than the ac cel er ati on of our V 
long ascent, drained the blood from my 
brain. la a few moments’ time cco- 
id— a ftrat have faded cast, far I 
do not r e memb er the return to Earth. 

I only know that 1 regained my senses 
in Darkness’ cage. He had crept made 
it. and I was still bound to bis back. 

December 17. 1957. Apparently 

there can be no further v entur es far 
the present. With the comin g of cold, 
cloudy weather. Darkness has ch an g ed 
las mode of kvfag considerably. He 
has grown very It emsmt he 

the cold that has tr o u gh s about this con- 
foe be loots not u iota of bis 
vitality even in the abeoksse headessness 
of space. It most be rather the fade of 
sunshine, which somehow p romotes fab 
vigor. 

He has buried hi m self ia a pit whic h 
he has dug not far from the lodge . He 
eats almost constantly, devouring great 
quantities of red day. He has become 
kite a voracious caterpillar, and She a 
caterpillar he is g row ing very rapidly. 
On those rare orraaccs that the sun 
shines he crawls out of his burrow and 
basks in its bright rays. Because of 
his scmiuxpid condition. I fed s kttle 
safer in granting him these freedoms. I 
suppose I could have kept him confine d ; 
but the fact is that I want him to eat 
and to grow as Nature intended, regard- 
less of the dangers in volved ; far I have 
a plan that has captured my enure be- 
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20. 1938. Dvfam hu lain 
for over three weeks, bat to-day 
nr oat for a brtie while. He 
■uittmUy terrible before, but 
now* His gr o wt h has been enormous, 
and it rakes me more ttan a kale 
xf r mi No powe r known to man raid 
now, shook! he choose to 
His body is fufy fifty feet 
r! There he by, Hutch e d 
oat ia the now. luxuriating in the fee4 
Ur a i n te r son i h i nr . His daws twitch e d 
baD y g r ea t daws each fnBy three feet 
loop. I coold not help bat thick of 
what tr f m vi ses posers for destruction 
shou t s » d in that terrific carcass. 

What are Darkness' fee k ngs toward 
me-? Is he really capable of such com- 
as love or loyalty? 
months ago, he 
baa given a me no sign of r e s en tm ent. 

there is nathing about him 
is Hgpttw of a fawning dog: yet 

be h rs a cryptic affection for me. 

I am w r on g . Darkness is 
beast from across the void. 
Tsar do finiSr men Italy know of those 
at. cnyfy regions brt aeen the pbn- 
I? 

the late afternoon son mas 
behind a cloud, the 4un- 
j which I scarcely dare to 
a pet. has ret u rned to bis bo r row 
Ids ftedfeg Doubtless he will ra- 
e to grow snore and 




f have- g ir de d my secret for a long 
tone. To mewl it now would only 
throw the world into a panic. Besides. 
I base last ah w js t a B interest in Earthly 
co ntac ts . I have a huger view now; 
and. as I have said. I base an idea. Far 
wcdci I have been perusing astrono m i cal 
charts , working out throretscal paths for 
traffic between the pbnrts. And afl eve- 
ning I hove brew busy with drawings 
and plans I am sure that this winter 
wiO be by far the buwest winter of coy 
hie. And when spring comes round I 



shaft g o who knows when! Cer tainl y 
no bmnm being has ever been gs an t ed 
to glorious an opport u nity ! 

The fact that 1 am now a tide man 
does not alter my at ti tu d e at the slight- 
est. The afl keri o n from which I am sui- 



fermg is dearly rdated to the rasfioder- 
mamis that troub l es experimenters who 
work much with X tars. and to radium 
p oiso ni ng- Its c ause is ob vi o us . When 
Darkness was bat a small creature the 



emanations groat ad by his tissues were 
compa rat i ve ly har ml ess : bat with bis 
vajt increase m size they have beets cor- 
respondingly stren gthened. Even his 
present sluggishness se ems to add to 
their power; for brwhhng processes arc 
g o in g an w it h in him that are alien lo 
fats normal, active mmhn i nn . And I 

Urns adequately from my own flesh; 



they amor fill the cmmtryatde for a ball 
ualc aroond. at icaot. P erhaps I coold 
go away for a wMt and reco v er ; test 
thss I dare not do. 1 am the only check 
6a Dhrlmem' p ow ers . Inactive though 
he k now. he must be wntched. Be- ' 
sides. I coold ne v er go far from the 
thing which has so captured my fancy. 



lay 14. 1938. These can be no 
we are ready * i snbr a test fcgjainm 

' ing for mght to oome to that there will 
be no chance that our depart u re wiO be 
observed. Darkness kes in a kttk nat- 
ural cle arin g near by. In the tra c e r of 
hit back. which is son » h m s t a hun- 
dred feet across, a cyindrical. air-ugbc 
drum six yards in diameter and two in 
he ight , is fastened. It has coidproof 
wails, and is shielded by a thin layer of 
lead. This latter protection ia no ade- 
quate guard against the deadly emana- 
tions I have m omened ; but it is bet- 
ter than nithiag. la the drum are 
stored food, water, and hostles of oxy- 
gen. There it a berth inside, and a day 
ele ctr ic stove. There are s c ien ti fic in- 
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struments. a camera, and film*. The 
latter are in a heavy lead box. This 
should preve nt them from spoiling for 
soe little time, even though there will 
be not only Darkness' emanations to con- 
tend with, but wrong cosmic rays as 
wefl. 

I have worked out a system of elec- 
trical signals by means of which I hope 
to eontrof the speed and direction of 
Darimeks' flight in space, since my old 
system is obviously useless now, con- 
sidering the site of my mount, and the 
car in which I must be confined. Pres- 
sure of various studs will transmit mild 
electrical tingles to various portions of 
Darkness’ flesh. This system is more 
c o mplicated than the other, but Darkness 
is mtrfhgmt. and 1 am sure that be will 
learn quickly. I am prepared for a 
jo ur ney of tome duration. Perhaps, if 
luck is with me. I shall visit our nearest 
neighbor in space. 

May 15, 1 938. That 1 have been to 
the Moon, have spent some little time 
there, and have r et ur ned, all in twenty- 
four hours, may be a difficult idea to 
grasp ; but it is true. There was a cer- 
tain amount of bungling in space, inci- 
dent upon teaching Darkness the new 
method of guidance and control : and I. 
for. my part, am hardly experienced 
enough to be the best tort of inter - 
planetary rider. But we made good 
time — about nine hours for each half of 
the trip. That giv es us an average veloc- 
ity of about seven miles per second. 

This last matter-of-fact stat em ent 
seems a trifle incredible to me yet. It 
sun makes me wonder how it is that 
I have endured the acceleration neces- 
sary to attain such a speed; but cold 
mathematics often blast a popular con- 
cept. and they do so in this case. Here 
cn Earth a free-falling body accelerates 
at the rate of thirty-two feet per second 
in a second. Starting from rest, and 
H there were no atmosphere to offer 
f r icbc cA resistance, a body accelerat- 



ing in a gravity held equal in strength 
to the Earth's at its surface would at- 
tain in a minute's time a velocity of al- 
most two thousand fret per second. In 
an hour this speed would be increased 
to something over twenty miles per sec- 
ond ! Yet it is a known fact that an ac- 
celeration of a mere thirty-two feel dur- 
ing one swing of the pendulum cannot 
IdlL Nor, as I have pointed out before, 
is speed deadly. The fact that the Earth 
moves around the Sen at a velocity of 
about e igh te en miles per second, bear- 
ing all its bring creatures with it. proves 
this. 

No, Darkness made no remarkable 
record on the lunar flight. He can ac- 
celerate more rapidly than a free-falEng 
btdy^and he can sustain this actrlera- 
bon 1 ^ What his Emits are. 1 cannot 
guess. In space, all speeds are relative, 
of course, and there b no atmospheric 
friction. A mass in motion could go on 
to the ends of the universe without far- 
ther app&cabon of power. 

But. discussion aside, the fact re- 
mains that I have been to the Moon. 
Clad in my space suit. I have walced 
on its ashy sod; ! have teen its black 
sky sprinkled with brittle stars; I have 
idt its weak gravity; I hart d e s cende d 
into several of its deeper craters, where 
a trace of air and water sbQ remains, 
and where a ' few curious EcbenEke 
p la nt s still grow. Whether there was 
ever more Efe than this oa the surface 
of our sateJEte I cannot say. But I 
have collected s p ec i mens of this odd 
vegetaboa. and I have taken photo- 
graphs. Separate from this diary, I 
have prepared notes of aS my observa- 
tions. And one of my most prised pos- 
sessions now is a snapshot of our Earth 
from a distance of almost a quarter -mil- 
Eon miles. Now I am preparing for a 
more a m bitio u s venture. 

May 18, 193& Off for Venus! 

June 9. 1958. Three weeks in space, 
and a day on the phnet dedicated to 
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the goddess of lore; a nrift journey 
amend the Sen. That is a brief state- 
ment of toy m w ib a state my last en- 
try. What I inspected re la tive to possi- 
ble » c l o o ties has p ro v ed tree. At times 
B eri me s * most lave both up a sp eed 
weQ t* excess of a h u nd r ed miles per 
s econ d , but when we were cconiqt 
along witho u t benefit of the my s t e rio u s 
power that resides in his flesh, we 
se emed to hang motionless in the void, 
though our pace, rela t ive to the planets, 
re maintd tmdi mini shed. When the 

p owe r was again applied, the sensations 
were identica l with those of starting out 
from rest. 

Venus, as one would expect, is a 
primitive world, utterly frigid on its 
night hemisphere, and just as torrid on 
the most of its sunward half. But there 
is a narrow twilight belt, hemmed, in 
by bluing deserts and ky mountains, 
wh ere fife exists. In the twilight belt 
there are islands and oceans, teeming 
with the plants and animals of creation's 
dawn. The era they represent must cor- 
respond approximately to the carbonifer- 
ous age of Earth. As in the case of my 
visit to the Moon. I have collected speci- 
mens. data, and photographs. 

In a few days I shall start out for 
Mari. 

July I. 1938. I have ret u rned from 
the Red Planet— my last re tu rn to 
Earth. I am sore. Per ri val Lowell was 
right. The canals are artificial, and 
they were buik for irrigation purposes. 
Marvelous e n gin es still pump water 
from the me l ti n g polar snows down 
t hr o u gh buried cond u i t s under the beds 
of these strips of fertile soil. Bet ex- 
cept foe pr im itive growths bite the lich- 
ens of the Moon, there is no fife for 
the matseure to nourish, and the monu- 
mental cities of a departed culture are 
utterly dead. This should not be so, 
for Mars still has air. water, and sun- 
shrise. The death came from a differ- 



ent cause, and I suspect the nature of 
that cause. The rusty deserts are pitted 
with many deep excavations, which look 
exactly Eke the pit which Darkness has 
dug. Can it be that the Anal chapter in 
the history of Mars was the story of a 
visitation by a horde of beasts from 
space? Apart from violence, I am fully 
convinced that the emanations from the 
tissues of such creatures could destroy 
in time almost all fife oa the face of a 
planet. 

I know what I am writing about. 
Because of the sheer fa trination of my 
other experiences. I have made small 
mention of tny physical suffering. But 
I know that I am a man marked for 
death in a matter of several months at 
the latest. My joints are swollen, my 
body aches constantly, and my bands 
and arms are covered with scabs. My 
fingertips have almost lost their sense 
of touch. X rays are dangerous, and 
so are the radiations of radium, but the 
emanations from Darkness’ body are 
more sex Even the forest axocstd the 
lodge is blighted and dying. 

Another thing : Darkness has reached 
a du lt h ood, and is now preparing to 
spawn. At the base of each daw, and 
on his ventral surface, are dusters of 
small bladder like knobs filled with the 
purplish liquid that as hxs life Mood. 
Within each knob, dimly visible, is a 
tray duplicate of Darkness. A sexual 
reproduction. 

CVarljr. I must remov e Darkness from 
the Earth before the knobs open. If I 
fail to do this, no one can tell what 
cata s trophe mar result. Perhaps I could 
devise a way to lull him: but such a 
thing, considering his strange, alien loy- 
alty and the wonderful adventures be 
has given me. I could never consider. 
There is another better way. 

I gained new knowledge about Dark- 
ness on the Martian trip. I know that 
hu energy gradually diminishes as be 
goes farther from the Sun. I am sure 
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that be doe* act draw hit po w er from 
the tolar rays, bat from an other t o ur e r , 
perhaps the atotn itself. Still, the radi- 
an: raeixy of the Sun evidently it ettets- 
tial to bss vital processes. 

And 1 tan pett with tome degree of 
ccrta intj bow Darkness’ kind travel 
from star to liar. While within the st- 
oni ly of any ton they are actively alive, 
bat when they recede from it far enough 
they faff into a Kate of impended ani- 
mation, from which they are r ev i s ed 
only by direct exp ose r e to the ray* of 
another ton. So it was with Darjcnest. 
anyway, when 1 r em ov e d him from the 
meteor. 

That the beatis of the void can mi- 
grate. They build op speed while in an 
active state, near a star. They shoot 
oat into the interstellar vastness, their 
vital processes slowed to zero, bat their 
ve lo c it y und: mouthed. With animation 
suspended, the time necessary to cross 
such i n cred i ble distance* mraas nothing 
to them. They event u ally awaken in die 
bright rays of another sear, and kfe goes 
on where it left off. In Darkness’ case 
there was, of coarse, a slight deviation 
I rocs lot final, tcougnt moci cy vxaz* 
ever mishap fiat ad h i m to be embedded 
in a meteor, through which no Sunlight 

Briefly, it b my i nt ention to guide 



Darkness away from the solar system 
In some far distant age he may awaken 
among another family of planets. Prob- 
ably I shall still be with him then, 
though of coarse only as a mummified 
corpse. 

I regret nothing that has happened to 
me. I have really hied. I lave seen 
other worlds. I have felt the awful 
grandeur, and the crushing nostalgia of 
thi great cosmic desert. And, already 
doomed. I am about to die as any man 
bke\mr would choose to die. This is 
all far to-night, tor I am very weary. 

July 3. 1938. I am ready to go. This 
journal, and the notes and photographs 
that go with it. were not originally in- 
tended for other eyes than mine. Bat 
I have decided to leave them behind. 
Perhaps they will p rovi d e mankind with 
an inspiration. Perhaps, before m an y 
years go by. space ships win be mikstg 
b et w een the planets. Such ve ss e ls win 
not be natural bice Darkness, bat at least 
they will seem more natural to human 
beings. I like to bekeve that this dream 
win come true. . 

Somew her e in the even in g twilight a 
robin is si n gi n g. It seems odd to be 
leaving Earth forever at the end of this 
glorious summer day. 



LITTLE HERCULES 

Life hold* certain natural imperfections. It 
is the business of science to correct them- 
but if science is ruthles s 

by Neil R. Jones 



T HE FUTURE of Grcno ap- 
peared a dismal ooe. and a 
symphony of gloom echoed its 
dirge through kis oiad ard spirits. It 
ant tike Gri too to put hi* thoughts and 
moods io musical cadence. He had 
Wn given an elaborate education m 
musk. and he appreciated ail the higher 
aru of bis study. 

Unfortunate^ . the coosemporary 
p toses of his bfe ran to similar tastes 
And Griroo had tlisjrs lacked the oec- 
esary means to obtain the luxuries he 
erased. He had sprat lavishly with bi- 
de forethought of the m orrow, and he 
had borrowed recklessly. There is gen- 
era ll y a quick ead to such practices. 

The end for Gnaw had been mur- 
der. One of the money lenders had 
become too persistent foe Grimo'i high- 
strung. quick-trigger nerves. Ugly 
threats had been poured into his cars, 
taming his dark, handsome face to fl us h 
to dtapmsim Tbs murder had been 
thaoet «U -defense 

* Atow Gtimo t ow er e d the tall hold- 
ings of the 26th-cec*ury Buffalo. Air- 
craft flitted down from the stars into 
the glare of the city's sight kfe. During 
the day. Gnaw lurked to the darker and 
less- frequented tunnels of the substrata, 
httog the coetitail dread of the fugi- 
tive. At night, be came out to look at 
the stars — at the red eye of Mars, wwh 
tog he were there mi tend of on the 
pirare-infeved Farth r ul ed by the domi- 
nant cult, the Duma Rargue. 



Mankind had been eoto om ng Mars 
and Venus foe the past two cent ur ie s . 
Four years ago. Gruno might have made 
his escape to another world, but iQ that 
sra* now changed, since space pifitci 
and a mpposetfly. long-dead Vknbhc 
coh had jmned r e so u rc es to cooqocr the 
Earth. 

It eras the a m bition of the cuh to 
event ually rule the solar system, hat ax 
present they were co ntent to remain 
fortified behind the invisible rays of 
death which kept off co unte r a ttack from 
the lister worlds. A veil of destru c ti on 
enshrouded the Earth, keepin g °°t the 
im« r f Janua ry guard, and letting pirate 
space craft in Sod 'out through carefully 
guarded space lodo. 

For over two h u ndre d years, the 
Duma Rangur had bin hidden, schem- 
ing and growing in power in the depths 
of Ohrroo. a tucCitc of distant Uranus, 
and thnr-CSbtosaaca with the numerous 
bands of space pirates to the joint con- 
quest of s stunned, amsojpeettog Earth 
had rocked the solar system. 

Gvdttaboa was no more astonished 
at the appearance of ihn grim re sum e- 
boa than the peoples of 20th-century 
Earepc would has* been if Attsla and 
his Huns tod lad dta ly ridden torn the 
gnat capitals and with intricately pre- 
pared pit «rs and weapons had captured 
the c natto e ett to one fdl swoop. There 
tod been chaos, but daring the past 
fear years the Asurtam. as the p ri es ts 
of the cuk were called, had suppressed 
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aad modified the ruthless depredations 
of the space pinto, tarsia? to the re* 
organization of world avdirarinc. 

To this fact. Gnmo laid another blame 
for his promt, cnl oreansancrt. 
Those had bees turbulent rears since the 
srorid ca ia d ysm bad descended, and free 
'brers and lavish spenders hke Grimo 
had tabes full advantage of the turmoil . 
Debts had bees repudiated. Lesser 
riches had bees f ur t iv ely snatched from 
the overladen coders of the space pi- 
mis. or. the theory that there eras no 
crime ia stealing from t hi e ves . 

Over and talented people soch as 
Gnmo had done very well by them- 
selves d urin g that reiga of ter r or and 
insrahibty. bat now the cnh had damped 
down a &ns hand. Law and order were 
agam in force. The space pirates be- 
came satisfied with high. imp ortant posi- 
tions. where they lived a life of fra ft 
and vicious indolence. Many ruled their 
te rr it orie s ben evole n tly. Others were 
despots, longs in their own rights. The 
Ddrna Rangue wanted only to be left 
alone with its subjects aad human ex- 
perimnu in the gloom and mystery of 
the vast sanctuaries, keepi n g a watchful 
eye and grading hand upon the destinies 
of the world. 

CHILLING RUMORS circulated 
regarding the Duma Rasgue. rev i ved 
Kories which had lain dormant as 
legends during the past two hundred 
years. The Asonans had mastered im- 
mortality to the po in t whe r e they were 
hmnabic to the lest viol en t forms of 
death. Amocg than were priests who 
had freed for more than two c e nt ur ies. 
They -ere masters of toper-surgery and 
brain transfoubati. and Gnmo had 
heard that they were past masters m the 
art of hypnotism. 

Hr gated long ing ly at Mars. He bad 
brra there once. He had been to Venus, 
too. but the thick, stuffy air had tau- 
seatrd him. How well he recalled the 
dear, cold Martian nights with die gfct- 

\ 



trring stars tpread much more pro- 
fusely than in the Earthly sky. It was 
in t i mes of trouble that Grimo always 
wished he had lived a more honest and 
better -ordered hfe. 

He move d out of the shadows. A 
stealthy movement b ehin d him caught 
his eye. and a thrill of dread, the ever 
fear of a p prehenuoc. is sailed hsn. The 
driftmg e l e g y which haunted his mind 
leaped is faster tempo to a crescendo of 
terror. A figure more slight than his 
own slid up behind him, and a voice 
wonderfully toothing to his startled 
nerves spoke reassuringly, as if sensing 
his alarm. <_ 

"Do not be afraid, friend." 

"What do you want T" demanded 
Grimo. 

His eyes searched those of the ocher 
quest iomagly. He detected a queer cast, 
something of a magnetic depth of intro- 
spection. as though the man had frred 
another hfe. ttiH retaining the memories 
of that dual existence. The reply was 
comforting, yet did not allay Grimo's 
suspicions. 

" I would help you." 

"Why ? What do you want V 
"I want a friend." came the some- 
what evasive answer. "I can do with 
many friends, in fact." 

"Who are yon T de man ded Grimo. 
"A friend 10 murderers, Gnmo, who 
are driven to k 2 L" 

The reply, a quiet one. shocked the 
fugitive and sent his heart leaping in 
confirmation of his wont fears. 

"You — you've come to take me!" he 

cried. "No ne v er! IH " 

"Peace!" urged the stranger, damp- 
ing Grimo's wrist ia a grip of iron. "I 
have come for you. but you do not go 
to exccabon, Grimo. nor even to prison 
— and. what is more, my good friend, 
you have the choice of not coming with 
me if such is your desire — if yoa still 
prefer to remain a fu g ri v c from jostied 
for a while longer." 

Something omin ous in those last 
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words did cot escape Grimo’s notice. 
He was bewildered. The man had 
denied that he was a secret agent of the 
taw, jet he knew Grimo and his offense 
and had corae to offer fc in a proposi- 
tion- Yes. that was it. a proposition. 
At this th oug ht. Grimo fei: a bit re- 
tiered. There was something to bargain 
for. This stranger, too. was in a shady 
spot. He needed a desperate man for 
a desperate venture. \jrimo rcasooed 
this quiddy. and at coce be approached 
the point. . 

“What do yoa want me to do?" 

“Join me and give up this worldly 
strife and trouble." 

“What do 1 get out of it T 

v Tbe realization of yoor uttermost 
desires, the unattainable ambition t you 
hare always striven for, and complete 

Ki ppf yj f xi DO CT >f CO tKif frp fof r? 

. has ctct realised." 

GRIMO gated at the stranger in 
atonement. The strange light had 
kindled is the other's eyes, aad he was 
now certain that be bad to deal with a 
madman. Bat the madman possessed a 
dangerous bit ol in formating. He 
knew who Grimo was. He sooght to 
humo r the man. to draw out more of 
his thoughts aad confirm his sasp i ci o Bt . 

"And where and bow can I realize all 

tbisr 

The reply was cr yp t ic, all explanatory 
of everything strange regarding the man 
and has propo si t i on, djsprfhng any 
doubts Grimo held co o ccnaa g his 
sanity. 

"The Dorna Rangue offers you 
sa n c tu ary, a release from your troubles 
— and all that 1 have promised you." 

‘The cuhr Grimo was filled with 
sodden visions of stones he had heard 
of the coffin baths, where the dream 
sleepers, in a state of near-death, lived 
a synthetic lifetime by scientific induc- 
tion of sense through the rhannrfi of 

"Bat why do you ask me?" he queried 
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helplessly. "It is the power of the cult 
to take any one they want, cow that the 
Earth is theirs!" 

"True." purred the prfuefyte. "Bat 
willing minds are both scarce and pre- 
ferred- You should be willing." 

Indeed. Grimo reasoned, he should be. 
with the grim sword of justice hanging 
over his bead by a hair. There was do 
escape. Now another uncomfortable 
though: forced itself upon him. The 
proselyte would undoubtedly turn in- 
former in the event be rejected the offer. 
The cub might even seize him anyway. 
He thought of the horrible stories be 
had beenjold of viviscctioo of human 
bodies, alive as well as dead. He fal- 
tered. As if his innermost thoughts had 
been read, the reply of the proselyte 
came startling. 

"Those who come with willing minds 
do not have cause for fear. You. my 
friend, win be adapted to help us. Only 
those whom we must coerce ever reach 
our laboratory tab l es 

A bit of relief aad hope swayed 
Grimo to accept the enticing offer of a 
synthetic lifetime. It most be wonder* 
fut. he thought, to five a life of IsDot 
realization. Afterward, as the p roa el y te 
had p r omised , be was to become a useful 
mintoo of the cult. 

"I am your man." Grimo sighed re- 
signedly. "Where do we go?" 

' "To Cleveland." the prosdyte replied 
with evident satisfaction "To the 

■ ■ M ■ ■ ■ ■ M • • 

MiXiUiry. 

Grimo found himself being led into a 
near-by building and to the upper levels, 
where aircraft plied above the tariffing 
roofs. ‘The proiselyte stood sdendy for - 
a moment aad raised bis arm |s a small, 
slim a i rship pasted ywfacaiL The ship 
t ur ned aad slid over the roof like a 
phaeton, landing as softly as a floating 
feather. They entered. Grimo saw on 
operator, yet the ship rose and beaded 
west. 

Ehiring the short trip, the prosdyte 
sat benignly, ha face set in a frozen cast 
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of aatidjstioo. ’Neither of them spoke. 
Grimo found himself kM in the excite- 
me nt and turmoil of his thoughts. 

II. 

THE NIGHT was old. The Moon s 
late crescent and a few bright stars still 
lingered in the graying dawn as they 
settled to Earth beyond the great, tower- 
ing buildings of the Cleveland metro- 
polis. The sanctuary stood isolated 
miles from the city — a somber, grim 
pile. Like the hack of a giant animal, 
it reared its gray, forbidding bulk in a 
Iccg dome which sloped on every side, 
the waSs disappearing beneath the level 
of the ground. Grimo had beard that 
the sanctuaries were constructed far into 
the ground, their greater mass hidden 
from sight like the icy. heaving bergs of. 
the polar seas. 

Far above the ground level, a few 
deep-set windows stared like empty eye 
sockets into the graying dawn. Grimo 
fdt frightened and hopelessly depressed. 
He experienced subtle misgivings, and a 
shiver of dread followed his spine as 
be and the proselyte stepped from the 
air ship. 

He was guided to a tapering end of 
the gray building. A fearful glance at 
the proselyte found the same settled ex- 
pression of repose and anticipated con- 
tentment. The silence irked Grimo. He 
opened his month to speak, boa found 
his tongue strangely paralyzed against 
the roof of his mouth. 

The wall before them lay blank. 
There was no door or entrance of any 
kind visible, yet something moved. A 
part of the wall had slid aside, and 
Grimo felt the proselyte gently urging 
him into s, small antechamber which was 
not unlike a prison cr3- It was *ma3 
and lore, and from the trails and ceil- 
ing issued light — light without shadows. 

The entrance had dosed, and Grimo 
eras shut off from the world. He was 
not surprised when another section of 



trail gate way. revealing a long corridor. 
He heard a voice speak, dose to him, 
ahead of him. yet be saw no ooe. 

“Come.” 

He hesitated, turning to the proselyte 
for advice. Tp his stupefaction, be 
found the proselyte gone. 

“Come.” The voter spoke again. 

Grimo walked down the corridor 
slowly, n ervo us ly, until he came to a 
cross corridor. Here, he hesitated- A 
hand g ripped his arm and polled him 
along. He saw no one. yet he could 
fed the f i nge r s. He put out a hand and 
fdt an invisible arm. Resurrected in 
his mem o ry were rumors of the cult’s 
p ower s to create sn risibility of animal 
tissor 

They were walking down the cross 
passage, when a gray-cowled figure in a 
gray robe met them. Smolde rin g eyes 
c ontemp lated Grimo from the shadows 
bene a th the cowl Here was ooe of the 
Ascrians. Hypnotic eyes fixed his own 
in a grip of fascination. His mind was 
no longer his own. It swayed helplessly 
to the co m p el ling influence of another. 

“ Follow me." 

Grimo followed. His new guide 
walked with noiseless tread, and soon 
Grimo was aware of many pattering 
footsteps which joined fats own at a 
cross corridor. He t ur ned his bead and 
discovered a squad of di m i n utive figures 
marching behind turn. They were men. 
but little men. scarcely half as tall as 
he himself. Each mi d g et, or dwarf, 
carried a long silver rod over fats shoul- 
der. 

The little men were all so uniform in 
size and height that Grimo wondered 
confusedly bow the cult had ever col- 
lected them together. They seemed to 
evince no interest whatever in his ar- 
rival The ge n eral expression of their 
faces was one of dull meditation. 

THROUGH CORRIDOR after cor- 
ridor. the Ascrian led him. always fol- 
lowed by the d iminu t i ve escort with the 
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liw i rods Grimo sooa lost all sense 
of dine tioo ia a bewildering Uinmnth. 
They turned finally into a nc clam- 
ber. where row after row of ohloeg 
receptacles. strongly suggestive of cof- 
fins. were laid on heavy bases. As if 
to emphasize the similarity. a white. 
dotdws{ hand hufcg over the side of 
one. Gnmo shrank from it instinc- 
tively. The coffins were without bds. 

As they passed through b e tween two 
roars of the gr u esome receptacles, 
Gnmo, who had steeled himself to look 
opon the ghastly contents, was sur- 
prised to see only a gray, misty bquid. 
which on closer sight he decided was 
more of a thick, heavy gas than a liquid. 
He saw sometlwag else which startled 
him : A flexed knee arose from the gray 
contents of a receptacle, and the heavy, 
trsooas vapor roflpd sluggishly away 
from it. Gnmo shuddered is abhor- 
rence. 

“You will soon be in this chamber. 
im mer s ed in the dream bfe of happin e ss 
and co n tentme nt, doing what yon have 
always wished to do. pOModag that 
which has always eluded roar grasp. 
You can be wealthy ; you can be famoos, 
You win be master of year own destiny, 
the p o ss e ss or of yoar fondest hopes, 
yoar dreams, your ambit ions , for the 
s y nth e ti c lifetime win be as teal as the 
bfe into which you were bom.” 

' Gnmo always found the following 
m o ments dif fi cu l t to r emem ber. He 
knew that he was under the cnmp l e t e 
control of the Asurian. whose persuasive 
powers and seductive thought pictures 
drove out of his mind all antipathy 
against the coffin baths and replaced it 
with keen desire and impatience for 
the delicious moment when the gray 
vapor should enwrap him in the coveted 
world of his own imagination. 

What little Grkno could afterward re- 
collect resolved itself into hazy memo- 
ries of f ur the r walking ; more corridors ; 
more dwarfs ; unbelievable hmran things 
with heads like insects ; laboratories 



with weird, on- Earthly e quipmen t. Ht 
recalled somewhat indistinctly the multi- 
colored lights beaming down upon sev- 
eral cowled fi gu r e s who bent over him 
where he lay. There were things being 
done to bun ; then m emory failed him 
completely. Consc i ous ness had evi- 
dently deponed at this stage. 

His next realizations were not of the 
world he knew. A singing vibration 
bearing a quality of twe et and eternal 
sadness, far away yet com m g steadily 
ne ar e r , welled up around bun. It was 
almost tangible; this plaintive lament. 
With all memories of the post erased 
from his nunrl. he found tumsetf walk- 
ing. The gray-cowled Asunans were 
but figments of a dream, drifting away 
to the realm of forgetfulness. 

An enormous, ill mu table ch a sm 

stretched away to darkness. Far away, 
a light b eame d from soroew here, spread- 
ing an abysmal gloom over the yawning 
pit. A subtle p r em o n i tio n that some- 
thing unseen was preparing to drop 
Grimo into this b e y ond caused him to 
emit a soundless s crea m of fright. He 
fought for cocarol of bis musrirs . over 
w hich he seemed to have no p ower. 

The uc wor d y abyss became lighter. 
su fl fus ed with a gray drabness, and 
Grimo became sudden ly aware that 
whatever it was be bod been standm gon 
hod vanished and be was p l ungin g 
through sp a ce into the drifting .deads 
of gray. He fell and fell, wond erin g if 
there was ever a bottom to the abyss, 
fearing the drop, yet at the same time 
fearing that he would go on failing for- 
ever. that the gulf was endless. 

In kaleidoscopic re v iew, the gray 
passed to pearl ant and then to yellow, 
w^tsch waxed into a beaanful. golden 
panorama materializing before bis eyes. 
The change caught and held his wonder, 
and so fascinated was he. and so woo- 
derftd a transformation had his spirits 
undergoor. that he scarcely noticed the 
fact that he was no longer fafimg. 

Ia the years following bis revival 
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Trom the dream life, Grimo ever after 
believed that hit etiuiwu of fallir-g 
through the gray abyss were occasioned 
by far being lowered into the gray 
vapor of the ccfSr. bath, and although 
such an act could do< have taken naxe 
than a fraction of a minute, it had 
teemed a protractedly long time in his 
-altered ttate of existence. 

THE DREAM LIFE wax every- 
thing which had been claimed of it. Its 
insidious character, however, resulted 
not from the immersion into the gray 
vapor and the suspension of life forces, 
but in the return to a drab and colorless 
state of affairs. Grimo's adventures, 
escapades and accomplishments would 
have filled a Large volume. 

During his synthetic lifetime — which 
in actual Earthly time was somewhat 
less than two years— Grimo Kerned to 
low all faculty of calm, ooosidcrate rea- 
socufcg. He never doubted or wondered. 
Strange to relate, every adve n t ure re- 
mained inde p endent of itself, as if in life 
he had picked op a different book to 



l e n d in g the vibrant, full-throated tones 
in world symphony over the entire 
Earth from the towering, piped vcots 
capping each volcanic coo e. 

III. 

BUT ALL THINGS come to an 
end. Grimo's transition back to normal 
consciousness was much like a reverse 
of bis induction into the dream life. He 
-stood once again at the edge of the 
abyss, while far below the limitless gray 
fog crept to the very' horirco. which 
was remotely distant and tin- Earthly, 
like the horiroc of Jupiter might have 
appeared. Again, the londy, nameless 
terror gripped his sod. and be was 
aware of a descending darkness. Far 
behind him. in the remote distance, 
shone a light. This time, he appeared 
to have more command of his physical 
self, and he wrest winging away from 
the abysmal gloom like a floating spirit 
on wings of thought. 

The light grew and became more 
lights. There were several blazing suns. 
Goods came between, blurring and 
sh u tt ing off rise light. Sounds reached 



read. There was no memory, do asso- 
ciation of eve n ts. 

Matters were different after his Iran- hb cars. The awesome silence had fled 
sition to Earthly life ooce more. Grimo in company with the darkness. He cons- 
was then able to reOafecg his dream rornerd to see objects plainly. The Mat- 
life as a scries of dear illuiJoes. Avna gpmileaac the lights of the Itbora- 



time daring his synthetic hfc was be 
able to look back either upon his Earthly 
life or the previous events of bis dream 
existence. He never acted from prece- 
dent. but always from instinct or sub- 
conscious impulse 

.His adventures were often of most 
fantastic form. Naturally, his thoughts 
went to all those finer things in life 
which he had coveted. Luxuries and 
pleasures abounded his dream life, and 
music, of course, figured pro min ently 
oo the heights of h» miociQr attain- 
ments. Grimo. as a fitting dimax to his 



Tory blending their bright rays upon 
him. and the doods were shifting fig- 
ures in gray robes and cowls. After a 
two-year lapse of rational thinking. 
Grimo's mind was a bit fuddled and con- 
fused. The figures m o vin g about him 
were gigantic. 

One of them bent over and addressed 
him softly, interestedly. “How do you 
fed. Grimo?” 

“Where — what am I doing here?” 

His voice was a strange one. NeveT 
before had be beard those flat, leaden 
accents. Had it not been for the fact 



musical fame, had fashioned an imm e n se 
calliope from the earth's volcanoes. He 
played from a central control board. 



that his lips moved and his brain had 
framed the counter-query, he would 
never have believed that he had spoken. 
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“You arc retur ne d from the synthetic 
lifetime. Do you doc remember ?** . 

The Aiuma'i eyes widened a bit, 
aad Grimo felt the power of the other'* 
mind Memory — as though forced 

upon his plane of cowooosom — re- 
turned with a rash. The Asurian smiled 
eaigmatxaltr. 

"You remember. Grimo !" 

“Yes! Bat it has been to long!" 

“Only two years." 

It was at this point that memories of 
the dream life coordinated. . Grimo 
could not believe that be had tired to 
much in that tale time, yet be knew 
that, undoubtedly, the Asursan spoke the 
truth. • 

"I fed stTangw=-ooC like myself!" 

Again the Asurnn untied mysteri- 
nusly. His fcDow priests stood pa- 
bendy in the background 

"Arise. Grimo." 

Haltmgty, and tacking confidence, be 
sat up. The table ou w hi c h be lay was 
a eery large one. and a chaos of scien- 
tific in s tna n cn a and pa rap h erna lia tor- 
iucixxg nun, nc ica ms nn, roxro 
them v i g oro usly with hb knuckles, and 
then opened than again. Things sbD 
appeared too large. Something was 
wrong with hb * pe r spec ti ve. The 
Asuria&s t o wered to tw ice their normal 
hei g h t. He blamed it on hb t mr e c ow- 
ered senses. A band g ripped hb arm 
gently — a colossal hand which he lp ed 
him down off the table Hb sense of 

lOOGJ WU iJfTTl.fu, KOO, at lOW ODD* 

self. He had Warned it aQ oo hb eyes. 

"I am not myself." be said, faring up 
into the cowled face of the t o w erin g 
fig ur e. “You are a past, it seems. 
When shall I be rational again?" 

Grimo’s own voice alarmed him: it 
bore so faint a resemblance to what it 
should be. He was c anp le td y be- 
wildered: for how could eve ry thing be 
so out of propor t ion when bis mind 
functioned so logically in its reasocrag. 

"You are rabonal. Grimo.” came the 
soft reply. “You are you r new self. 



We ace not large. We are as we always 
were." - 

THE ASURIAN talked in puzzle*. 
Grimo food him self more co mp letely 
at a loss than ever. Out of n owh ere 
flashed an inspiration Had fab brain 
been transferred to another body? He 
had beard tales of such work by the 
Duma Rangue. He glanced ijtaddy 
at hb hands. No. it could nos be. They 
were the tame hands — slender, soft and 
shapely. There were the same charac- 
teristics even to a time-blued scar. ' 

The .{fRcst of the cult had raised hb 
voice. There came a pattering of many 
feet down the corridor, and into the 
laboratory hurried several ram. They 
were not like the Asurians but were of 
norma] proportions, like Grimo. who 
glanced back at the priest* to tee whether 
hi] befuddled tenses were through play- 
ing him tricks. The Asurians loomed 
as large as ever. 

Something in the glum, emotionless 
faces, the clothing and general de- 
meanor of the new arrival* ridded 
Grimo'* memory. Was it in the dr e am 
life? He dismissed the possibility. 
There was no coc fusion of me m ory. 
They antedated hb synthetic fif et i m e. 
When two more of them e n tered carry- 
ing keg. silver rods over their shoul- 
ders, however, the deva sta ting truth 
flooded hb brain and left him stunned . 

They were the dwarfs — the midgets 
be had seen trpoc earring the sa n ct u ary ! 
How had they grown to hb size? So 
— be was their size! The Asurian’s 
sinister smile was explained. The cult 
had made him a dwarf. But with what 
deviltry? Meanwhile, the dwarf s who 
had ente r ed waited for no formality but 
p ro ce eded to clothe Griroo's naked body 
with trappings similar to thrir own. Hb 
dark face became impassioned. 

"How did 1 get like thi*?" he de- 
manded almost tearfully. 

"Through atomic compression,** was 
the concise and iHumz&ating r eply. 
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"Your body b Kitnl timet red u ced 
from its original volume. and roar 
■height it but 'half of what it was. yet 
you are at heavy at you alvay-t were. 
The elect rout are dote tog e ther. The 
diameters of their orbits have bees 
thor t ened. The atomt of your body 
take up Jett space." 

"You (Will !' raged Grtmo, lifting 
hit puny fists in shaking rage. "You 
promised no harm would come to meT 

"No harm hat come," the Asuriaa re- 
plied. "You were promised exemption 
from nnseeboo. Of course, betide* the 
, atom comprettion of your body, a few 
minor operations and intertioci of 
glands were made, at in the cate of all 
. the dwarfs we make with this protest. 
But you will firj these ah era: wet 
greatly to your material benefit." 

At in the case of the threatening 
money lender he had killed. Grimo sud- 
denly taw red. The memory of hit tall, 
handsome body, and the crushing 
realization that he was now but a puny 
miniature of that physical perfection, 
blinded hi* reason. 

Spitting a hi rid curie, he launched 
himself straight at the hateful, saturrune 
face of the Asurian. his hands reaching 
for the throat beneath the wings of the 
gray cowl. He was too enraged to be 
surprised at the consummate ease with 
which he sprang to this comparatively 
great height, his momentum forcing the 
surprised priest hack into the arms of 
his gray -robed brethren. » 

Grimo’s fingers dug murderously into 
the soft threat with a strengt h he had 
never known before, and then many 
hands seized and pulled him off. while 
blazing eyes locked his own in a terri- 
fying. numbing embrace, paralyzing his 
brain and all bodily activities at the base 
of their me nt al stimuli. He fell back to 
the floor and frit the finger of death 
hovering over him. He was aware that 
the dwarfs with the .silver rods hod 
leveled them at him menacingly, waiting 



for a sign from their masters. And 
their ccusoousness left him. 

IV. 

HE came to his .sense* in a small 
dungeon. There s e emed to be a subtle 
difference in the shade of ittuminarioo 
employed there, or else he imagined it. 
Was it darker here than in the corri- 
dors and laboratories? He found food 
and water. He ate and drank and feh 
better, realizing that his attack upon 
the Asuriaas had been both foolish and 
hopeless. "His escape from death had 
probably been a dose one. 

When he had eaten and drunk hit 
fill, the illuminance of fab d ung eon 
turned suddenly to a dull-green cast, 
and he realized a growing change in fata 
mental attitude Thoughts from an ad- 
vanced intell ig e n c e c o mmenc e d beating 
into his mind, impressing him with the 
fact that the Ascrians were his masters, 
that a mere thought could render him 
bcipieas and that fore v e r after be was 
their slave. 

Grimo’s bead throbbed and nearly 
burst from the intense power of con- 
centration directed upon him. and be 
was almost ready to go mad when the 
light returned quickly to normal, and 
the grim, oppressive emanations w er e 
gone. He lay down in exhaustion upon 
the bare, stone floor and lapsed into 
blessed sleep. 

Again cat awakening be found food 
and waUr in bb cu bicle. There were no 
doors or windows, no apertures what- 
ever. bat be did not pause to wonder. 
Hr remembered that long-gone day 
when the proselyte had b ro u ght him to 
the sanctuary Openings had appeared 
and then gone almost magically. He 
was hungry, and he ate greedily. 

Again, the light changed to g ree n , and 
the implanted fear seized him. Once 
more his mind became the concent ration 
point foe an object lessen. Hr was the 
property of the cult, and there was no 
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escape U— aaMc fear *ai oat kit pr in c i pal nhirswnn He 



i n deltM y into hts sn b e o na t iomm esa Hi* 
braia Bond the breaking p o i nt , sad 
• exh aust >00 sad relief blended iheatfim 
in the ehaot of hb mad u the e m e r ald 
l:fbf faded out. 

How long be remained m the dungeo n 
in p er p et u al m fence sad isolation. Gneno 
had no way of knowing. The gre en 
light came and went with its periodic 
ioterrais of torment. Often. Gnmo 
feared that he would go mad from the 
devibsfaty iageaioat torture. Fear "be- 



f eared the cdt: hr feared life: be 
feared death; far feared the thoughts 
of escape ; aad above aO he feared moat 
the return of the green glow with its 
indescrib a b l e burden of menta l anguish. 

These periods of changing light and 
mental stress urranaUy r e tai ned after 
Gnmo had eaten, aad ia d es pe ra tion he 
fasted. This gave him mental relief, for 
as fats food remained untouched jtn* so 
loog did the green fag be fail to return. 
But Grsno'i physica l agony came to, ser- 
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pass ora that of the mad. ud Gnmo 
ate. 

Inexorably. the emerald (fee crept 
ioto his cubadr with afl t> tram of hor- 
rors. and G nmo en du red his mental tor- 
ture. Apia, he fajtrd This txmr. 
bowerer. the martyrdom was to no a rad 
The gre en light camr-agam. regardless 
of the fact that Gmno j food had re- 
mained untouched This fad. mper 
than isjrthag rise, may have forced 
Gnmo's mind to (bt brtmkmf po en t 
fic rrara tnxo or.inum. cainor 
Grimo might hare su cc u mbed more 
easily became of his fasting, for it is 
probable that during the period of the 
g r een brsQiawce tfee was a t r emen do u s 
bedsn consumption of calories. His 
mind broke from the mental bell, and 
be fcl into darkness. 

RECOVERING his senses, he found 
h i m s e lf no kmger in the dungeon. In- 
stead. he was in a broad ch am ber with 
the little men of the cdt, gham of face, 
stupid of expression, hole more than 
flesh and blood automatons ready for 
any call the Asunaas mi g h t make 
Grimo 's first thought was of the green 
glow. That and terror had been his 
last, fleeting i mp re s sions. The matter- 
of-fact b eha eioc of the dwarf ». bow- 
ewer, dissipated his previous lean. He 
had made to realise, in some mys- 
terious manner finke d to the green 
light, that obedience and servility were 
las only as to ranee against a r epe txs dta 
of mind torture. 

Thr dwarfs paid him but scam attcn- t 
boa. He eras one of then While be 
pondered the situation, something blade 
flitted out of a small a pert ur e near the 
ceiling. There was a dismal, croaking 
repetition. 

“Attend below ’ Attend below?" 

Grawj recognised the black, cir c lin g 
object as one of the trrseg birds of the 
cub. Native to the planet Mars, the 
tersegs were emp l o yed by the cult as 
emissaries. Small parts of human 



brains bad been transposed to the heads 
of the birds, giving then a hoisted 
intelligence. They had also been given 
speech. 

Instantly, the roomfuTof dwarfs be- 
came abvr and active. Little jackets, 
which had been thrown aside were 
hastily put on. One of them rushed over 
to where Grimo sat watdang them. 

"Comer he urged sharply. "The 
masters call ?" 

G ratio arose and followed them. The 
dwarfs hurried through a bewildering 
senes of cross corridors and were 
joined by another detachment. The 
Latter earned the long, silver rods 
Grimo had seen before. Both gro u ps 
burned down several brand fhghes of 
stairs and along a coeridoc ^mto a Mgb- 

mrrd as that of the tafia baths. Sev- 
eral of the gray-robed A i ii ri — a were 
there. Orders were quickly given. 
Several rows of^aSn baths were to be 
rearranged. 

Quickly, the dwarfs set to work. 
Grimo finding himself hustled to oat of 
the oblong receptacles which now tow- 
ered above bis head. There was a enm- 
panaoo to help lam. The tatter bathed at 
him to take cmr end while he bftrd the 
other. Grimo faltered in the face c< such 
n colossal task, looking' lor farther aid. 
Two of them amid never lift the heavy 
bath with its Wmn burden. He bad 
expected at least four of them to a a n g le 
receptacle. 

-Lift?” moc lr d his diminutive com- 

acruaOy fitting one end of the cofta 
bath. 

Gram's sur p ris e at this wMmn s 
was surpassed only fay the souri n g re- 
sults be himself obtained. The coffin 
bath lifted easily. Its ■eig ht was sur- 
prisingly laul Even had it been 
empty, he could never have be li eved it 
to be so fight. How easily be and his 
Bale com p arison carried and set it down 
where as Asuriaa ind i cat e d. He sus- 
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Gance. He ' Aime d in few. his mind 
shrinking from a ibiwVh dread. How 
horribly this tngbtmarc had leaped 
forth to threaten him with its Kern 

w ar n ing . 

At a later date, another c r y p t ic threat 
was dr opped his way. "You hare many 
things to learn. Grimo. It would be 
wefl for you* to cultivate at feast an 
indifference toward all that you see. 
rather than the fear of abhorrence you 
cany. You have only to fear your mis- 
takes or misgtadrd intentions. A brain 
ope ration nay yet hare to be performed 
upon you. Certain instincts and aver* 
worn still lin g er , and see find them in- 
eradicable to our mental persuasion. 
You. perhaps, base the sdf pow er , if 
you care to exercise it We shall see. 
Let it be ndfic ic n t to say. however, that 
our older met hods of atom compression 
did not produce this tank. We con- 
sider you yet unfinished.” 

GRIMO had no way of compu t in g 
the time which passed. There eras no 
night or day m the sanctuary, only the 
ever-present cliff assoc of bgfat from the 
walls and cribngs. Any hints as to 
time were always evasively disregarded 
by the Asurians. who stressed the lack 
of importance given time. . 

To them, time was important only 
as a matter of coincidences. Yet Grimo 
knew that a long time' had passed — a 
matter of years. Jfc had lately become 
aware that his sleeps were longer than 
they seemed to be. for be heard fats bole 
companions tdl in their simple way of 
events which bad transpired since his 
last waking, events which must have 
consumed considerable time. He re- 
garded has reflection in a search for age 
on his diminu t i ve face. He gained no 
doe in this ma nn er. Grimo worried 
over the tandessoess of the sanctuary. 

His dories were many, and more 
varied than those of the other dwarfs. 
He did practically e v ery t hin g they did 
and more; yet he never carried a silver 



rod. These, as he had guessed, were 
we ap on s . Their ok was typical of the 

izscss{uxi! wixjcn tso c o ne gi hg i mm- 

They caused human b e i ngs to explode, 
sending their charge of power to the 
adrenal glands. That they were rardy 
used proved to be the role. Occasion- 
ally. a creation or monster of the colt 
ran amuck, or became mentally unman- 
ageable by the Asurians. 

Grimo wefl remembered bow the rods 
had been ferried at him that day when 
he had been returned from hit syntheti c 
lifetime and had attacked one of the 
priests. Many times since then be had 
wished that the end might have come 
this way. He had not accepted his fate 
as complacently as the rest of his bttfe 
companions He srifl retained his own 
i n di v id ua lity, a lt hough any i o kiati v c be 
still possessed was b o u n d by tenor sad 
a lack of faith in Ins ability. He I sad 
the Asurians and their green torture to 
thank for that. 

The sanctuary was more than a 
prison. It was a portion of another 
world, a vast catacom b of gray-crifed 
d ung eo n s of varying dimensions, a 
nightmare of horror s and shadowfess 
gloom. How Grimo longed for a sight 
of the bhse sky, the falling rain, a hit of 
earth, a surcease from the u nn atur al 
luminescence pervading the sanctuary. 

MOW DC VOQM DSTC tOOOCG OflJl Ol pCIC 

joy for but a m o ment 's exchange of 
greet in g s with, a normal indi v idual If 
there was only some one to whom he 
could tdl bis strange story, some one 
with whom to trade co n fi de n ers 
Strangest of aO was hit lack of musical 
interest. Gone was the musical -tempo 
to which his life had swung. The cult 
had som e b ow robbed him of aB this. 

He knew why he was never aflpwed 
to carry a silver rod lie the other 
dwarfs did on various occasions. The 
cuh dared not trust him. Often be «a 
subtly aware of the invisible miniont 
of the cuh. feeling that he was being 
watched, bring spied upon. S o metimes 
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>pin k was a flight fo u nd. Oner, he 
walked into one of them. , — v 

Particularly. he loathed tie fool. 
hi deo u s Hifect men fashioned by the 
cdt. They were hybrid* — mn't bodies, 
arm and legs su r moun ted with the 
heads of e n oru rm* infects. Bat al- 
though he loathed them. Grom at least 
did not fear them, for hie knew hansdf 
to be more than their match. Once be 
had teen a berserk dwarf seize one of 
the i ns ect men by its cruel, snapping 
mandibles and easily break the Wrong 
jaws. The s an ct ua ry was the deriTs 
own wor ks hop. Whatever Grano's 
wrongdoings had been, be fdt that be 
was paying ample penance. 



THERE CAME a strange day when 
Geinso awakened under queer cir c u m - 
stances A subtle ioturtfors that he had 
slept longer than usual was his fine 
sensation That, however, dsd net sur- 
prise bin. What alarmed him, and pot 
into Ins mind die possibilities of an in- 
definitely long coma, was the changed 
c on di ti on s . The c h ambe r m which he 
awoke was different from that which 
he had known. He had been moved to 
another section of the sanctuary while 
he slept. So Grimo beli e ved at first, and 
hr wond er ed at this new denhry. 
Where was the motive? Were they 
goi ng to operate on hhn Bet they had 
threatened? Then he noticed that the 
dwarfs were strange ones. They were 
re g a r d in g him curiously. 

“Where am IT-he asked. 

"You are a new arrival." one of the 
httle men an swered. "Where are yon 



bohe of the Duma Rangue. this transfer 
of his. 

He found the customs and arrange- 
ments of his new abode much like that 
of the old. His dunes were much the 
same, the inscrutable and tttperabous 
intellect of the priests of much the same 
forbidding and compelling quality. With 
the rest of the dwarfs. Grimo performed 
the tasks imposed upon fats Herculean 
strength 

The Aturians here, as in Cleveland, 
r e cog ni zed his superior rntrihgeocr and 
p* him dgics above the po s sibl e per- 
formance of his dull-witted companions 
He aided the Asurtans themselves is 
their laboratories. He saw many awak- 
enings from the synthetic lifetime of the 
coffin baths, even as he biamdf bad been 
called forth from hi* reward to take 
up the giim d u ties of the adL 

How strangely had the Astaians re- 
versed the an cien t theories of theology. 
OnginaOy. a bfe of drabness had held 
pro mise of joys in a heavenly im- 
mortality. The Awriiaa had cl e ve r l y 



for the lure of the 



to face bfe. who link thought or cared 
for what might happen to them h ey— d 
the term of their sy nth etic lifetime. In 
that, they were much Ike a ethers of the 
drag. 

That the synthetic I d rt i mr was the 
cak's means to an end rather than any 
i ratitu t i o n or idhn— r goal. Grimo real- 
bed. How he loathed the chamber 
wh er e the coAn baths lay raw on raw. 
Beneath the gray veil of the lenunin 
vapor lay human bodies w r ap p e d m 
draihbfce lembiaoce. How disgusting 
he fa— d it to pi c nee fan arms toco the 



"From? From? Then I am m an- of the Asunana. g rop in g for the cold 

other place' This is not the Cleveland and apparently lifeless body! 

sanctuary T What a horrid sight he fo— d a. even 

”Th» is the Montreal sanctuary." wh en fawakanty had bred contempt, to 
Grimo rtfbbed bn head It was afl lift the head and shoulders of a dream 

SO weird and u c word h . yet how sym- d eeper, to watch the gray mot. thick 





70 



ASTOUNDING STORIES 



aad heavy. rolling from the ghastly fca- 
tvn. Grimo had helped to revive to 
many of them is the Laboratories that, 
had he tried, he could hare performed 
the entire operatioa alone Once the 
glow of life had sprang forth in the still 
bodies. Grimo found his task less re- 
volting. 

He loathed the coffin baths and their 
grisly, near-corpses, but foe the aging 
chambers of the cult he knew real ter- 
ror. And Grimo could not have told 
why. It was like a deep prrmooitioo of 
danger. It may hase been the legend of 
Era Haste!. who had escaped from the 
interplanetary prison on the Martian 
moon of Phobos more than two hun- 
dred sears ago. when Man aad Venus 
were hot colonics of the Earth. The 
man bad escaped to Mars and had take* 
what he thought was refuge with the 
cult. He hod blundered, by mistake, 
into an aging chamber and had staggrre^ 
out an old man 

GRIMO avoided the duties of the 
aging chambers whenever he c ould man- 
age *. leaving them to fellow dwarfs 
less imaginative and more stowdly in- 
different than himself. Bat nn duties 
were fine and exacting ones, and Grimo 
was much in demand Infants developed 
in the la b or at ories were placed is. a 
chamber and subjected to a concen t rated 
env ir onment, where their bodies under- 
went a swift re vo l u t i on of ceOuiar meta- 
morphosis. Into the blue hare of the 
chamber were infused chemical Ingredi- 
ents foe the rebuilding and rapid re- 
placement of cells. la this manner, an 
infant became an aduh ta the short 
space of a few mmutet. 

The A Mina ns were especially careful 
never to subject thrmadves to any 
chance accidents resulting from the ex- 
periments. The dwarfs had been 
created for that and other p ur p oses. 
The ptirsts of the cult s u pervised and 
operated the . controls. Sometime* 
Grimo was given that respon s ibility— a 



p r i vile ge denied the other dwarfs. At 
such times. Grimo felt more secure in 
washing one of his little companions 
enter the feared aging chamber. 

Grimo's premonition came to prove 
itself justified. It was the closest to 
disobedience he had ever come since his 
revival from the synthetic lifetime. An 
infaac had been brought from one of 
the laboratories, and Grimo had placed 
k in the prepared chamber, hurrying out 
to escape the blue hare which he knew 
would soon follow. The Asurian at 
the controls smiled derisively. 

"One should govern bit imagination 
— oot let it govern him." he remarked 
sagely. "To gove r n k thoro u gh l y b to 
find oneself on the road of a ccom pl ish- 
me n ts." 

Grimo felt that first of aB he would 
rather find himself on the rood of safety. 
The acco m pl ishme nts, he m um bled as 
he dosed the door to the aging cham- 
ber and fastened it. were aS very fine 
theory, no more. 

He was aware of the hu mm in g, vi- 
brant power which the Aumui hand 
had loosed at the controls. Both 
awaited the expiration of tune allowed 
for the aging and growth of the infant 
into an aduh — an aduh with Jtte&igcncr 
less than that of an idiot. 

If the body was perfect, a brain trans- 
position cught follow; ot h erw is e, the 
body was preserved and used for spare 
pans, the brain itself of more or less 
negligible value unless dev el oped and 
taught in a separate rant liner by Itself j 
Brainy dev eloped in thb maimer tacked 
much in experience value. Memory 
channels of brains once attached to bod- 
ies had been grafted upon these syn- 
thetic creations with only a min i mum of 
success. 

Greats had iern them in their trans- 
parent jars of amber Iiqusd on the 
shelves of the labor a tories. They gener- 
ally tacked less co n solations of surface 
extent than the normal tnnan beam. 
The Asuria&s were srefl aware that 
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site constituted no definite yardstick of 
tttfriligcace- A smaller beaia with more 
wrinkles in it generally poaaesaed grater 
imrfbgmce than larger ones. 

Grimo waited outside the door of the 
aging dumber, while his pay-hooded 
superior stood at the wall coctroJs. 
Grimo watched for the dow n w a rd move- 
ment of the priest’s hand, which would 
mark the cessation of the sir.fi nf drone. 
The hand jerked down, a ad almost 
simultaneously Grimo' s hands feQ upon 
the door lock. 

He waited for the hummin g to lower 
in toot and s o l no w. but there was no 
variation. It m ai ntaine d its same high 
lor d , and he dared not open the door. 
Hr glanced at the priest. For once, be 
saw an Asuriaa betray sym p t oms of 
Derrous haste and p e r plex i ty. The 
priest of the cak jerked lever after lever 
frantically. His eyes blazed and trans- 
fixed Grimo with smoldering int e n sity. 

“Open the door r • » 



SOMETHING ted gone wrong. 
The cont r ols ted b e come nsdest 

“I cant! Not asbl yon stop the 
process !“ Grimo expostulated. 



The terrible gaze brat on Grimo exrr- 



cited the muscles of his uowdiag tends 
He unfastened the door and drew it 



around reluctantly. A wal of blue 
haze filled the doorway. The b sanm i n g 
drone became intensified as the aging 



t hr obbe d to the 1 



re- 



dim recollection of the green torture and 
what it mrant. With a sob of anguish, 
he faced the wall of bloc, vibrant haze, 
stepped inside and allowed it to swallow 
ypi 

Cbcrrulsioes shook his body. Des- 
perately. be held one sole determination. 
He must reach the subject and drag it 
out of the horrible room He could not 
see. so thick was the azure mist which 
swam before his eyes. He could only 
stumble, grope, fed in the general direc- 
tion ot the subject. 

The bumming was now a roar, which 
ecterccT'kis bead, consumed his body. 
With his shaking hands, he fdt for arid 
found the subject, which was now foBy 
grown. In dumb terror. Grimo l un ged 
through the blue veil with his burden, 
fearful that be might miss the door, 
proceed i ng blindly from memory, the 
awful conse qu ences of losing his way 
graphica l l y seared in his coosoousnea*- 

Suddenfy the bine eternity was gone, 
the sobbing roar once more a vibrant 
bum The car re nt of destructive and 
rebuilding forces no longer dntched 
him He found honsdf stag g e ri n g into 
the corridor. The Azorian at the con- 
trols seized the subject from bis anna. 
He tried to focus the blurred figure of 
the Asnrian. The latter’s image be- 
came char. 

“How— bow long was itT he gasped. 

“I am old— old r 

Again there was a male of super- 



“Go m there and save the subject V 
Gruno’s dark face Maarhrd m fear. 
“No! No! It is death! Death by old 
age!“ 

“Go in! Bring out that subject while 
there is yet time !" 

“It a death f* Grimo waited. 

“Then «fce!“ 

“I can’t! Not I caa’tr 
“Gor- 
in that usgh word hissed by the 
threatening Asuriaa, Grimo p e r ce i ve d a 



“In your imagination. Go and look 
at yoursrif.” 

Hurriedly. Grimo departed to coo sd t 
hb re fl e ction, hopeful of the Asnrian' » 
wor ds , fearful bec a me he knew well 
the power of the a g in g chambers. 

He looked at hb hands There was 
httfe. if any. change. It was a thor- 
oughly frightened face which stared 
wikfly at him from the re fle c to r. 

Fear yielded to relief as all thoughts 
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of the gray hair, watery eye* aad wrin- 
kled face became dissipated by actual 
proof, yet misgivings and uncertainty 
ret ur ned as he noted here and there a 
s tr o ng e r impression of character than 
his face had been known to betray. The 
mouth seemed to be set a bit firmer. 
Grimo’* hair was as black as ever, yet 
the ends were curled strangely as though 
each individual hair had been singed. 
It was the same with his eyebrows, 
lashes and a slight growth of beard 
which had magically app ea red. 

He was older. He had expected that, 
but bow much older it was difficult to 
de t er min e. Nowhere could he find a 
gray hair. He had been in his early 
twe n ti es , so this fact proved little more 
than to assure him that he had suffered 
less than a generation of added age. 

VII. 

THE SHOCK from his exposure in 
the aging chamber held Crime in its grip 
for a long time. The shock was both 
mental and physical During that time, 
be saw service in several sanctuaries, 
always transferred during a period of 
sleep, never knowing when he fe9 asleep 
but what he would awaken in a new and 
stranger place than the one where be 
had fallen asleep. 

The ways and means of the cult were 
mysterious even in the transference of 
their m in io ns , and since entering the 
sanctuary at Cleveland Grimo had never 
seen the light of day. ’ 

Grimo came to believe that he was 11 
least fifteen years older through bis ex- 
perience in the aging chamber. He 
knew himself to be an ex pe r im e n t of 
the cnlt. yet the brutal disregard shown 
for bis safety in that incident shook the 
bitter calm hr had auunrd 

He had come to regard himself as use- 
ful to the cult and had made i n e ff ectual 
efforts to steel himself against the hor- 
rible things he saw. secure in the belief 
that the cult would allow no harm to 



reach him But his security was shaken, 
aad in the more secret channels of his 
mind Grimo t ur ned over one desperate 
plot of escape after another. 

None of the cub’s minions was ever 
allowed near the chambers fronting the 
deeply embrasured windows. These 
were occ u pied solely by the priests of 
the cult. In the gray, grim sanctuaries, 
theirs alone was the privilege to look 
upon the light of day. Grimo knew es- 
cape to be practically impossible. None 
of the cub's minions knew the secrets 
of the sliding doors. 

As in the old days, as if from two 
centuries of habit, secrecy was the by- 
word of the Duma Raague. Grimo 
resided foe a time in one sanctuary 
where none of its inmates knew where 
they were. They bad all been bro ug ht 
there in the manner of his own arrival; 
they had awakened there. Sometimes 
Grimo shivered when he thought bow 
unce rtain was the most obvio us escape 
from the cuh. in fact the only escape 
which lay open to him : death. Yet the 
cuh knew the seems of life and death. 
They could bring him bock and make 
him suffer under the green glow, or by 
another of their hellish contrivances, for 
has rashness. 

He had seen so much. It was horrible 
to co c tcmplafr what they might be able 
to do. Only by a complete dissolution 
of the brain mqgtx Grimo be certain of 
peace, aad even then be often wondered 
—doubted. Men had souls, aad the 
Asuriaas were ingen i ous. For all he 
knew, bis soul might even be chained 
to the dread organization. On the verge 
of madness, be banished forcibly these 
sinister suspicions from his mind, damn- 
ing influence of such unbidden thoughts 
which crept into his brain to work their 
havoc, lie regretted miserably the night 
he had fastened to the painted .picture 
drawn so colorfully by the proselyte’s 
seductive voice. 

Gnmo's melancholy brood in g came to 
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in abrupt end when, in the Oklahoma 
sanctuary. he witnessed the birth and 
aging of one who was to bold a terrible 
and fasdnatmg influence over hen. mak- 
ing him forget his dreams of escape. 

Since. his disaster in the aging cham- 
ber, his dread of it had bec o me twofold, 
jet his dune* were erer as exacting. 
Every tune he saw the lever dropped to 
mark the cessation of the aging process, 
his heart ac c el e ra ted in mortal fear lest 
the apparatus might again p r os e on- 
manageable. He knew too weQ'dhat 
that vodd mcaa. 

FOR A LONG TIME, there had 
lees much e x per im enting in one of the 
biological laboratories, and Grano had 
found his canontjf bluntly piqued. He 
was aroused a bit from his gloomy in- 
difference. He tras not allowed in that 
particular laboratory. That sccncthmg 
unusual was transpiring there he was 
wef] aware. So when the order rame 
for ban to enter the laboratory and lend 
assistance, he did so with a esnoos 
anticipation- Then he realised the tame 
old dulling dread, as he was b r i efly told 
the nature of the ex perimen t. 

"Another case far the aging cham- 
ber" 

The square vat which held the infant 
was co v ered w*h a doth. This unusual 
(act added further to the my s tery . What 
I of monster had the cult 
I? And there were so many of 
the Asurians p res e nt instead of the 
usual two or three. 

“Gruno — there must be no mistakes 
about this. The aging chamber mot 
be carefully prepared. Much pains- 
taking work can be quickly min e d . " 

The deadly tones pierced Cnsni 
with their suggestive portent. 
He abled percept dWr to the further 
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his longue dove to the roof of las 
BMk 

"We hare worked long and patimdy 
on this new adject We cannot afford 
any waste. -Tests w£J be made first to 
tesnre the proper functioning of the 
: chamber. No one of our servants 
the preparation of the chamber 
than you. Employ e x treme care. 
I Wge you most earnestly." 

^What — wha: age?" 
yean." 

A grim little procesaioo of dwarf* 
marched Id two of them bearing the 
explosion rods. The others sho u lde r ed 
the vat carefully Fear and mys t er y 
held Gntno as he joined the talent pro- 
cession to the aging chamber. Insdoc- 
trrdy. he found himself wefl buck 
against the wall of the corridor i 
the agmg c ham ber as the sad. 
drone welled into its high pitch of vi- 
braot. throbbing power. The Asuranu 
were testing it thoroughly. There ap- 
peared to be no faadt with the co n t ro ls . 
The door was unfastened, and Grano 
entered. There was always a Orange, 
burned odor in the place. 

Speedily and accurately. Gruno pre- 
pared the chamber, n turning to the cor- 
ridor as rafndiy as he dared, trying to 
conceal his tpuboa He noticed 
surprise that a lecvmi vat stood 
the first. Thu one was ua v ed ed. bow- 
the mlaat subject could be 




Two* Gruno raised bis eyebrow s 
qurstmouygly . 

“One of them — this one." an Asurun 
informed bun. punting to the newly ar- 
rived vat. “knO he a test for the other. 
We are taking all precammot If eve r y - 
thrag does not go well with the first, 
thro our new experiment shall not be 
pre m a turely sacrificed." 

UNDER DIRECTION, be removed 
the subject from «s vat and placed it in 
the a<W chamber, quxtmg the (dace 
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hawri> and fattnsng the door. Hr tbot 
a tunlni fUocr at thr cownd Tat 
ttandmg dorr be-udr its open compaaioa 
and wondered what it cnetainrd. 

TV Aranas at thr control* released 
thr a^tnj form, and thr next for ann- 
um were ulmt can in thr comdor. 
Thr h umm ing had no morr than Uowed 
to a low. dymg notr whrn Cnno was 



urged into thr chamber. Piirpctlj hr 
balked. prrrumably famUng wrth a 
ttubborn door catch, actually nalhng 
until br frit all nbcabom and emula- 
tion* to hare brrn fuSy dnwptttd 
The Atunan* were all too ca&uw* oi 
hit welfare to tort Gram It had oc- 
curred to him ton time ago that thrrr 
rxprrBnrntal intrrett m tarn had waned 
Hr tii to them bat one of their may 
ttroog dwarf*, a dwarf with a much 
broader intelligence, however, than hi 
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Irilovt, tad therefore wmnrhu DOR 
tnrfuf 

.Ml thrvr thop Gri mao rwiftly real- 
ixrd u hr f in nti r d with and inly 
opened thr door of the aging chamber. 
Hr h o me d to thr tow dan in thr cham- 
ber'* crater and found thr tobyca a fofl- 
(ma qua. a p ey m c rea t o r with a 
•rapid, racoon* facr Thr rye* bbnkrd 
at him m did wonderment white thr 
mouth attrrrd w or d. idiotic hahbic — 
not word*, bat a coogVmc r atJOO of 
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•oooda. Tbr bur ned odor of Kinwanrif 
ch em ic a l* wa* urooger than aaaL 
Gnn» picked op the rabject without 
delay and madr a rmh for the corridor. 

Hr nearly bu m pe d into aa Annao 
entering. and hr drew back in *brrr a*- 
toonhmrnt at thr onrxprcted n(h A* 
for thr Atunan. hr rented Gnmo and 
heaped rxecratioot upon Han for nearly 
r unn ing into thr prroo u * b ur den he car* 
ried. Thr vtndicTiee eye* glared 
malign hatred of Gntno't carrtrunrw. 
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u the Utter avoided ban rad horned 
into the corridor. 

The icrood vat Ur opes. The Aw- 
in had horse the ostthoa subject 
tato the aging chamfe r herself. Only 
e xtr e m e import a nce could hr re occa- 
sioned thu unusual p roced u re. He won- 
dered H«* fleeting ^iiaifMC of the 
priest's hordes bad revealed hot as ordj- 
nrry isfast ’ That there was locxOiaf 
mwal about the iniaat. and that its 
formation and tsitia] growth had heca 
loader careful sunedUace aad atten- 
tion. Cnmo realised. 

It was epoch a l for as Asanas to risk 
his im mort a lity in as aging chamber As 
Grisao arrd knew, and the cdt had loaf 
realised, the a{is{ chamber » arete 
treacherous and undependable. 

VIII. 

AGAIN a tense vdracr in (he corridor 
a rromp u nud the drone and bum in the 
afinf cham b e r. This txne the manat es 
t ttuwd loafer. The sfantxa wfcaued 
to a atop. For a swat no oar moved, 
and then Grisao fdt prnetrarisaf eyes of 
the Asoriaa* upoc him. It eras for has 
to enter the afsaf chamber. Was there 
danger for hen other than that which 
he feared? 

He unlocked the door and swung it 
back. As he stepped a besitatisf foot 
arrow the threshold, and adjusted his 
sight to the iatcraor of the c ham ber, ooc 
of the waxing prints d r oppe d him a 
sraming Somcthieg about the plain, 
matter -of -fact words struck Grimo as 
sisnster. 

"Do not let her finger nails scratch 
yon." 

Then he saw the subject, and he 
stared m aduaraxioc at the unbelievably 
perfect female body stirring slowfy to 
a sitting piMtaoo upon the dais. Every 
detail was a masterpsrce of exquisite 
beauty Hut why? 

Grim asked t um sr l f that question of 



the cult’s m o t ive even as he stood there 
in dtanb fascination and stared. Her 
beaury beffared description. yet with 
an unexplained pong of regre t that 
there should be so dimmag a flaw in 
this creature of physical excellence and 
volupt u o u s beaury. Grimo saw her lovely 
eyes blank of expression, no emotion, 
no inldinf of intelligence in her finely 
chiseled features She was less than an 
idiot. 

“Bring her out." 

With a strange mixture of feel mgs. 
Grimo picked heT up as carefully as 
though she had been a fragile Sourer of 
such great value that he (eared he ought 
shake loose a petal. He had forgotten 
the dread and terror he feh while in (be 
aging chambers . he had for g o tten his 
fear of the Asuriaas. 

He brought her forth into the cot - 
ridor. where the Avuriaa* gathered 
about her in murmuring admiration, ad- 
miration which Grimo readily recog- 
mted'-as entirely scientific in nature, 
much lie that of an artist who has 
created a masterpiece. 

”AD is well — so far." 

Grimo caught the sig ni fic an ce of the 
remark. She was to be g i v en a brain 
transposition. What kind of a woman 
would she be? That would be depe n d en t 
upoo whatever brain the Asnnaxts se- 
lected from the ranks of the living dead 
in the coffin baths. They might select 
parts of more than one brain. Grimo 
thought this not unlikely. He kept tss 
thoughts to hmueif. however, until they 
had returned to one of the laboratories 
where Gnau was instructed to set down 
his lovely burden upoa an obioag table. 

“What — why did you cuke her? 
Why is she so beautiful?" y 

“Aocss will some day. perhaps, be- 
come a proselyte of the ruh. a most suc- 
cessful one. Grsi». Already, without 
gude or intel lig e n ce, she has conquered 
you. Wan until we give her a brain, 
then see.” 
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THE BRAIN tram formation of 
A oral required a great deal of care and 
labor, for. as Grimo had expected, small 
portions of many beams vent into her 
mental structure. During these opera- 
tions. he assisted in many van. Before 
the scalpels had cpsapxnced their gran 
work. Grimo had Mood and looked down 
at her beauty as she by in a state of 
near death. No longer did the horrors 
of the cult obsess him. The lovely 
vision of Aocis crowded out all else. 

He saw denirens of the cofhn baths 
^ro u gbt in and robbed of their brains, 
which were vivisected for the removal 
of certain parts for the cram am of 
Aocit. The remainders of the brains 
and bodies were preserved and retained 
for further use. 

Grimo himself sought out and carried 
from laboratory shelves to the Ascrians 
many glass jars with brains floating in 
a mb er bquid. He saw small parts re- 
moved and used, never batting an eye- 
lash. so intensely interested was he in 
the outcome of the expe r iment. Hit 
forme r aversion had vanished, for 
Grimo had fallen hopelessly in love with 
Aocis. Thoughts of her held him en- 
thralled while awake, and in his dreams 
he often beheld her fully recovere d from 
the mental transformation 

One particular which puttied Grimo, 
about which be was tasablr to elicit in- 
formation from the Asunans, co ncerned 
the extreme care they took of them- 
selves and of him after performing any 
operation on Aocis There was always 
a strong, bitter drink for him after be 
had performed fats s ervices and before 
he touched her be mat bathe, his hands 
and arms in an aromatic fluid which 
rapdly evaporated or sank into his 
pores. The Asunans never performed 
these ab lu tion s , but they always finished 
with the drink. He had never seen 
them do this before and wondered at 
the significance. 

The time when Aceh' swiftly-healing 
wounds were gone and the scars c l eve r l y 



remo i ed proved none too distant, and 
Grimo was on hand to see her brought 
bade to consciousness An air of tense 
expectancy was manifest among the usu- 
ally imperturbable Asunans They 
were about to witness a new step in the 
long career of the Duma Rangue. He 
of the gray robe, under whose super- 
vision Grimo found hansel f. was moved 
to confidence with him on this moment- 
ous occasion. 

“What will she he like?" Grimo ven- 
tured. 

“Irresistible to men other than our- 
selves — who created her and who have 
lived as imm ortals so long — and deadly. 
Aocis is a double ex pe rim e nt . “ 

AONIS lay with her head on a square 
block in the c ente r of the labora t ory. 
One of the gray-dad priest* made a deft 
movement by the table and down from 
the ceiling came a ten-inch globe. As it 
came to a slow stop just above her up- 
turned face, a dull -orange glow suf- 
fused it. The block oo which her bead 
lay glowed responsively. Even as in the 
revival of the dream sleepers from the 
coffin baths. Aocis’ features turned 
vague and shadowy, her brain revealed 
as both flesh and bone disappeared from 
sight. 

As ooe man. the Asunans stepped for- 
ward for a critical examination. Several 
more adjustments were made, and the 
rest of her body became indistinct, re- 
vealing the spina] cord and its network 
of subsidiary nerves. Two cylinders 
were placed opposite each other, one at 
each end of her body. Flame* of bine 
and gr e en leaped from cylinder to cylin- 
der. enveloping the brain, spinal column 
and its delicate tracery of n er v es in a 
crackling briUsancc. 

When the enervating forces were shut 
off. and the body of Aocis became oece 
more visible. Grimo taw that a flush 
of life had replaced her deathly, waxen 
paDor. She was again as be had first 
seen her in the aging chamber. 
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Hit bon beat madly as the opened 
her eyev They were dark and softly 
c o m pelling No loegcr were they with- 
out the totter of intelligence. An in- 
finite locgmg swept oret Grimo. bet 
ahziott immedutety. however. he frit a 
hand on his arm and allowed himself 
to be drawn bock from the tabic. Aoeis 
arose to a sitting position, her dark, 
shimmering tresses tumbling her 

shoulders. Grimo. irked at the restrain- 
ing hand, turned to gate into the mag- 
netic eyes of an Asuriaa. 

“She b fee no man. Grimo Wait, 
and you shall ace why.” 

“Who— who was she?" Grimo asked 
in awed whispers. “Her brain*. I 
mean?" 

"It matters but tele who the indrrid- 
uals were, for all memory other than 
that which b subcnroooos has been 
carefuDy erased. She b g over n ed by 
her instincts We hare helped to pre- 
pare those." 

Aoeis opened her shapely mouth and 
spoke. Her rotce was soft and tmkhng. 
suggestive of little bells, rich with 
ecstatic tee 

“What would you hire me do?" 

The words were evidently provoked - 
by an instilled impulse of the Asurian*. 
It was as if .Korns' newly aroused and 
slightly coc fused brain were following 
the lines of a written play. 

"Arise. Aoeis." was the soothing re- 
spouse. “and cloak your crlntial beauty 
from the eyes of men. lest they go mad 
from the desire for you.” 

Slowly and majestically. Aocbs slid 
her sinuous body from the table and ap- 
proached the Asurian who hrid for her a 
diaphanous doak which be gathered 
about her shoulders and fastened to- 
gether with a bit of bright metaL Grimo 
now saw that from her magnetic eyes 
and loluptuous lip* there radiated an 
essence of cnL The doak only served 
to enhance, rather than conceal, her se- 
ductive figure. How be looged to dasp 



her. fail-grown woman that she was, in 
his bay, strong arms. 

The languor of her eyes hrid his 
a nenri o n . Here was hypnotism of a dif- 
ferent sort than that rr erased by the 
Aicmf.i She was maddeningly en- 
trancing. the most beautifd woman ever 
to grace any of the three planets. How 
diabolically dever these Asuriaas were. 
Little wonder it was that they held the 
mother world in their power and its 
sister worlds at buy. 

WHILE he gated is awed 
at Aoob. he was but partly con soo us of 
new arrivals in the laboratory until they 
stepped into his fine of vbioa. A small 
guard of dwarfs with silver rod* had 
e nt ered, escorting a man whom Grimo 
recog ni zed as r e cent ly rerivtd from the 
sy n thetic lifetime. 

The face of the aroused sleeper bore 
a du3. h opel ess expression. A bcaubfol 
dream bubble bud bunt. From paradise, 
be had awakened to find bsmarif in tiS 
pit of per d i tion , a pawns in the hands of 
me r cil es s. sci entific savants. Grimo 
someho w sensed an obvio us con ne cti on 
in the new arrival and Aoob. Here was 
a further experiment. Her powers were 
to be tested. And Grimo was right 

He watched the face of the neoph yt e 
who now taw Aoeis for the first bat 
The mournful introspection vanished, 
and there followed a brief interim of 
astonishment Then the vacant eyes 
grew ahgfat with l angu oro u s ecstasy, 
learning. Aoeis turned her mvwvw 
slowly upon him. and Grimo also fdt 
the irresistible seduction, the awful at- 
traction. 

With ineffable sweetness, she spoke. 
‘Who b her 

"Yoer lover. Aoeis." replied the 
smooch voice of her prompter. “He 
longs for tkf 'embrace of your arms, 
the touch of your lips." 

The face of the neophyte was now 
agfeam wxh the dehgfets of a nt i cipatio n. 
He stu mble d forward, slowly. Aoob 
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offered her inns invitingly. The inner realization of itnsjt workings 
neophyte duped her Hppk, willowy 



body as she arched her head to kiss 
him. Tbe moisture glistened from her 
qu: wring. sensuous lip*. Grimo's own 
lips tingled in ecstatic anticipation as be 
watched the arms of Aoais slip about 
the neck of the neophyte. At that mo- 
ment. he would have traded his soul for 
an eternity in Hell, just for a mome n t's 
contact with Actus' lip*. He felt the 
hand of tbe Asurian tighten perceptibly 
upon his arm. as if his thoughts had 
been divined and he was being warned. 

IX. 

STILL under tbe magic of Aoets' 
spell. Gn.no saw her lips meet those of 
the neophyte, saw them ding, saw tbe 
n eophyte Irene like a statue, his half- 
turned face one of divine rapture. For 
nearly a half minute. Aoais held the 
n eoph yt e while Grimo gaxed in envy, 
co cs do us of the terrible p owe r of attrac- 
tion which was hers. Then she released 
him. and the neophyte stood where he 
had been left, unconscious of the pees- 
ence of those about him. as though he 
alone existed. 

Aoais drew bode and stood silent and 
waiting, as if she listened to a vosce is 
her mind which was not her own. 
Grnno was well acquainted with the 
voice. He had listened to it. often 
against his wiD. and had obeyed re- 
luctantly the im pe rat ive commands it is- 
sued. But Aosas displayed no reluc- 
tance. Hen was the perfect m ind, 
adapted to the peculiar needs of the 
Astmans Grnno wondered if she pos- 
sessed initiative of her own and what 
her instincts woedd be hkc. 

The attentions of the Alarum were 
even more intently focused than were 
those of Gnmo. but not at Aoais. They 
were watching the neop hyt e. For fully 
a minute or snore, the neophyte stood as 
if changed to stone, and then the expres- 
sion of soulful rapture faded, as if an 



had come to his attrition. 

Then he swayed dizzily, his eyes more 
hopeless than ever. He seized his body 
as is a sudden paroxysm of agony, and 
his face became contorted with pain. He 
fell in a twitting heap. Pain-maddened 
eyes mirrored his doom. He was dying, 
horribly. His face turned firm Grimo 
shuddered from the awful sight. Every 
muscle of the dying man twitched and 
shuddered — and then he stiffened as his 
last breath left him in a deep sigh. 

Aocis-atood regarding him u nmo v ed. 
Gnmo thought he detected in her ex- 
pression a subtle hint of triumph. It 
might have been a reflection from the 
gnm. sardonic faces of the watching 
Ascriass. Whatever they had expected 
to see. he realized that their visions of 
success had been complete. He realized, 
too. the portent of the Asursan's refer- 
ence to A ocas as a double ex p erimen t. 
She was the most beautiful, yet the most 
deadly, creature the ctdt hud ever con- 
ceived. and k was her sed u ct i ve, irre- 
sistible beauty which made her so 
deadly. Men might have sh unn ed her, 
but they could not. 

Grimo's informant broke. ru upon his 
meditations. "Now yon know. Grimo. 
why Aocis is not for any man. She 
is not flesh and blood like yon know 
it to be. Her blood is virulent poison. 
Death, exudes from eve r y sweat pore. 
To love Aorxs is to love death. Her 
kiss, as you have plainly sera for your- 
self. is a deadly caress." 

“But — as a proselyte You— yon 

said she was to become a proselyte f" 
sta m mered Grimo "She wiE not only 
lure, but she will kin T 

The gr oup brikr up. and Grimo 
walked out of the laboratory with tbe 
Asuriaa who still bdd his arm. while 
others escorted Aoais to quarters previ- 
ously arranged for her. The dwarfs 
who had brought the neophyte were 
now following a few imple direction* 
c o n cernin g the disposition of tbe corpse. 
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In the c o rridor. Grimo'j c omfani o u re- 
sumed the thread of thrir coewiitioo. 

“Aoeis. u you know. ni a double 
e x periment. She it likrhr ne v er to kave 
the sanctuary. She it merel y a tew. and 
'it it probable that the wiB new xnt 
the Duma Ranguc in any practical man- 
ner. We consider the tt per iaw . a 
success The proselytes of her type will 
nerer he gum the powers of destruc- 
tion that are hert. On the ocher hand, 
tre may find it necessary to employ poi- 
soned emittariet in the not too distant 
future There are m3 more worlds 
to he ronq u eit d ." 

Grimo could tearce repent a 
thodder at the possibilities conjured by 
the wordt of the A«nrian and by the re- 
cent test of Aoeut" powers. From krr- 
iog her. he had come to detest and to 
fear her. What a horrible riper she 
was. Eeen more deadly than a poison- 
ous snake, he eoododrd. for seductive 
beauty aad ch a r m compfetriy masked 
her horrible menace. Aocss. the syn- 
thetic ratnptre He had seen the re- 
voltiag sight of the dying neophyte who 
had turned green He wcxdd avoid her 
as he would a pestilence. 

THE DUTIES of the sanctuary con- 
tinued in the same old sray. and Grimo 
became more morbid than he had e-rer 
beer, before. The loveliness of Aoeis 
had thrown a shaft of artificial sunlight 
into the drab interior of the sanctuary, 
and txnr that it was gone he found the 
place gloomier than it had erer been. 
He could nere r . he befiered. forget the 
green-blotched face of pain and creep- 
ing death abort which the cuh’s vam- 
pire had so imperiously stood, not a 
muscle of her inhumanly beautiful face 
betraying aversion or merer. The 
Asunans had obliterated her conscience 
They themselves were without that 
quality. 

It was a long time before Grimo saw 
Aoon again, and then it was to meet 
her quite unexpectedly in one of the 
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u pper corridors, where he was rarefy 
sent on an errand She appeared hke a 
wraith before his startled eyes. He 
turned to run. but she would have it 
otherwise. 

"Come to me." her voice tinkled 
sweetly. 

Grimo trembled and frit himself 
-f eaten in his trades, half raising his arm 
to hide his eyes from her destroying 
beauty. He knew her seductive charm 
invited a repulsive death, yet he could 
not resist her voluptuous spell. He had 
already lost himself in the magic of her 
eyes. A single thought obsessed his 
tnmd. He wanted to clasp her serpen- 
tine tig-ore. to be caressed by her arms 
and fed her lips soft and sensuous upon 
his own. 

Again he frit bis lips tu^Se in antic- 
ipation. even as they had door in the 
laboratory- when the neophyte had ad- 
vanced to his doom. Though fully 
aware of his danger, he was unable to 
tom from her paralysing attraction. He 
walked softly to meet her. and when be 
was less than a foot away she reached 
forth a shapriy arm and hand from her 
cloak- and pushes! him backward. Turn- 
ing. she Bed from him down the cor- 
ridor. disappearing from sight, to leave 
b e hin d her bet the tinkling echoes of her 
udess laughter. 

Grimo blundered oeward a few steps 
and then halted. The spell was broken. 
It had been a cluse call for him. Sweat 
dampened bis forehead, aad. quite sud- 
denly. he was aware of a strong daB 
which set him shuddering. 

Aoeis had not wanted to loll him. 
She may have been under command to 
restrain her powers. It was dear to 
Grimo now that she possessed initiative 
and a mind of her own. How typically 
feminine had been her impulse to attract 
him. He realised to the ac c o mpani - 
m e n t of another shudder that he was 
no proof against her fascination, even 
had be seen a h un dred men die as many 
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repulsive deaths beneath her viralest 
touch 

He still frit the imprint of her re- 
pelling hand, and be made his way to 
the laboratory where Aocis had under - 
[oot her brain transposition. He was 
glad that no ooe was present to demand 
an explanation of him. Feverishly, be 
mixed a cooooction from two familiar 
vessels and drank the bitter lipid. He 
was taking no chances. From then on. 
Grimo stayed dear of the up per levels 
except as duties required. -» 

% 

X. 

OX A LATER OCCASION, not 
k*c after his meeting with Aceus. 
Grimo attended ooe of the Asnrians in 
the chamber of the coffin baths far be- 
low the ground level. There had been 
a change of position in two ol the re- 
ceptacles. The priest retorted to the 
laboratory, bet Grimo. in whom the old 
exploring urge had cropped up again, 
boldly set out through the lower levels. 

He re membe red a tunnel be had ooce 
seen which disappeared into darkness. 
He had asked why it was doc lighted 
with the soft glow like the other corri- 
dors and had receive d the explanation 
that it was an abandoned shaft into 
which water had rises. It had never 
been finished. Grimo now set oat to 
explore it. 

There had cnee been an attempt to 
coat the walls and ceiling with the do- 
minating substance, for they were pale 
and dirty. As Grimo proceeded far- 
ther, be saw where subterranean waters 
had risen and left their mark. The 
light from the walls grew gradually dim- 
mer. He w>Iked on in the darkness. 
Soft rode ground gently beneath his 
feet. There was a touch of dampness 
in the air. 

He beard a sodden rattling of stones 
and felt the gro un d bene a th his feet give 
way. He sprang, but too late. The 



impulsive leap only served to posh the 
sliding shale rapidly dow n w a rd. Grimo 
after h. The best he could do was to 
clutch the side of the hole and hang 
there. He beard the stones and slide of 
rock falling into water and not far be- 
low him. 

His kicking feet found something on 
which to >tand. It was a ledge of rode. 
He bent himself for the leap which 
would send him back into the abandoned 
tunnel. Then he paused. He let his 
hands slide downw a rd and found new 
holds. Then be let his feet explore the 
unknown below him. He found more 
ledges. Climbing down, he fdt a damp, 
mossy ledge flanking a slowly moving 
stream of water. Hb heart beat faster. 
Where did it go? He might become lost 
in a watery catacomb, bat he did not 
care. He scented escape. 

He crept along the ledge in the direc- 
tion of the current’s flow. Several 
times be encountered breaks in the ledge 
where it was necessary for him to cross 
small patches of water, keeping one 
hand against the walL The water was 
not too deep. 

Once it came up to his chin. If it 
grew deeper, he knew be could swim. 
In the dark, he turned a curve of the 
wall and taw a ghostly suffusion of light 
gleaming from the water far ahead. 
The light revealed the tunnel's coctoor. 
It was high and irregular, sloping lower 
and broader behind him. The ledge be 
was following stood out in dun rebel. 
He made better time, stumbling into the 
water and gasping several times in his 
excitement and faltering hope. Where 
did the light come from? 

Panting from bb exertions and ex- 
citement, Grimo came to the end of the 
tunnel and rested upon the mossy ledge. 
He looked into the light-struck water 
where it slowly gurgled out of sight 
beneath the rock Dayhght and freedom 
by beyond — and. on second thought, 
disc o very and capture, perhaps 
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HE WOULD WAIT (or night. The 
distance bene at h the rocky ledge could 
not be far. He could bold his breath 
and swim un derw ater. The day dragged 
* oca to aa etern i ty. Grimo stayed upon 
the ledge, slavenng from the damp and 
cnid — and from tangled hope and fear. 
When the dim gray of dusk was gone 
and darkness reigned. Grimo drew a 
deep breath and dried for the watery 
pasyc* beneath the ledge. His hands 
struck sharply against the bottom. He 
had not believed a to be shallow there. 
Foe many feet he swam, before striking 
upward to feel cautiously for the ledge. 

la alarm, be found that he odd reach 
above htm and feel neither rock nor 
air. only water. He had been right in 
the first place. It was cot shallow. His 
knees struck something which his grop- 
ing hands readily recognized as the 
stream’s bottom. With the simultaneous 
realization that ^e. could hold his breath 
no longer . the awful truth struck him. 

He was too heavy to swim upward. 
Tbe atom compression had destroyed 
the buoyancy of his body. Gathering 
* his legs beneath him. he gave a tremen- 
dous shove off the rocky stream bed. 
using all the tremendous strength of his 
arms in a mad effort to gain the surface. 
A trail of bubbles left his mouth as be 
ejected the carbonized air from his tor- 
tured lungs. His head broke the sur- 



face. He gasped and had a brief 
ghmpte of moon, sun and a back of 
the stream dose by him. as be sank 
again to the bottom. 

Up the sloping aide he scrambled, 
once more breaking the surface of the 
water, this time drrabvng out. In ex- 
hilaration at escape from the cult and 
from the near death of drowiung. be 
sobbed from pore joy in thankfulness 
for his de l iverance. For a m o ment , he 
fch h ims elf overwhelmed from the 
sheer vastness of the star- stu dded uni- 
verse above. He dutched his fingers in 
the rood on which be sat. exultantly 
drinking in the fragrance of roots? 
earth, pure air and the seed of dned 
grass. 

A moon neari ng its first quarter rode 
high in the sky. while in the northern 
he a v en s above him the great dipper of 
Ursa Major tilted upward to dram its 
mythical contents down the long handle. 
It was October, but of what year Grimo 
did not know. He only knew that the 
gray he3 of the sanc t ua ry lay behind 
hen. He aroje. chilled and wet. and 
obeyed the war using i mpul se to run. He 
was free. Something, too. within him 
was liberated. His heart, in s ymp at hy 
with the freedom of the stars ^ad the 
open wonder of the eight, sang a paean 
of joy. 
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by Warner 

ROFESSOR BOGELMAN was 
an old nan u be came ' down 
the ba^e steps (or the list time. 
His feet dragged. The steps seemed 
endless. For thirty years he hid climbed 
them in the morning. and come don 
them at night. In all that time be 
had not known how many steps there 
were. Now his rrsnd automatically 
counted. 6fty-two, fifty-three, and the 
last ooe. fifty-four. 

He t urn ed to look bade. It would 
he the last time he could read the same 
otct the huge portal. "International So- 
ciety For Scientific Research," except 
as an outsider. 

A tight band seemed to grip his heart 
and smother him. His eyes were moist 
as be turned slowly away. His life 
was behind him. The future was blank 
to be pasted through with as little fuss 
as possible. 

Until a short time before, be had felt 
himself a pan of the great orgamatsoo 
— part of the great system of space 
traeei and cm versa] achievement- But 
be was dismissed ! Dismissed fpoen the 
group of mm who controlled the great- 
est scientific society of all time. 

Thirty yean of work stood behind 
him — work he had always been proud 
of. He had catered the society as a 
young man. only twenty -six. among the 
y oung est of the great sextains. Gradu- 
ally they had passed oo to be replaced 
by y o un ger men. until he was of the 
• older gro u p. Now he had been forced 
oat. 

For ottr a century the organisation 



Van Lome • 

had been icternaticeaL No government 
controlled their actions They were 
completely independent. 

Space commerce bad grown from in- 
fancy three cen tu ri es before, until it 
stood at the bead of all industry. The 
scientific society controlled every phase 
of it. ow ned e n try ship, that left port. 
Each member was sworn to nonpnmsan- 
shrp with any nation. Under control Of 
the society itself, they knew no other 
master. 

S cientifi c ach i e v emen t hoik them into 
the greatest orga nis a tio n ever con- 
ceived, and space travel s upplie d the in- 
come to carry oo. R e ven a e was c o fcctr d 
from every nation in the world. Every 
r l i nin g space port had been icqaireil 

Professor Ronald Bogehmn contort 
get k through his bead that he sanat 
restrict bis wprk to space na vig a tion. 

He amassed a great deal of valuable 
information used for na vi gati on. When 
his work p roved they were carrying on 
harmful travel, as weB as helpful, they 
tried to stop him. 

TEN YEARS EARUER they <fcs- 
covtred a slight ranatian in the rota- , 
tion of the planets. It created the first 
excitement in the organization in many 
years. But research showed there 
wasn't suffjrirrU change to cause worry. 
Ships could charge thrsr courses e no ug h 
to allow for Se difference. 

But Professor Bog eknan wasn’t nfe ^ 
isfied. He insisted they should know 
the reason for the change. Something 
was wrong and be wanted to find what 
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it was. The other an were 00(7 in- 
terested in the effect 00 their c omm er c e . 

He kept domJy at the task, work- 
ing oader terrific dfiato, and slowfy 
a theory took form in bb nod- For 
yean he kept it secret. while carrying 
00 the work the hoard of directors re- 
quested 

Vine years from the time the first, 
rarianoc appeared, the planets seemed 
to fo on a spree. Mars moved easy 
tnflfas odes from it's fanner po sit io n 
S h ips from there turned m ftports of 
aoheard of tk diner. c orn er ed 00 a trip. 
The society amid 00 loafer overlook 
the change. 

Large a mounts were ap pro p r ia ted for 
research, hut the socabsts were at a 
great dmndvantage. They were trying 
to cover work that sh ou ld have been 
start e d y ear s before. Bogefman was the 
oaly mu who seemed to know where 
to begin. His ground work, carried 00 
seemly for years, gave him aa enor- 
mous advantage. , 

For months he bbored si. his figures, 
and osk thing bec ame, certain : Space 
tfifa t ft QBM of itoppeu i sai i iftcy kj tew 
what the trouble was. He knew it con- 
nected in some m but the exact con- 
nection was bey cod bis grasp. 

When he ingested enrathag tpace 
rommcr ce. at one of the board meet- 
ings, they tabbed at him. Why? He 
was s ugg e stin g that they nop their ns- 

When he bro u ght up the subject at 
a later meeting, and was more insistent, 
they became antagonistic. Men he had 
considered his friends ■ cm mink him. 
and with one accord they t urn e d the sug- 
gestion down. 

When he tried a third time, be met 
lilcncr But he wan 00 with the ex- 
planation of the planets* actsoet. and they 
had to listen. His theory that space 
{ vmftm n * f ff WMM responsible for the 
change in the u nivers e wasn't given a 
second thought. It would upset the en- 
tire t r ans port s y stem . 



Three hyi from the time he told the 
society they were to Marne for the ac- 
tion of the p lan ets, he was voted out 
of the organi sati on. They co u l dn ’t have 
a man with such radical ideas in their 
.group. 

So P ro fes sor B o g elmsn was dism is sed 
— after thirty years. He was the oldest 
member, in years of service, and drew 
the high est salary, hot they had to do 
away with him. If his theory leaked 
oat it mi g ht mean trouble that would 
reach alarming proportsout. 

Freight ships were leaving the main 
poets several times a day. The world's 
industry depended on the m oveme n t of 
material from other planets. Very httk 
of the cruder earth metal was in use. 
The majoncy of raw material was trans- 
ported from e i ther worlds. I t t e hirry 
from civihaatsaan long dead had been 
copied and reproduced oc the Earth, 
with the same base metal used in the 
original manufacture. 

At first it was imp run Hr to tr an sport 
any ben the most valuable' mate r ia l, hot 
as space ships improved, they could 
carry heavier loads. 

Finally, w a r h a n g the place that ocean 
. , f _rf ccfltMici beforr sttps 
01 ta xiui wi of ton opacity oroppeu 
into part, with every c o nc ei vable load. 
The amount of erode ore t rans ported 
nan beyond compr rhrm i tm . whie the 
quantity of other material was not far 

The mai n porta were capable of faun- 
ding several ships at a time. Electric 
cars did to a mop b es ide the enormo u s 
balls, to have gangs of noeknse n swarm 
ova them. It was a tfarilbag sight, aod 
one that peop l e who stft viiitiitg a space 
dty nrrer mimed 

Watching the huge ships settle down 
to the bath at night. with thownds of 

a nrra-m-he-focfottM* sight. People 
who had watched all these lives tamed 
to look. 

of the new fleet of daps with 
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their Npoaptckj, wm it inspiring. be terrible to dmppoint Mr*. Cochran. 
The tdaeifc society hod bosk thir ty of who ns the boose. Emy notwafe 
the huge inert, with a length of over was imports si to her b u dget. Professor 
aiae hu n dred feet. Their dmne t rr was Bogdan a p p r ec ia ted the fact after < *rr- 
crrer three Hundre d aod allowed i twn^ cnl ^em, and knew what a wn sl l mar* 

though the oper a ti ng ftiarhmrr y occn* The new groood can eaugftt bit eye 
pied more than half the buff. aa he walked aloag. and he t ur ned his 

The society was jolly pro u d of their steps toward a showroom. He wooid 
new ships. It r equ ir ed yean to reach base tone to enjoy out sow. Hit time 
the poriboo where they could bold such Hof always been taken up with ought/' 
mammo th m a rh i nrs One of them p r ob l ems before, le a r in g belle time for 
wooid have bankrupted a smal gosero* pleasure. 

meat, and taxed a large oat to the at* Aa hoogjster he didn't fed quite so 
moat. They were the gre a t es t display low. He owned one of the new, fast 
of commer c ia l p ower that bad ever been * racers, considered the last word m auto- , 
seen' and were bodt by the md c p en d ent mnhilrs True it cost a small fnrtoar. 
society. b^he coold afford to spend m ooey as 






. m i n g uftfO ibf j knew dotc 



him to BAntwl the s add en popwhrity, 
bat the troth taBjr d iwixd So he 

Mkcd than to go for a ride. They db- 
appeared to dnu before the he word 
was oat of fab mouth 

Fifteen minutes later they weren't to 
sore shoot wasting to ride. They were 
traveling over the din roads at a speed 
that «h#m tinlit their breath, aad 
were thankful when he stopped in front 
of the door again. In twenty-fire Can- 
utes they had ent ered tw en ty miles of 
the worst ct xct ry roads. 

Laser, Mbs Larimort. a pretty blonde, 
took him in hand to teach him tennis. 
Before her vacation was over he had 
a fair unde rsta nding of golf, tennis, 
horseback riding, and t w in n in g. She 
drove the car wherever they went, and 
looked forward to some of the -best 
shows the following winter. 

While Professor Bogehnsn was to- 
hb vaca ti on, the society was 
s ea r c hing frantically for soar other ex- 
pfa nation to the action of the planets 
The orbits were showing increasbi g 
vari a ti o n s, aad the society was experi- 



pet off 



Men were assigned to watch each 
planet from stations all over the Earth. 
The ootpoats on Venus were in s tru cted 
to r eport their action. They hoped the 
figures from these two planets vrexild 
solve the puzzle. Their action was very 
similar and their general position and 
sire the same. They were co m pfl ig g all 
'the information they could obtain. 

Mars was acting up more than either 
one. aad it became an a d v en t ur e to land 
a space ship at that station. If the 
anfirs increased it would be impossible 
to land a ship, aad some of the most 
important raw material came from there. 

The society was greatly worried 
about the effect on co mme r c e . Every 
piece of data they obtained was used to 
remap rocket trails. They is ft bold 
co mm er c e to normal, or in d ustr y would 
replace im por t ed p roduc ts with Earth 



the cr u der 
facture. 



were used for 



a short stop of 



The smaller planets yet the fine to 
show variation; hot the Earth finally 
joined the others in aaing up. During 
the smme the Earth was farther than 
nsnal from the Son. aad as the weather 
turned cooler it did not draw doarr. 
Frost affected crops in sections where 
k had never been known during the 
gr ou ty season. The p ub lic began to 
worry shoot mtsdiriom which had only 
created m t re eve- before. 

The society was d th tg e d with quo- 
tums. At first they were haughty, bat 
the t em per of pabbe feeling reached the 
point where they had ha give some an- 
swer. Conference after conference waa 
held, by the rwfc-c board, hnt no proper 
answer could he hand. Tiny find la 



PROFESSOR BOGELMAN re- 
turned at the end of snmmer. He bad 
a hearty com of tan for the first time ia 
hb life. Hb golf dobs showed signs 
of heavy woe. and hb tennis rackets 

The man hbnseif had been through a 
transformation. Instead of the weak- 
ippctnof. Kixnnj (nxxns, at 
toolcrd hale tad bcsrtjr. He seemed to 
have dropped fifteen years from hb life 
and a ppear ed as a man of fifty-six 
thmdd. instead of as an old man. 

The car no longer looked new, but. 
showed signs of hard usage. Dust 
du ng to it in every spot. It hadn't been 

deSy. ^rnmw’ia b^fSSer'fiU 



■ 



FOLLOW 




When he He pped from the car ia from 
of the apartmen t home sad slipped the 
janitor oo the bach — the man nearly 
s wallowed a new set of teeth, as moch 
from su rpr ise as from the slap. He 
was stiO swallowing bard sad tniof 
to tmdrntaa d the image actaoa when 
Bageiman catered the from door. 

A mo mcrn later he i 
prise d to bear the 
bam from sa u pper 
to losow why his apartment wasn't Ucan 
to ase. He was so 



“The war/d has reached the ad 
that it can srasdr* Ami thee. 



Bat another ^xfiow, that coaid 
be heard down the block and bro ug ht 
heads from the w in dows, sent boa har- 
rying to explain. 

When be armed with aS die equip- 
ment to dean with, the professor had 
forgotten be existed. A stack of snail 
caught bis interest, aad he was bosy 
through it. 
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tu rf it over mnl times before tear- 
ing it open. The hare vnJ of the 
society was on the bock. Before read- 
ing ie be ordered the janitor oat of the 
room, m u ch to the frilowr'i uannest. 

“Get oat with your mope! Coroe 
bade aad dean up when I'm not here. 
1 don't want to be bothered with the 
none now. Don't forget to get bode 
. here the first time jrtn «ce me go oat 
the front door, either!” 

For KTtnl muratr* the mu Hood m 
the ball outudr. wiping his for eh e a d 
with a dost rag. and) bp discovered srhnt 
he was oaaf. Soenrthsng was radically 
wrong! The professor — the mu who 
had always said pleas*. as if he wanted 
a favor. It was unbelievable ; bat be 
was certain}) going to watch and see 
when he went out and get the place 
denned wp He had forgotten one of 
the aaopa. bat didn't dare go back to ask 
fork. 

YEAR AFTER YEAR wUe the 
p r ofea aor was avraj he hadn't bo ther ed 
to dean has apartment, aad it ahrajs re- 
mind in a timid req ues t that he do k 
whoa he got time. Bat now— he fck 
of his teeth to make sore they were 

knock him J on a mai n. Then be hap- 
pened to thank — be moat ask the janitor 
a eat door what be th ou g h t of it. 

Professor Bogeimu slowly opened 
the letter and read the first line: then 
be sat op and went over the contents : 



We a rt sorry tisl year action cxssni 

tore a ba( record ol tamer to joor 
ere**. wsi cW load kai iraUl to mtkt 
yom an o9er ihrt AooVf t^n! to ytw. 

If pa will r r tw w to atr racks we 
can c4cr pa the pMM •( fntmor 
Uwai MwUM. who was bU re- 
codr Ol uwx ■ w£ ooir jny the 
salary he was ra cci riw c This is awk 
awiUrr thaa pi f a ew ath n cu red, feat 
we feat a a il ae caw dir 



had t t arte d m Apartment 3d Several 
heads came oat of doorways in tec what 
the tr oubl e was. bat it tooa tahsirVd 
The noise caught the janitor jot be- 
fore he got oat of tight of the door, 
and he was afraid it meant something 
personal. He broke all speed records 
to get array — leaving a Hrmg of stops, 
brooms, and dust rags along the trai 
The professor was mad — mad dear 
through. The chair be had been sitting 
in eras upside down on the opposite side 
of the room, and a vase that had stood 



undisturbed for years oo a small stand 
was scattered over the room in piece s . 

Sudde nl y the realization that be would 
not have been mad. bat aodd have been 



gratified with the offer a few month* 
before. icepA into bis mind. He sat 
d ow n with a rtiomp Someho w he had 
chan ged. For months he had done what 



wanted, ton. dictated his 

Instead of the e asy -go in g pro- 
fessor. he eras a mu with ideas of his 
owta and he coaid carry them oat. 

He bad w on de r e d what he codd do 



with his time when he ruined to the 



dry. He wasn't satkfad to spend hit 
life in pleasure. He seamed work to 
do. and now that be was o ff ered same 
be was insuhe d ! 



Suddenly be laughed. It mas * 

He. the great Professor Bog eimu . of- 
fered a place as atwstaia to one of the 
minor scientists— with a salary of about 
one fourth bis former one. Su dd enly 



he kmrx! He ms the great Bogdmu! 
The worst mistake the society had ever 



rrr%Af ft) iftlfWit 



For several minutes he sat thinkin g, 
as the germ of u idea took form. The 
letter had been the hat to u c h . He’d 
show the spacf company whether be was 
a hade cumber ! They’d r e gr e t many 



fiat! 

For years he'd tried to make them see 
some of the theories he had evolved, 
but they’d never listen. Sow he would 




they use. yet I dare them to try and 
equal it ia action! I can outdistance my 
of their gre5 ship*, carry a greater load, 
and ma n e uv er enth mu ch greater case. 
Its cost b a small fraction of their 
cheapest product. 

"They hare to use the nearer planet* 
to refuel oo a long trip. Yet my space 
ship yiO travel to the farthest space 
port and return without extra fuel. Its* 
stead of half the available space takes 
up by machinery, my dri vi n g mechanba* 
only takes up one fifth, and the space 
occ u pied in c lu d es cabins for the crew. 

"If you gentlemen will print nsy dal-, 
lenge to the society. I wkl g re at ly appre- 
ciate it. But that b not the sole reason 
1 bush the ship. I want it lor sbenb&c 
research work. But I dare the society 
to put one of their ships up against k.” 

The reporters broke aB r ecords to get. 
the news in print. They had waited 



SIX MONTHS from the time he 
opened the door of the new laboratory, 
he called the n e ws paper uxn to fab office. 

"G entlemen . I have w ak ed a long 
time for tbb momen t As you know. 
I was the oldest mem b e r of the direct- 
ing board of the society a year ago. 
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in fau former capaorr. They offered an 
unheard of amount for the l a bora t or y 
sad ilap. 

Bogchnaa let them at in the office 
(or sa boar before be cur* m. Then 
he enjoyed their discomfort when he 
fisdy re fated to have a ny t hin g more to 
do with them end inquired if they bad 
discovered the reason for the planets’ 



A* toon as the Sivrr Arrow was 
tested sad ia co u di rioc for a trip, be 
took off for Man. Every araiiaMe in- 
ter uintut that coaid be used for calcs* 
bring was installed He headed pot on 
the mi i won which might have saved the 
■iw ne a few yean before. 

B of dman was certain be knew the 
c at of the (trance action of the plan- 
ets. If the s oc i et y had allowed him to 
carry on bis preset experiment when 
peruliir a ct i on was first reentered, he 
mifbc have found the answer tea yean 
before. 



THE EARTH 
ow the e ff ect of 
hiL The Samoa 



space at terrific sp eed , aad cold weather 
fallowed ia the wake of the very warm 
usmer. The So u the rn Hemisphere had 
a cold sim mer aad was enable to mature 
any bat the shortest -season crops. 

Storms increased tail they menaced 
every part of the world. No co u n tr y 
vat i mmune : there coaid be no sym- 
pathy far a neighbor. One day a town 
would he inadin c — the next day it was 
wipe d oat Very seldom aay life re- 
mamed. They were tat with too mods 
force. 

Tidal waves wiped oat c o astal dries, 
to never be rehsah. The world was 
passim through the greatest rime of 
catastrophe it had ever known. People 
walked around with fear ia their fans. 
They mig ht be the next ones to go; 
their tecrioa might be fait at assy mo- 



frosa the old 
ring the cool 



The society was d th tge d with ques- 
tions about the trouble, aad coaid ossly 
ask people to wait paric a t l y. The trou- 
ble coffidalt last It was jot a freak 
upset of hahner aad would toon 



The world had m ov e d mock nearer the 
Sob than it f orm er l y was. Crops mm- 
fared all right, mi the p*fic dsda't 
worry mods about the c ood ki oc. 

Then freak storms struck — norms 
that wiped oat commanksrs. * with a 
force far greater than anything before 
e x p eri e n c e d. Winds of onheard of 
v eloc ity seemed to rise without warn- 
ing and sweep for miles. having noth- 
ing hot desolation in their wake. 

Upper - umo s { here storms were so 
severe that space ships had a hard time 
passing through. aad several of them 

It bec am e i n r re t an g ly hard to land 
oa Mars, aad spare men shunned the 
ships devtmed for there. One ship was 
smashed so badty another had la path 
op the crew aad retara them to Earth. 

The world seemed to head oat into 



They were afraid of the aasor 
they handrd oat. aad worked fraari 
to solve the problem. Space travel 
cal don to the lowest level ia ■ 



They were hdpksa 



Tumble oa Earth took op the public 
qiad e n ough so that they ffidrt bother 
shoot the universe a great deaf. People 
e e er y w h ere suffered from want aad the 
ravages of the elements . 

As time pasted the secrious left na- 
touched grew fewer. Gvih ration neared 
the breaking po in t. ' Stored m pp l itt 
were g iv in g out. aad there wasn't sffi 
dent ooppiy of food being raised to 
meet the demand. 

Heat was hard to obtain. Fad was 
belong for the added odd weather. The 

torrid aoae. ft wasn't too hot far com- 



FOLLOW THE 



, in tiie 



fort st the 



The popnhtinw began to ns* South 
to obtain the tutors] warmth. Bat the 
warm cfcmate was offset by harder 

storms. 

Professor Bogvb aan had co m p l ete d 
his mea.mrcmer . ti and retur ne d to the 
Exrth with Very hale fiat. People were 
so occ up ie d with their own troubles they 
weren’t icteres&d in what he was doing. 

His greatest fear had proved correct! 
The life of the world was set. It 
wouldn’t be many yean before it 'Was 
beyood the point of habit srinn for hu- 
man hfe. 

Movement of heavy material from 
ocher planets had gradaaDy shifted 
■right enough to throw them out of 
balance. The material used on the 
Earth had so increased its weight as to 
ehminate any chance of its weathering 
the change. 

At fa* the cha n g e of w ei g ht had 

the variation ■n—j Once the ex- 
act balance shifted. it My meremed. 
and m a hip fa td as the change took place. 

Men were stran d ed an space cities an 
other pl an e ts , and tsdd not he bcongfat 
home. It was impomide to gel a space 



by w id only shghtly cooler seasons than 
rrwnf Hope soared high, and people 
were to work torrUddtht tom errihza- 
tian. 



FOR A WHILE Bogeinun tho u g h t 
he might be nwsaken; ban he knew 
there could 1 be no hope. Weight run- 
tang Mo onhiskabie amounts had been 
shifted, there could be oaly one rtsdL 
The planets Vere thrown out of bal- 
ance. and wthre they would stop in 
space would be * question. V 

The public was happy. They went to 
work with a will to grow crops and re- 
build tora-ttowm h o me s. If only the 
storm stopped, they could stand any- 
thing else. 

T S- - t n - - 1 M M - - - a Vw m 
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old vacation spot. Many of bis former 
acquaintances had managed to get back 
for their vacations as wdL It was 
three years since they had met. and they 
took U advantage of the chance to 

to- 



ll P ro f e s sor hadn't bad a 

tupersfaip, be cotdd never base retarned 
to Earth. Even bis ship waa w inke d 
beyond repair. 

He i nt ended to inform the public that 
the world bad only a short time to sur- 
vive. but dunged bis mind when be 
saw their pitiful pli ght. 

They ^ n ou ris h ed hope that the 
trouble would subside. There was no 
reason for wrec ki n g their ifia hope. It 
*sdd spoil what enjoyment they might 
have until the end. 

••u 

The world seemed to stop its mud 
antics for s while. Two yean slipped 

AST-7 



action of the world. According to bis 
figures, the world csdd not exist after 
September hk 

They had passed through abntwt two 
yean of peace and pact, yet the world 
shodd be going th r o u gh the wont throes 
of its fiis t rixe . Then he discovered a 



The Earth, with its added weight, 
had moved a little farther into space 
and received less bent from the Son; 
bat the ether planets, with their low- 
ered weight, bad not c han ge d in pro- 
portion. They were m oving at terrifae 
speed. Bat until they reached the over- 
balaacmg point, the Earth would be held 

* * -* a . - * 

mny tteacy. 

TV fpset company succeeded is scu d* 
mg out some ships, but they bad been 
■alk to land. Two out of five never 
came back, and the others li mpe d into 
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port. Space travel vu a b a n d one d for 
the proof and Earth natcralt wit 
Bird for an buddin g . 

Toward the rod of summer the 
weather began to cool off fixer than 
k should Cropi were harvested in a 
berry to *ave them from f row. The 
world started to move oat into space 
again. The heat from the Son was 
growing Ins a3 the tune. 

The daylight varied. The world was 
not even t a m ing on its axis in the proper 
time. People grew panicky; bet the 
storms * f i rx d to hold off. 

Bogehmn knew hr» figure* were cor- 
rect. The world was speeding up to 
reach the position k max hold in the 
carty fall. 

He sent a long communication to the 
society, s tat ing exact'., what he found 
to be the cause of the planet's action. 
He also told the time he expected 
Earth to reach the point where life could 
' no longer exix. 

When the society rece i ved his letter 
they paid no attention to k. But when 
Earth followed the exact action he said 
k would go through, they began to fear 
that he was right Even then they 
*0x1(50*1 take the explanation seriously 
or admit that be was right. 

THE MORNING of September 8th 
dawned on an unhappy world. For three 
days the ground had been shaking al- 
mox x caddy Dishes rattled from 
tables, and picture* frfl from the walls. 
People beskated as if expecting some- 
thmg momentous to . happen any mo- 
ment The feeling that things were 
ctxninj to a dsnax gripped people who 
had scoffed at permanent trouble. 

Professor Bogcfstan had done aQ the 
figuring possible and taken bis golf dobs 
* for a round before the end. There was 
nothing that could be done about h. 



and he wanted to pass the time away. 
The only man who really understood 
what was happening, could enjoy a 
pastime. If others had realised what 
was ahead they would have been half 
out of their tmnd. 

As the professor was playing the 
ninth bole he glanced up to sec three 
of the focemox men in the society com- 
ing across the green toward him. A 
frown crossed his brow at the mterrupr 
tion. There was nothing to say to them 
that would hdp any. and he was en- 
joying his ga me. 

They stared at him in consternation 
as he finished. "And I expect the end 
wdl come in less than ten minut es. The 
world has reached the etmox k can 
stand.** 

Suddenly the Earth tremors in- 
creased. and. with one accord, the men 
xarted oo the run back toward their 
car. 

The Earth spin from the snow -capped 
mountains of northernmost America to 
the Golf of Mexico, with a crack that 
could be beard many million miles out 
in space. Molten rock flowed out from 
the interior, to create steam of the 
ocfinj- 

The surface of the once serene globe 
was scarred and ^jjegkpd with huge 
scams, with xcam beOowmg away in 
huge clouds. Nothing was left standing. 
The surface shifted several hundred feet 
in some sections to mdes is others. Life 
was snuffed out. Not a bring creature 
was alive five minutes after the Earth- 
quakes. 

As the end came. Professor Bogci- 
man was watching the three very emi- 
nent men sprint toward their car. in 
the mox undignified act in their very 
dignified fives. 

It was a funny sight, and be met the 
end doubled up with laughter. 




The Veiled 



Planet 



A GLOBE of shi nin g dm. pore 
and ipodcM, brightest object in 
aS the htaios, save for the Son 
mad Mood, the planet longest known, 
ptrhi^s. certainty the s econd , at worst 
— Verms, the planet about which wre 
know leas than of any other of the solar 
f fr s te sn. with the single exception of 



Plato, bat dis co v er ed, and most distant 
of the Son's children. 

Vrma has been known ten t hoos a n d 
years — has been known to be diff erent 
from the stars for aff recorded time. Fif- 
teen hundred years before Europeans 
accepted the planetary theory that made 
the Earth and the other planets circle 
the San. the Mayans of Central Amer- 
ica had observed and computed the orbit 
of Venus in many ways. 

Yet sre know more about Nep tu ne . 
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undiscovered tin irinctfM r w hed large 
dmmiom — so that and distant as to 
be invuible in small telescopes. We 
know Neptune's mass with great ac- 
curacy. We know the length oi Nep- 
tune’s day. 

We know the mass of Venus only to 
a fair approximation. We can say of its 
day only that it is more than twenty, 
certainly, and less than fifty, probably 
around thirty days. 

Venus is the nearest of the major 
planets. Mars has always been the cen- 
ter of interest with regard to speculation 
on possible mhabstatson. Yet. in many 
ways. Venus should be considered be- 
fore Mars. 

The answer is easy. We can see 
eno ug h of Mars, know enough about it 
to make intelligent speculations. Venus 
is the unknown, the most mysterious of 
the planets. 

FIRST, of the planets that might 
bear Mr. To consider the poastbbbcs 
of hie on Venus, we most first lay down 
same basic foundation of data on hie — 
and on Venus. We can get the Me data 
— data that will be all -embracing enough 
to be remembered in the discussions on 
all the planets — later on. 

We can delineate limits. First: We 
use the term "Me as we know it" rather 
too loosr*y. It is senseless to expect 
all Me to consist of rabbits and ele- 
phants, human beings and goldfish. Life 
as we know it must mean something 
broader than hie in the forms we know. 
By s u fficie nt use of the maginatno. we 
can ooocrivr of Me benh up of pure 
forces. Life is a complex thing, recog- 
nisable by its ability to use obscure nat- 
ural law to irrrrccmr evident taws of 
nature. 

An unsupported body hearier than the 
surrounding medium will fall. That is 
an evident law of nature. But unsup- 
ported birds don’t drop; they fly, by 
calling on the obscure laws of chemistry 
for power, the hidden mechanisms of 



nervous ene r gy foe cor.trol. and the 
laws of kinetic gas flow for support. Life 
most obey natural law, but it can amplify 
and bend to its needs less-common laws. 

It must be complex. If it consists of 
pure fopce. those forces are so far be- 
yond our imagining— -certainly our 
knowledge — as to makr it useless to 
speculate on them. 

Life as are know it is chemical. It b 
a chemical reaction continually main- 
tained m a state of unbalance while it 
b Me; death b the balance finally at- 
tained by that reaction. We do not 
know the full processes of bfe in chem- 
ical form, but we know a good many 
fundamental rules. 

First: Any c o mpl ex chemistry, any 
dehcate sensitivity of nervous tissnev, 
nut take place in solution. Drying b 
inevitably and tn variably fatal to any 
known form of bfe. Certain apures, in 
view of this, protect th em s el ves against 
drying by mram of waxy or otherwise 
resistant busks; but if they arc actually 
dried, they die. 

Second: There nM be available a 
supply of chem ical energy. Conceivably, 

iron and qua ntit ies of water. Low 
forms of bfe could exist cm this rh ™ 
kal ener g y — the rusting of tram — writb- 
ent the benefit of an active, gaseous at- 
mosphere. But. inasmuch as cbenacal 
energy tends to escape, there usually 
are no solid or bqsnd chrn weals avail- 
able. Further, that rtq snr rs a concen- 
tration of bfe in those spots Thru, 
generally speaking, bfe depends on an 
atmosphere of an active gas. An atmos- 
phere cor t ho u s a nd wakes deep consist - 
11% of hrlntm. argon and nitrogen would 
be practically nsrfcst. saner dock of these 
gates b active enough to support Me. 
There must be atmosphere, and an nrtitv 
atmosphere. 

Third: There must be sMficirnt. but 
not too much, warmth. That range b 
wider than we normally thmk — bec aus e 
pressure of the active a tmo s phere 
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■ first fiffrroer, and b ecause S quids 
other than water may form the i t fe - 
l bon. 

What liquids are possible? The 
bquid most be sen re — attire as the 
p ro m atm os p here. Benzene is a bquid 
at quite loir temperatures . but is not a 
food mednsa foe life, prcbiilr an tnv* 
possible one. At ere n tower tempera- 
tore ethane fas become s and rem ain s a 
liquid, but is not wirrable bec am e it is 
inactive. 

Water re normally think of as m- 
actrre ^That is a serious error^ It 
seems inactrre only becaase it has al- 
ready attacked rsdo us ly erery sub s tassce 
it can reach, and reacted rich h. Sul- 
phuric add is really less acme than 
in WHt mpfets. Sulphuric add 
forms a salt with caldum CaSO^ assd 
can no loafe r react with it. Water starts 
in w hen sul ph ur ic add b exhausted, and 
attacks the com p ou n d to form CaSO*. 
2 H t O. 

There are sAwi of tons of that 
compound, and we my water b inactive 
b e cause we came aloof tan bee to see 
it at work. Pm a little water on CaO — 

elcnc action Water a tt a cks rsdously 



which we keep in the 
He benzene and faao 
tab le has short sfar 



Iron cer- 



ac ti vity, water will dis solv e to some ex- 
tent p ractic a lly erery known snhatanrr 
Animals and plants found a uunder fid 
me dium lor their life p ro t t sacs , meal it. 
and r hr ouf b ceul m iou di s cove re d ways 
to prrrem the solution of their needed 

The second-best s olv en t in the world. 



types of fife can't exist in a mmoni a , bat 
there b no reason to heist a t ocher types 

t a a- f re . .a ? - 

CvOTD L UTIIUI Mil MIIIJUTmI ts 

unstable, with the result that here on 
Earth we s pend mdlioRS symhesizinf it 
from ni t rogen and hyd r oftn as fertikzer 
for planes that cant lire in it. and can't 
Irre wit hout k. 

Sulphur dio x ide — SO, — b another 
possibility, aa active liquid under ibfhdy 
different tcesii t mi . a bit more presanre 
and a bit lower t emp t r aru re . It also 
could be a basis for btc. 

SOW. so far as pm fo. we can 
na me a few. but whereas the p om ib lc 
laps i ds are by no means exhausted wkh 
thine t h ree though they are the most 
im por tant possbdities— i the fates are 
more b o ate d Under the c ondi ti ons of 
Earth, so far as temperature and 
pre s s ur e fo. there are only three that 
can be conside r e d : 0x 7 f en . of coarse; 
fluorine; and chlorine. AB three of 
these are ac ti ve pm at our tempera- 
tures. e nt erinf readily into the cem- 
pomsds used by bfe forms. Fluorine b 
the most active, and would be a possi 
bfitjr under lower temperature and 
t ower pressure, lor while the manky 
of any chr a ura l dr liners wkh the tens- 
; eras u re, the ac ti vit y of a fat ihi:knri 
also with the pressure^ since presmre 

coo dki nm . are fluorine, ox yg en , chlorine, 
broownr. b ydr of ea and iodine. Thst b 
the order of dechr un f activity. To Make 
them eqaafly possible, the tempera- 
ture must be increased. Thus, flu- 
orine weak be active cssoqfb to asp- 
port bfe at our pressnrr and a tempera- 
ture of — 80 * or so: 0x 1 fen at —20* : 
chlorine at —10* ; b ronan c at 70 * above 
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the activity of hydro g en incrtna rap- 
idly under that influence. For mstantr, 
nitrogen and hydrogen — which can com- 
bine to amm on ia — break down to hydro- 
gen and nit r oge n normally. But the 
Haber process of making a m mo ni a sim- 
ply mixes the two gases under great 
pressure — and they combine quite 

actively, beat, as usual, being applied to 
speed the reaction. 

But. while fluorine and chlorine can- 
not stand much greater pressure than 
Earth's atmosphere at any low tempera- 
ture. because of liquefaction, ox y ge n and 
h yd r og en can be compressed terrifically 
at very low temperatures, and hydro- 
gen withstands any conceivable pressure 
without liquefaction at any temperature 
above the critical temperature which is 
far, far bdow zero centigrade — 230* be- 
low. But pressure applied to either 
brom in e or iodine immediately restores 
it to liquid, which naturally remo v e s it 
from the atmosphere. Incidentally, there 
are compounds. HF, HO, and HBr — 
the h ydro g en compounds of each of those 
gases that are bquid under sufficient 
pressure, and are some of the ocher pos- 
sible bquidi of hfe. 

Any We- bearing planet must have 
carbon. All chemistry, unlike Gaul, is 
divided into two parts : in org an ic chem- 
istry, dealing with ninety-one of the 
ninety-two e l eme n ts ; and organic chem- 
istry. draheg with the other one— car- 
bon. And there are more organic coen- 
pouads than in all inorganic chem i stry. 
No c o mplex chemistry could exist with- 
out carbon, because carbon can tie onto 
carbcn atoms in a way ether el e m e n ts 
cannot. One otbet c l e men t weakly imi- 
tates carbon in tins — sibcoo. a first 
cousin of the carbon atom — but too 
wealdy to replace carbon. 

We’ve laid down a basis now. One 
more thing, and we can rule out many 
a planet: temper atu re. If the tempera- 
ture is too high, as in the Cun itself, 
compounds cannot form. There can be 
no kfc there. If the temp er at ur e is too 



low, chem i cal reactions are slowed to 
paralysis; they cannot take place. So- 
dium. v irulent ly active at our tempera- 
ture. bec o me s so inactive that it can be 
kept in d efini tely in a water contiioff 1 
ice then — on a planet near absolute zero, 
as b Pluto, and yet well above the tem- 
perature of bquid hy dr ogen. If even 
that prodigiously acme substance b 
paralyzed, what chance have life’s deli- 
cate activities. 

Rigfi now we can eliminate Pluto 
from cccsideratioo as a life-bearer of any 
chemical type; the temperature b too 
low. Mercury we eliminate because it 
b too hoc for complex, delicate organic 
substances. 

VENUS has a warm — but not too 
warm — t e mp eratu re It ap p ar ently has 
a deep atmosphere. It b about the size 
of Earth — so nearly so that they are al- 
most twins. Gravity on Venus b 85 
of that on Earth. But — the vast deads 
obscure the secrets, deads that roll con- 
tinuously. unbroken, through aO astro- 
nomical history. By their very secrecy 
they tell us some things — though no man 
has ever seen the true surface of the 
“Veiled Planet.” 

There must be water ; it b dif fic ul t to 
isafioc this toy sobitisxt other thin 
water could form those clouds, though 
our spectroscope tests show no water 
vapor. Stdl. they may be clouds of ice 
particles, with so bole vapor prese nt as 
to he unob s er v a ble. 

Further, we can make our tests only 
ca the thinnest, o ut ermost layers of the 
at m os p here, above the clouds, state we 
cannot see beneath them. The meas- 
ured depth of visible atmosph ere above 
the doods b considerably less than one 
mile, so our tests are not dehcate. There 
b not material enough there to affect the 
spectroscope very heavily. ^ \Ve can. 
however, find no ox yg en , no water 
vapor. 

By direct observation we see only mir- 
roring doods. wfciae and reflective, as 
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danderku a* a mi rr o r. Bat that » 
oat ail The deeper* probe man ha* is 
not bgbc. bat (miuti oa. that paixi un- 
hin dered through all thiap. We can — 
aa I vriB tcO later — learn more about the 
in ternal t t roa u re of Saturn than «t 
can about Earth iuell! Nine moon* of 
nrjTBj sire circle Saturn, each influ- 
enced and utterly bound by Saturn's 
mass The character of that bi nd i ng 
and the way they more. trfls us a great 
deal about the structure of Saturn far 
briery the cloud layer that cowers the 
planet. * ' 

But Venus has no moots, no revealing 
satellite. AH the tnformatioa we can 
get of Venus is sue. shape, distance 
from the Sun and. of coarse, a measure 
of its reflecting power. That is im- 
portant — that albedo, or minor power; 
for. while Venus, being three quarters 
as far from the Sun as Earth, reces s e s , 
doe to the inv er s e -s qu are law of radia- 
tion. twice as mu c h beat from the Suss, 
the mir r o r in g ciaods send a lot of it right 
back where it came from— space. 

of Vena* — from this dm flirty ctdjr. 
It's high, eery high for a planet. On 
the eq ua tor the ms are boding, sl owly 

Only the eery poles of the planet are 
remotely livable, hotter cm there than 
Earth's equatorial regions. 

Far below Use cloud layer bet Vernas’ 



rocky surface — hot. mist -wrapped, and 
whi pp ed by eternally driving winds that 
blow only endless, world- wrapping mists. 
The s p ect r o sc ope shows us no rotatsocs 
of Venus, and if the planet r e v o lv e d even 
one twentieth as swiftly as Earth, it 
would tell us. If Venus rotated one 
thirtieth as rapidly as Earth the equator 
would bulge slightly under centrifugal 
f orce. Bat neither effect is sects. Venus 
is a Hank, secretive, doud- wra p ped 
world. 

If we went by these mdacatiom alone, 
we might guess Venus had an eternal 
day. But if this were true, the tide fac- 
ing forever into space would be as cold 
as space, and there could be no clouds, 
only vast glaciers of fallen snow. So 
Venus does turn. But calculi; 100 shows 
only that it must turn more than once 
in fifty days. Ajtrooocnrrs c o o d o dc it 
probably has a day equal to thirty of 
ours. 

Bex we don't know. Silvery, mir- 
rored. wonderf u lly brilliant, oar nearest 
neighbor shines in the m or ni ng or eve- 
ning sky. neve r more than 46* from the 
Sun Silvery, mi r rored, un kn own, oar 
nearest ne i gh bo r is the gre ate s t mystery 
of the sys tem. Inha bit ed ? We don't 
know; can't my. We can only goes*, 
and evt i m a te that k is probably not. We 
know more, m tome ways, of Onto than 
of Verms, and no te l e sco pe can ever tell 
os much of Venus. 



COMING NEXT MONTH: 

The Double World 
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The by MURRAY LEINSTER 

Incredible Invasion 



Continuing the serial of the 
earth and its dimensional secrets 



VP TO SOW: Professor BL sr. 

while m the midst of ksj t ivrk on 
Sira nssmcn's theory — showing that two 
objects cam triti » the mm fiat at 
the tame time — suddenly end mystery- 
ously disappears. 

Steve Waldron, a biologist, who it in 
late with Flat t daughter. Lucy, tries 
la find the missing professor — but to no 
ex ad. 



tort assistant to Professor Blair, end 
who is also in lore with Lucy. 

Told by Dull to follow instructions — 
regardless of what they see — if they wish 
la f-nd the professor, Steve and Lucy 
start for Sew York. 

They witness accident after accident, 
until it terms that ail within sight ere 




There were bitter curses, grindings, scrapings 
__ was loaded beyond capacity 



Each car 



lot 



dead. Human beings frets* in their 
tracks as if p aral y sed. Steve and Lacy, 
along, go on their way unharmed.’ 

They arr h r at the hotel in Sew York 

• just before radio fashes announce the 
disasters they has * already witnessed. 

Newark is a dead city, cut of entirely 
from the rest of the world! The news- 
papers report: "Plague wipes out city!" 

Steve, 'however, knows dtferrutly, 
though no one tnB hsten to his theories. 
Finally he euksts the aid of a reporter. 
Sick Banner-man, and together they set 
amt for the stricken city. 

Sick secures pictures of the area, by 
of Hus; Steve, in the same way, 
white-mice specimens stricken 
with the so-called "plague." 

* On their return to Sew. York, Steve 
goes to the biological laboratory at Ca- 
to examine his m xhke tpeci- 
He u met by a foreigner who 
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slowly, sad its co ar se had been ac- 
curately liiii It bad rolled coward fee 
m i n u t es, before something earned it to 
swerve. Then it deliberately dit nbed a 
sidewalk, and as d eliberatel y poshed its 
radiator through a shop front. 

Then there was utter stillness. save 
for the men who came in quest of Steve 
and Lucy. Aside from the slurring ca- 
dence of their footsteps, there was no 
noise any wh er e. White Plains was a 
dead ary, occupied by toppled fig ur es 
who looked vastly more like discarded 
waxworks than human beings. Hunan 
beings comm only relax when struck un- 
conscious: they fall limply. But these 
figures by, or leaned, or Rood absurdly 
upright and motionless in exactly the 
poses they had held at the instant they 
were stricken with npdty., 

A man by at the foot of a fhght of 
Reps winch be had been mounting He 



looks very much hke Fran Duti. and 
fads himself covered bf a gun. Slrik- 
img rsnftty, he knocks his foe out and 
telephones Niek, reguesting aid. 

Steve dashes back to the hotel in 
search of Lufy. 

When they realise that every place 
they haaa visited has became a stricken 
area, they art accused of being plague 
carriers. Secretly, they set ant far 
White Plains, in guest of a snfieiently 
eguipped laboratory for Steve to carry 
an Ids experiments 

They are discovered, however, by the 
per tons Steve believes to be responsible 
for the disaster, end Wlnte Plains be- 
comes another stricken city, but net be- 
fore Steve discovert that by meant of 
high-frtgnency electricity he can bring 
the hard, corpuhke mice back to life. 



by fist on his back, one hand m fats 
pocket where be had f um bl e d for a key. 
And one loot was u pr ais ed for the step 
be had been about to take. 

A woman by forward on her face, 
frozen in the ad of a p plying bp stick. A 
m a n tty nrtp*o4uy, ns Dpi porsto 
and fast expression intmt. stiffened into 
immobility as be fsinfidy tied bis shoe, 
and retaining that same poaiooa and that 
same expression, though be had fallen 
over and rolled dowrahiB for a matter 
of yards. 

And Steve Rood ipr igh t , the third 
h i gh - fre q uenc y generator he bad impro- 
vised clasped aB unconsciously in ha 
hands, sick with fury and listening to the 
spproacfamg footsteps of u*m vrfao 
warred u po n America and sought bam 
out hrraasr be was dangerous to their 



V. 

T HERE WAS one Ur Rnaahmg 
sound. After' it came the clat- 
tering tinkle of. bro k en place 
glass. One last mo ving car, probably 
upon a side Rreet. had been tra v eli ng 



cause. 

Lucy was Rdf. fro ren in the catalepsy 
which held not less than tot h u nd r ed 
t hous a nd people in its grip. now. The 
doctor was froren. A1 the town was 
occupied only by stiffened, motion less 
human beings, unable to m ov e a muscle 
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•peaking is 



Veins stood oat oo Score’s forcind. 
Bat he fought back Sri r»gr He looked 
down at the bfM f t y tBcy patnw in 
ha hand* In its interior, a tiny tougwe 
o f metal wavered lack and forth and a 
tiny blue static flickered- Became of 
that spark and the t&gb-frajacncy car- 
r exits it generated. Steve himsel f was 
id alive. And there were the other 
out fit s 

He threw the switch to the X-n| 
transformer. He took in hit hands the 
wire leads which had re vi ved the mice. 

. He moved s wi f tl y whie the spark gap 
rasped. Holding one lend fast, he 
t cached the other to the doctor’* hand, 
and moved hack his fin g er s so that the 
cur rent flowed through the body cl the 
doc t or. 

The doctor atamd. 

“Quiet !" mid Steve m a low tone. 
“You’ve had a dose of whnt they caB 
the plague Now you’re out of it. 
But keep quiet and fitten! Wide I 
keep this h igh- fre q u ency flowing 
th ro u gh your body and mine. too. take 
this high-frequency pack. Quick!" 

THE DOCTOR stared at Lacy. 
Then he listened. 

"Yes," said Steve latterly. “The 
town’s dead! Quick T 

tomed to emerg e n bev S mu t drew 
bade. The doctor sdfl moved. 

"GoodT said Strut grimly. "You're 
safe! Lift Lucy over here. The wires 
won't tenth to her. ~ 

The doctor a sov ed Ehe a man who 
co n fr onts the dai ly c j n tr g tn d cs af a 
general pr actition er m days of amo- 
moh it smash-ups. leans to act without 
argument. He lifted Lucy to within 
Steve’s tench, to the ament. She shud- 
dered. stared, and paled. 

"Yes." said Steve, “they've frozen the 

Lacy. Quick! Give me the third." 



He felt ha c o mfo r t ing grasp. There 
was do s ens a ti on at al from the ar- 
ret*. though. He mspptd off the big 
transformer. The aomni of man* foot- 
steps was plainly au d ibl e . and Su ee 
po dd ed more grimly chan to the doctor, 
when Lucy looked at him. fri gh tened . 

-Fran Dan's ampmriots," he told 
her. “We've got to get oat of this! And 
we’ve gat to do it pstdjr! We can’t 
fight ( Doctor, it’s op to yon to lead us 

Again, witho u t a word, the docto r led 
the way. to a aide door of the o ffice , a 



dark bahwayTs 


ttpi hiAnf dovSs Steve 


steadied Lncy. 


™*~«r her onddr hi* 


breath. The doctor oprnrd a door , with 


mfnute camion. 


They were out in the 


cool fragrance 


of the aigf*. Behind 


them, feet tram 


ped up a flight of step*. 


going to the oA 


ice they bad left.' 


"They may or may not figure om we 


away." whispri 


red Steve. “Bet Wm 



got to get as far away aa pom 
qmddy as we aal 
They reached the s tr eet. They 

of the 



■a. The trio 



m this city of sdenot. they could not 
hut led the gun, sow we m mid the horror 
that lay afl ahout. 

Tbe street hgbes std glowed brightly. 
Lights in the booses itS tu ned. But 



the men who hi 
The three enuk 
and odd see 
Every one was 
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that car. The motor hfled softly. The olttda ia the road. The street Kftd 
pH had jam foots m Mdt her wm - ihowd them. Ose m a car r*w- 
heart. He had aatcbri a furtive. gw ' tk. turned far ao reason that they ever (St- 
and eafcr ha awl had tr eats ia the covered A sec ond «aa a gru es om e 
act of k. unasb-op of too can with three other* 

Aad a long, long way oa it seemed — that had na iato the fan watHp. The 
when they iek ahoa sate — they n» a third was a beady that had boats aad 
woman hr inf oa* the atepa of one of the toppled to the pa v emen t aa the act of 
meaner honati She. htJB a tiny, care* croaainf the MneL The doctor tan op 
fofly wr a pped handle in her iron, tod on the sidewalk to fo ar o u nd them 
she beat over it. The bnadk’ waa a 'They’re acoaDy dm,* be mid aa 
baby. The three of them looked and if dtftaaivtly. 

at there in that poae of hi nncnnsrinia came dear. The band lights of a filing 
tenth nririi. through the night, and natio n loomed op ahead They drew 
tbroogh the day. and throagh pe rhap a near it. It waa deader, deathly adD tavc 
away sights aad din for the b lar ing of a radio within. 

Syrve awd htnhfy. a hole later: “We "We*B nuke tore you've got gas “ 
want a car. No me being squeamish aaad Serve cr h p l y . 

Yon, donor, have to get m to New They poled to. A big. Mark, gfiates* 
York. They’ve got people ia the boa* mg car waited A flUing -statiaoattend- 
pitals oa whom they don’t dare condnct ant stood beside the pompi looking at 
aatapwca and whom they don't dare the gauge. He was mnfionlrw There 
bury. They think they’re dead Yon was no one in the car. Its o ccupant 
go there sad r ev i v e them Take care bud gooc.'fnssde di station for agars. 
Dot orrui spy syvtcsn o ocjh k toresua pernipt. xcit ssm i mttr c* do oc i on 
yon ! Aad when you've re v i ved a few, the floor. 

maybe some of the fn-beada who talk *TS take that car,” and Steve. 

The doctor sasd/ "Here is a car.” speed to k.” 

He stopped beside a roada e r of a The radio said sonoro u sly: 




Ufl 




Half hoar after bis departure, Lacy 
Sac re drove away in tfae other, 
cr car Sieve had choae a . It 




hi the 




^ think we should thank Hesvea far 
that," mid Sieve, 'll at thaae tfaoa- 

of OOsfd OCC Sod beSf SDQ 

fed. bat not am Bat they won’t 

That, aMeasJf 
He slowed the car, i 
of the road. 

"What are you lookin g far. SteveT 
"A biding place." aid Steve briefly. 

we bave are al right. 
They oved at! Bat they're makeshift 

they Y ase Wnrigr lanrry c ur r en t wide 
we re ia the car aad go on dry eel only 
if we get ooL Aad I want to c han ge 
the dry oela. Abo, I think yon need 



THEY DROVE OFF ado the dark. 
cm. t ea ring behind them a 
op at a 




day* or hoars or 
bodies oa the floor of 
One of then 



"How abort yon? I rested taw 
> if I dhfat deep. Yoa haven't even 
been ariir 

"Al the wore reason far a tndag 
place." taid Steve. "When that lad 
new* flash (boot While Plains a coo- 
finned. there Y be a no ther wave of ref- 





Steve drove. At first be drove slowly, 
using the big .car's parking fights only. 
Then he dad tfae aaoner. At last he 
ta m ed oa the fol fights, and the big 
car leaped ahead. And a fang tin* 
later a rabbit h o p p ed aflrigfatcdy Iron 
the road before them, and Steve knew 
they were beyond the plagwr spot. He 
relaxed. He bad loon a savage on- 
ease because of the po s si bi l i t y that one 
oc UK ntfn-iiTtjucncy jnx mof » cijt* 
cease to work at any hntar t, 

"We're oat of the dead spot,” fat told 
Lacy. "Tel me. while yoa were fraaen. 
dal yoa know *? Were yoa coasdoas ?" 

"N-ao." aid Lacy, "(fee instant I 
was sitting in tfae chair, watching yoa 
twist two wires together. And rad- 
on had yoa 



We warn to be pretty 
they Y try to take this 
He fo u n d a little si 
It was tardy m ore th 
where once there had 

tVOQfn tot pUK 
the co ncret e. It 
mxyuooy cue trwcsca ■ bo t 
Certainly no car bad me 



a lather road. 

a cart track 
here 



iL. Steve 



yards, with tfae 

swishing against tfae car’s body. 

"O. K," be said, aad cut the « 

"Sow we ihoold be al right i 
mg l'a g o in g to fix oar 
When they're done. IY take a i 
soante. Carl op in the bock and go to 
sfeep d yoa can." 

loc) rmuLrc. ns totn ooewnuj 
I to the wide, soft rear seat. Steve 

1 act to work again by that an- 




to tone In ert was a fan nnaf 

“ -P 

LUCY STIRRED. Tbea the m 
qad far a loaf tine. Sknmdipk 
Tbea she said: "Sttit — I haven't asked 
■ajthiaf atom mtj father far a ko| 
time. TTras nhnt jea'w fend oat Lefl 
TOO anythmg atom far 

“Ye*. Fraa Datt said be «as«aO 
right. yoa m a wbr . I'm tore of k 



« was. bat mj 
Steve" * 
’Jain. Yo 



that Fraa Dan turned op and was 



a job as 



"He, offered to work wkbo 
cren to pay far the privilege i 
with fathc^Jp pore a cw m kfa 
"His motive*," said Steve 



fwjr. or 



"Bat. Steve! Where is be?" 
“\Vbere Fraa Don said, la fait 



"Bat Fraa said bis people were Sgbt- 
« America! What aanomhry is Fraa? 
Vhmcmmtrywkr 
Tw aa idea what its pe o pl e call k." 
daaned Sane, "aad k woald be hard to 



"Bat. Steve, yoa lefl me my father’s 
dose! Wbat happened to boo? Where 
tSdhefar 

Steve hr s ka a rd aad frowned. He 
s craped wires bandy. Presently be said: 
"Yoa tiawiirr poor father was work* 
fa oa soaae of the f pE rat i o o s of 



aible! As we know aow." 

He tw is sed two wires aad t i ght ene d 
them with pberv 

he said presently, “there’s a m ir ror 
h an ging oa the wall ant to the dakf 
room. U yoa look kao that mirror yoa 



where the dkaag room ia. Don’t yoa “ 
"Yoa see a refection." said Lacy. 
"What has that So do with my father T 
"Yoal understand htcr. Yoa say a 



fas wad mean al of tfartyyear* bade. 

at ban. The theories were too widt 
Two objects ia the aaaae place at the 
same time ? They said that was ridiew 
fans! When ffraaiiman domed ex- 
mt proof. the a rk mis t s of the 

go to look at fas proafa. 

vanished into tfaa air. And nobody 
hot hr r ed about k. Hia theories by fal- 

of tfaaKwtbckhsb aad abatnise of mod- 
ern (goats th eories. Then they dog into 
fas stfaT Aad he bad sometfamr. I 



that the room yoa me ia the aarrnr ia— 



a. It docs not afcct ocher tangs wfadt 
yoa know ate real, aad ao aaoot be 
real kseJf. Bat if k did a«tt other 
t fangs k would be real, whether yoa 
coaid walk into k or not. Wouldn't 

i tr 

Lacy knitted her brows. "I mppose I 
ukKimm, tt bh oovcdi^* 

I don’t see " 

“You wiB presently. Sow. Stnwaa- 
maa says that the fact that we can’t 
touch a thing— or. say. waft into k — 
doesn't prov e that k doesn't e xi s t There 
are a great away things we know exist, 
bat never see: the pri mi ng press which 
prints the n tommg paper, the radio 
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we hear, the dark cnsptoioa of Serial. 
We do doc see a ay of then, and the 
he wt can't poas i bty tee. Bat at infer 
their existence by their effects. That’s 
dear enough, isn't it V 

"Yes. I u nders tan d that well 

. . ,, -t, ■ 

(QOQ^Q. \ 

“WELL, StnaMM took some un- 
explained effects : the difficulty its cal- 
q dyin g the moon's exact pomben. the 
an oa sa f j r in the ortrt of Mercury. half a 
doers other things hke that. He sug- 
gested that they were the effects of — 
well snenr thing hke the reflection of 
that other room hryour mirror. Natter 
we can't touch or discover in any phys- 
iol way. Muter, you might say. is an- 
other set of drmensioos — though that 
wouldn't be accurate at aA" 

“Another set of dimensions? You said 
something shout the fourth dimension 
oner before. Stew. Is my father " 

“Wait a fait ! Straussman pointed out 
the extreme probability that all a t o m a 
ate Banian ire aof^r systems, and in teen 
1 sobd object are rdacreefy as far -from 
each other as the stars are. Then be 



f e r ea t lands of earth, air, water, and. of 
coarse, fire.” 

Lacy was wh-nr 

uk cn t ry a ip q ot MKacn, Mora 
Scree, “in open order. Some of them 
face cast. Naturally, they're aot part 
of the organi ration of those who face 
north. They can pass right through 
each other as cwmpanirt of sohfiers. 
And then there are companies tyi n g flat 
oo their backs, staring op at the sky 
They sroulda’t even see the others as 
they marched b e tween them. 

\ ran g e no c m toe tontn, im 
atomic poles for faces, and haw the 
atoms face in different d ir ection s , and. 
ac c or din g to Stranuman, the two or 
three differ ent gr o ups of atoms wo uld 
haw no effect on each other at aL Mat- 
ter of one of the other sorts coul d pass 
right-through our kind of matter with- 
out causing any effect at all. There's 
certainty enough space be tw een atoma! 
We couldn't fed a finnry ball p as si n g 
through our bodies, if it were made of 
‘one of those other sorts of m atter.* 

f _____ - * if »- «V-«. * 

.MJCy ip t m » — py. I OB BKMl 

— the same as if it were a fourth duaa>- 



and the planes of r o ta t i on of c l cc tr o nr 
what job m i ght call the atomic plants of 
the cdiptic 4 

"He suggested that aB the a toms of a 
given lie of matter man have t heir p o les 
po i ntin g very nearly in the same d ir ec- , 
boa or they wouldn't hold to ge ther . 
They'd haw to face the same way. Eke 
a comp an y of soldiers. If they don't 
face together they're not an organuaboo 
bet a mob." \ . 

"But. Stew I All this doesn't seem to 
mean a thing!" 

"It means everything." said Stew. 
"Ju« before roar father disappeared, be 
was work in g oo an exp e rimen t d rs ig nrd 
to prow or diiprow just that ! B ec au se, 
if S tr a us a msn is right, there is more 
than one kind of matter. There are at 

- S. J- r r fn H,r ■■ w rn.ss.liw 

uJfff K2DCS. prUOMIy SIX, pOMiCfT 

and conceivably fifty-four dd- 




sioo such as people write 
There might be 
around the 
lint." 

"Good r said Stew dr y ly . ”I/t been 
hoping to bore you so you'd go to sleep 
and get some rest. Bat you've fait «. 
Only. Stra w— » says there lirlslr 
a nother world occ up y in g the same ^sa 
as ours. Because the pressure down 
toward the center of the earth is so tre- 
mendous that atoms would be jam m ed 
together.. And atoms facing— say — m 
the dir ection which is cast at the mo- 
ment. would be horri b ly c r ow d ed, yet 
by merely changing the directsoa of their 
poles they'd get plenty of room. 

"So-sOUe of them would necessarily 
rdiew the pressure by du ng in g. They'd 
do it oed there was another world of 
atoms faring anorhrr way. And then 
there 'd be prtiaare bafft op which would 



AST-7 



I > 4 Mil 







ramr some to changr to another (fate- 
tine still. 0(4 — d the raw material held 
oat — there 'd be a acrid in the one 
«pnce as oars, sitfc its atoan bang in 
e nt r y one at the posable d ir ectiooS- And 
if the p r easar e cfl held u p ofay, they’d 
shift back and forth — ta d irx faa l atoms 

AST — 8 



weald and the three, or not. or ( 
or Ucf-taar worlds afl oe np y 

that faa and afl nw l n ta pri xi 
the three or six or how t r ex am 



o ccu py the spa c e of 

w&Lchr 



O 
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Steve tupped oft the switch sad the 
voice cessed. And Steve 
soy mirth at si. slooc 

in the darksoi 

VI. 

STEVE backed the car oat of the, 
bale roll u dawn, or nearly. Lacy 
bfanked (ierp (ran her eye* sad ended 
at him wa i dent y. A pH who it go- 
me to many a man is capable of an im- 
mrnie and frequently intane crnMcact 



“Dr. Armbtead should have 
sale (or a* to go to New York 
sbooUal he. Steve ?" 

Steve shr ugg e d . He had dosed a little 
toward diva. Forty-eight hours with 
no teat to speak of was taking toS of 



bnet s t rai ght over to the other j 

Lacy looked at his 
concern. 

“Steve! You look so unhappy ! 
What's the natter?" 

' “I still feel unpopular." said Steve 
dryly. “We've grvh. aH right, bat noth- 
ing to cook it m_ Let's go had a farm- 
boose that hasn't got a radio and get 
cither brokfat a a way to cook break- 
fast, i Right?" 

Ho stole was affirmative. He sent 
the cy forward along the brood con- 
crete And He dr ove slowly, tr y in g to 
plan iKrad. The road termed oddly 
empty. Key passed gates which bong 
open. Once they heard grvncmgs. aad 
saw swine rooting conttsnedy in a ficM 
of corn, poshing down the taB stales to 
get at the tin Farther on. they 
horses and cattle wkxt 
field of standing rye. 

Gates had ant been dosed. There 
chair oa a roodssdr. fallen from 
ve h icle, with a torn patch work 
qmh caught m the netw or k of its bock. 



"That's something I cos'! tell yon. 
Locy. Let's have snmrfhsng to eat aad 
then turn oa the radio." 

"Turn it oa fine Steve ! Good aews 
wiU give ns aa appgtke." 

He grimaced aad shook Us bead. 
Somehow, he had no real belief that the 
p h y s i c ia n from White Plains had gotten 
any chance in Manhattan. It was a 
thing which bad to be tried. Bat som- 
ber debate with himself after the last 
broadcast he'd heard filled him with 
m is givings. The promptness with which 
hb te l epho ni ng! to authority bad been 
followed by the appearaaer of the 
plague about the spot from whi ch be 
spoke was evidence either of an almost 
incredibly effi ci ent spy system or dsrof 
an even pester rfer i mr y in wire tap- 



HsH a mile on there was a fatter of 
broken c ro c ke ry oa the e nn eme. 

The road came oat upon a high place 
which gave them a view of oaies across 
country. At the very edge of their field 
of view they taw an other road. Aad the 
other road was black with a moving 
mass of cars sad tracks aad wagons — 
everything that went on lour wheels aad 
could be made to move. It was a verita- 
ble serpent of h uman it y in flight. Fugi- 
tives. 

Steve braked and rega r ded the 
distant exodus with a vast cafan. 

"It's evident." be said steadily. "that 
Dr. Armistcad hasn't con v in c e d any- 
body. What we've found out bcks the 
mvaden as soon as it's applied. 
There 'd be no need to run." 



ping. He cast hb eyes upward- A single 

"Which might be the answer, at hoe of wire ran oa spsndhng poles aloog- 
tbat." reflected Steve somberly. "They side the . road — a telep hone fine. of 
could probably tap in and run their course, with an earth return. Perhaps 
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how can we send out a plane unless roe 
trO at which one kb? What color b 

«r 

Strve nrcrc. 

“Sever Band the farmhouse." be taad 
angnly. “The people m Newark are not 
dead, nor those in the throe dead (pots 
ia New York, nor those in Whue Plans. 

! cane t h ro u gh White Plains last ni ght 
with apparently dead men all about me. 
and nothing happened to me. Now I'm 
trOmg you bovj " 

“And the world. Mr. Waldron.“waid 
the voice, in a desperate attempt to he 
hearty and admiring, “the world b wak- 
ing (or just the mformatun you hare to 
girt! Did you say the farmhouse was 
white?- 

“High-freq u ency current “ 

“I may tell you. Mr. Waldron." said 
the other voice, “that the President d 
the United States will he glad to receive 
you and hear your plans. A plane is 
ready to come lor you mnedately and 
take you at once to Washington." 

Steve swore savagely. 

“Listen to me r he said fanously. "I 
know you think I'm craxy! But for 
Heaven's sake listen to what I say and 
try it ! The people in Newark are not 
dead! They are in something like a 
cataleptic state from which they can be 
roused " e 

“Mr. Waldron." the voice protested, 
aggncvedly. “I don't think you are 
craxy ! Far from k ! There have been 
a few ml-dbposed persons who arc 
jealous d your fame. They envy you 
the reputation you hare won by your 
discovery d— d a way to revive dead 
people. But you have only to show 
yourself to prove them fools. If you 
win only describe the bouse you are 

STEVE HUNG UP the receiver, 
bnd with rage. He went out to the car 
agam. 

"I got somebody on the wire," he said, 
bb voice shaking with wrath. “The fod 



was so co n vi nced that I am craxy, and 
the whole world's so sore that I'm 
s pr eading the plague, that be wouldn't 
listen to me. Offering to send a plane 
for me. Flattering me with offrrssd a 
conference with the President. Huaw- 
mg me as a hmatic! And all the tone 
trying to gel me to describe the house 
■ here " 

Lucy stared. ' 

“ftme — description Steve) They 

could tell that you were in one d just 
a lew houses! The phone bne would 
tell them that ! And planes » 

“Get buck in the car!" said Steve 
savagely. “Damn them. theyH be try- 
ing to trap as. If they did, they'd brag 
that they had os isolated, and where. 
Fran's friends have struck four times al- 
ready, trying to capture us! I'm the 
most da n gero u s man in the world to 
Fran's gang. If we were caught, they'd 
"strike that place " 

The car shot (or the gateway. It 
careened craxilr down the long, rough 
dirt road. 

There was a distant, burring mutter 
d the sort that b unmistakably an air- 
plane motor and nothing else m the 
world. It was very far away. It rose 
and fell and rose and fell. Suddenly 
there were distinct, booming detona- 
tions— two. three, four, five ! 

"What's that T asked Lucy, scared. 

“They've given up the idea d isolating 
us." said Steve. "They wax* to get me. 
because I spread the plague. They know 
the farmhouse I could have telephoned 
from. They're all supposed to be de- 
serted. except the one I was in. So 
they' re boendng them. It's safer than 
approaching me and getting the plague !" 

Now they were on the concrete. The 
big car picked up speed with an accel- 
eration which preued both of them back 
against their scats. It roared along the 
smooch road. 

There were dull, booming sounds far 
b ehind . . 

“They don't know «hich bouse," said 




!U 
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Sttn. "so theytl boab tl of then ! And 
if they Kt (hit or * 

They vent dona a steep htl is the 
road, with a cone at the bottom of it. 
They ro u nde d that curve. Before them, 
yet a mfle away, ait the Made, crawl- 
ing mm of whaio and earn which a u 
humanity in ffigtx Iran the terror of 
taOarvi It foflowed a road which 
crossed the one oo which Steve drove. 
There waa not one gap in that twinning 
hoe It filled the road and os e r fl o wed 
it. It crowded itself to that it s tore d 
at a snail's pace. From it rae an ef- 
4onan whtch was burned gasoime and 
cytmder ad. and terror, and the smell 
of tweattng. fear -ridden human beings. 

Scere took out the dutch and let the 
motor idle for a tpaor. Behind him 
there rote the syncopalcd. usrbitbmac 
roar of planes in Sig ht. 

“See tf you can psek them out. Lucy." 
he said curtly. “If you can. they can 
see us too. and we're sunk.” 

Lucy searched the sky through the 
windows of the moving car. 

“N’-no. I can't fee them. They're be- 
hind that hiD we jot went over." 

“In that case." said Steve, “we may 
bve a while longer. We're going to hit 
this m i grat i on." 

Again the black car's motor roared. 
It shot forward. Its wren sh r ieked. 
There was no possible way for the mast 
of fugitives to open a path foe k. There 
was not two feet of space between any 
two cars I lot it shot toward the stream 
of traffic. The scre am of its horn and 
its K t min gl y irmutjble mome nt um 
made a flurry ahead. Cars toed des- 
perately to dose up the one-foot or two- 
foot spaces between them, to avoid be- 
ing struck. A protesting dm of horn 
Sortings arose. 

Bus no dear path opened. The ut- 
most that crwdd he managed was a gap 
in the line of vdodrs nearest the po int 
of cotbwon. And that gap did Dot go 
all the way through. It went oohr into 
the first bne Of cars, and the road was 



p a rked solwfy for a9 ns width. There 
was no dance for travel m the o p pos it e 
d ir ection here! 

Ste v e jammed oo the brakes, when the 
traffic before him was a bedlam of boms 
and shoutings. He swung the big car 
around. He gat the front wheels m 
the gap. And then he drove ahead. It 
was not safe drivin g He napfy thrust 
the nose of bis tar men the hue of ve- 
hsdes and gave all other men the choice 
of making room for hma. oe smashing 
bun and themselves 

BITTER CURSINGS rose around 
him. There were gnodiags and scrap- 
ings. The black car was jarred and 
•truck and dented. There was a wave 
of b um per dasfamgs wtads went back- 
ward and forward along the Ime bkr the 
distur bing ripples of a stone dropped in 
water. Where Steve had ente r ed the 
tr affi c, too. the Ime was thickened as if 
the r i bb o n of slowly moving cars were a 
snake and had swallow ed some object 
whole. so that it shoved as a harp along 
the u ndul a t ing body. But he was is the 
Ime. and m ov in g, and breatfamg in its 
m tph m c fumes, as three piano swooped 
at tc mfi c speed above the low btQ to 
the left of the road Then terrific con- 
cussions vwwk lt twtuwl itwvw 

They had b o m b ed the last farmhouse. 
The explosions were so vi o l e nt as to be 
beard as deaienmg above even the tu- 
mult of the motors on the road The 
shock of their detnaarmo spread out 
as aa earth wave, and was transmitted, 
even through the rubber tires, to the fa- 
g m ves in the cars. 

The planes wfarled and darted back 
out of sight. There came other explo- 
sions. as vvolenc and as loud. Then the 
droning hum of tb£ plane motors dwin- 
dled swiftly until it was i^uie mutter, 
and that matter merged with the tocs^ 
of the flight Steve and Lucy bad joined. 

Lucy was deathly pale. Steve was 
savagely grim 

-When human beings get an idea in 
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tbdr bead." aid Serve. "*'» un wi se to 
try to jet it «*.* « 

The car next to them was an anrir n t 
taxicab jammed with scared iordfxn, 
iad r fc( a «coaa with a pw&d. sod* 
deity ilRpB( baby. The car directly 
abend m a delivery trade, obviously 
from Harlem, loaded to the gu ards with 
Negroes. Beside that was a roa dste r 

A motor -cyde aad side-car combma- 
t jco teemed kat ia tbc traffic . thhnnh 
carrying three chil d r en and a sob u b 
beside the op er ato r. A Scary -dory Jog- 
g e raiut of a trade was fiSed with house- 
hold possessions as sell as a family — 
certainly doc those of the cor p ora t ion 
which officially owne d the tra ck. 

There was a sedan, neat and trim aad 
newly polished, but with all the w in dow s 
oq oar side fshrd as if by rods; a 
btoocwpc with a ■* »* *■■■— 1 woman 



and an elderly can in the back, and 
servants in li v er y ia the front. The foot- 
man beside the dri v er bad a r, p , * r *"t 
sbocgtm bet w e en bis knees. A naid a 
a neat cap ban over witt i ng cw the 
floor. Those in the nearest can codd 
see a bandaged figure there. Aad when 
the elderly man t urn ed tab head, there 
was visible a gory smear across one side 
of his face. 

Driving in this horde of ears. Serve 
came to realize that there were four 
lanes — lour hnes of vehicles. All lour 
hues mo w 1 in the same, d u etrion. sad 
they m oved bum per to bmnper. so that 
there was very rarefy indeed any op- 
portmsty for any one car to change 
(nan one to another. 

He noewd this fint when be realized 
that oat lane of can was moving mare 
slowly than the rest. Ha own car edged 
slovriy past the cars on the ten parallel 
lmc. Presently be saw the came. There 
was a wreck in the next hnr a fl i vv er 
of the most anti qued pattern. Steam 
rose from its radiator and a thunderous 
t humpin g noise came from rt. More, 
the strarn" arose from activity that was 



past. The engine was no longer ran- 
8HKa 

. The t humping came Bran som e whe r e 
in the gear case as the wreck on four 
wheels was poshed along by the car be- 
hind k. And that other car did not 
serve vnUmgty. Its dri v er caned 'and 
sbooted furiously. The other o c cupants 
of the pushing car shook fists in fren- 
zied rage. 

The bole, white-faced man at the 
wfa cd of the bro ken car dum p ed down 
m his s e at, di gvn uly steering des- 
perately extracting every inch of distance 
that he coaid. from the fact that the man 
behind co ul d not progress without pusb- 

ntd ffis cov eswd that the vra^'oiriffiatfa 
had also a fiat the. which b—ap td and 
hangrd and ■*— p** But m that traf- 
fic it was not possible to chan g e tiro 



THE HORDE of figki v es moved on. 
Once «g made the whol e col- 

on] slow down. It mopped, and there 

wrec ked car. It starte d again, and a 
hale later the river of moving things 
flow ed past the car which bad cmght an 
fire. Men bad le a ve d k from the road 
by sheer Mnngth. that the ffgkt might 
go on. 

Once. too. planes flew low down the 
cnbimn of aitnmo b d es. And once there 
were fu r ther rv p l osions to be heard off 
to the left. Bat. lor hoar after hour, 

t*. ~ _ k-ii e r . . i , #ri %. •_ — i • .1, , 

J(C it DoG UUiJ tO QQ (MOC D IOC 

traffic hue. He c o uld make uo more 
than five tries an boor, but he was sale 
*from discovery in the mob of tboae in 
fcgt*. 

Toward noon Lucy — worried, wom- 
anlike. about the fact that Serve had' 
bad n ot hin g to eat — took Steve's knife 
and bucked open a can of the fruit they 
bad brough t from the fining nation in 
White Rams. She fed him as he drove. 
Sod) driving vras ner v e -racking, re- 
quiring constant attention aad c o v erin g 
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practically no ground At Stnt'i in- 
sistence the ted hcndt alto. * 

She had Mts other driven in the 
i warm being (ed and refreshed in the 
same way. Bat the strain was great, 
not only on men bat cm machines. Trav- 
eling at soch low speeds, motors heated 
and boiled. Then eng in e s seized. 
Sometimes they caught lire and flamed 
luridly. • 

, One e they passed a place where the 
solemn, slow pro cession parted and went 
omt cm the shoulders of the road, top^ss 
around a car which stood deserted, a 
pyramid o f fire. Its gas tank exploded 
when they were bat a hundred yards 
beyond, and there was tragedy. Bat the 
snaiQike flight kept on. 

Quite suddenly, the line broke. Some 
cars darted to the right, where a great 
highway fed northeast. Some swerved 
to the left, and their motors roared as 
they sped away. Some went straight on. 
and divided farther along the road, and 
redivided— 

- Steve t ur ned cm the car radio. 

“I’ve got a hands." he said grimly, 
"of what IU have so da Bat we m ight 
as well check up oa developments daring 
the day* 

I * 

THE RADIO HUMMED. Music 
came oat of k. Steve estimated the traf- 
fic ahead and behind. He drew out of 
the road. At feast be could get back oa 
it when he chose, here. 

The music stopped. The load-speaker 
said resonantly: 



^Special «*W* tteVnw: It is shO ast 
emia Out Stem Waldroa ku tm 
kiSed After spreads* kas imhcuJ 
rif* abaci Wfcjtr P“-uw U« afeht. W 

phone mij tk» Moran*. His raaarfy 
was trite. He tiled in e o fae r tefy of 
mum a9 Ike |faoe nrTni. whack now 
camber stsifj six hm i -nf tbmui 
’Plises Si ■iduil several de serted Urn- 
bouse* from aktk his call m*kt have 
coat, bat acarekcrs User food so saga 
ofbonaaWahes Two i 



- bate One waa food to be ia oae br 
s band of Intcn. nffaaf Ike kaakte 
boosts a nt a ad t tkt pUpe area. The oc- 
rrpir u of Ike other car have aot pet 

beta teeeihcd. 

It is hoped, lot it is mil ant tm» 
that Wakkem is dead, ate aacrl Ms death 
n pnsm there riraami tkr psutetj 
of farther onteeaii of the pilot 
Ifiktary cordons km ahead? been 
thrown ate Newark ate the placet 
spots m Uarhanan proper, ate a ne d m 
is besag aaade about Wkne Flams." 

Steve snapped oB the switch. There 
was silence. Fifteen feet away, fugitive 
cars sped baa- to vanish m the clouds of 
dust in the distance. 

"It’s four o'clock." said Steve. "Locy, 
there'* only one thing for me to do to 
knock some sense into the heads of the 
p oaea s that be. It's going to be danger- 
ous. IU drive you somewhere to a rai- 
rood station. I’ve got some cash. Yea 
can get on a tram and go as far as itU 

take you " 

"No r said Locy fier c ely . 

“It would be safer." said Stew g rim ly. 
"Though bow much safer I don't 
know." 

"Thefe are just two people m the 
world I care about," said Locy fiercely. 
"My father and — usd you. Stew. My 
father is — alive, perhaps, bat m the 
hands of the people who atg m a kin g 
this monstrous thing they call a piague. 

And you Don't you see. Stew, that 

if anything happens to you I’ve nothing 
left to five for anyhow ?" 

"I’d question that.” said Stew dryly. 
"But. at that. I don't see much for any- 
body to live for if Fran's gang isn't 
licked. Fran wanted you to go oct West. 
That means all the East is likely to 

be frpren. And Fran " He f r owned. 

"If Fran's people know you're with me 
— and they probably do — if yoe^ were 
captured they'd make sore of you. Fran 
risked bis life and that of afl his fam- 
ily to pre v e nt that ! The only choice is 
staying with me or going West." 

"I stay r said Lucy. "Anywhere yoo 

/ 
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fo. I'm (oia( too. Aad if — if you're 

killed 

Her *o«ee wavered. She *u «tat 
Steve put his hand oa hm. 

"You're a pud kid. Lucy, - he said. 
•Then. brusquely. "Our £nt job is get- 
ting (u sod otL We need A. Then 
well hare just about ty ng h time to 
smash that cordon about Newark is 
twilight, when we can drive without 
light*, but can't be seen from a dis t a n c e . 
So let * r>r 

The wheels spun, gripped the gravel, 
aad the car roared into the traffic which 
here was speeding, and a bare mile or 
two hack was barely crawling. Three 
miles on. Steve stopped and bought gas. 
He asked for road directions to the 
ferry across the Hudson at Tarry-town. 
Traffic renamed heavy, but no* heavy 
enough to bar a reasonable speed. 

They descended into the town of Tar- 
rytown. found it agitated and uneasy. It 
was far enough away from Wbxe Plains, 
to be sure, but there had been a steady 
stream of ref u ge es pouring through n. 
telling hand tales. The population of 
Ta r ry-t o wn was about ready to run away. 

They went over on the ferry. They 
dimbed the slanting road that took them 
to the lord of the Palisades. The reg- 
ular Bear Mountain highway was so 
thsckly packed with cars — all headed 
northward — that to bead south along it 
would be other dangerous or impossible. 
Steve had studied road maps on the 
ferry. Now he drove far enough hack 
from the mer to avoid anything like 
a direct approach to Newark. He did 
no* want to be stopped and questioned. 

At that, he was questioned once It 
was close to darkness and be had made 
two slanting trips by secondary roads, 
so that he was dose indeed to Newark. 

He had had the radio turned on. and 
heard the special bulletins as they were 
broadcast. There was no further de- 
velopment m the matter of the plague. 

The bulletins had to do with the ex- 
odus of fugitives from New York ; with 



the exact tunas of the dead area in 
White Plains; wrnh the announcement 
of a youthful bacterioiogtX that he had 
isolated the g erm which was responsi- 
ble foe the plague; with the arrest of 
di ve rs indiv i dua ls who confidentially of- 
fered foe sale absolutely sure and cer- 
tain specifics against the plague. 

It wras disclosed that for five dollars 
these gentlemen had offered a draught 
which immanixed you against all germs. 
-They reaped a harvest in Harlem, but 
nothing like the harvest of bank notes 
gathered in by the more s ci e n ti fi c gen- 
tlemen who announced a serum, charged 
ten dollars for an injection, and gave 
many hundred people a sense of se- 
curity and a subcutaneous injection of 
salt solution — only indifferently sterile. 

THE BULLETIN mentioned Steve 
more than coce. Hymeneal mob* had 
thought they recognized tarn oa seven 
different places. Anybody who acted 
suspiciously was lidy to be taken for 
Steve Waldron these days, and Steve 
Waldron and Satan were thought to be 
ooc and the same person. Three of the 
poor devils were killed. The others 
were at the least severely mauled. Steve 
heard their discovery, nailing, and 
proved i nnocror e announced over the 
air. 

Bet be was stopped and questioned in 
Englewood. Knowing his surroundings 
perfectly, be was able to answer all 
qtaestiocs satisfactorily. The State 
trooper warned him against certain 
roads which led in to Newark, informed 
tarn that a military cordon forbade trai- 
nee near their hoc. and waved him on. 
Steve saw that it would not be easy to 
get through that cordon. 

It was at this moment that he saw — 
alone among the stores of Englewood — 
a tiny drug store remaining defiantly 
open for b u siness He stopped his car 
before it and went m He bough: en- 
velopes and paper. He took his fours- 
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ten pen to d scribbled a message. He 
signed his name. 

Fifteen minutes later, a sentry stopped 
hist at a barrier across the road. 

“So ervitb&s allowed to go farther." 
be announced. The cordon's only a Ut- 
ile way farther on. You'D have to turn 
around, buddy, and go bade." 

"I've jot a letter foe the coenmindmg 
officer," said St ere. “from the mayor of 
E n glewood. The officer in command 
along here." he said. "I don’t know 
what it's about, but it’s im p o r t ant." 

The sentry hesitated. Stere held out 
the envelope. The sentry shrugged. 

~0. K. Go ahead ! But listen, guy ! 
You don't want to go too far ! Maybe a 
quarter of a mile down this road there's 
a barrier with a red lantern on it. That’s 
aD there b ta stop you from gom* right 
on into the middle of Newark. An' you 
don't want to go there, guy! Besides, 
there's orders to shoot to kill if anybody 
goes into infected territor y an' then tries 
to come bade See?" 

“I see," said Steve. • 

He drove on. Locy’s hand closed 
tightly on hb sleeve. There was a bar- 
rier — a red lantern, lighted. A few 
paces to the right a bonfire burned. Its 
brightness em p h asi z ed the darkness al- 
ready deepening. Steve came up to the 
barrier. Soldiers ran to intercept him, 
shouting. 

“Officer in com m and?" called Steve. 
"Letter for han." 

"Here I" said the offierr by the fire. 

He came forward leisurely and took 
the letter from Steve's hand He re- 
turned to the firebght to read it. Other 
soldiers, of course, relaxed. There 
seemed no need for vigilance. 

But Stere had not stopped hb motor. 
He put the car into low gear, as if to 
turn around, suddenly shifted fears, sent 
the car hurtling forward, and hit the 
barrier with a crash. It toppled over; 
be rolled across it. and was in the for- 
bidden area in seconds. He flashed on 
fab lights, and instantly flashed them 



off again. They had showed him the 
road ahead He drove bkr mad % 

BEHIND HIM there was stunned 
amazeme n t. Every man looked to the 
commanding officer for orders. He 
stood stanng at the sheet of paper in 
kb hands, with the look of a man re- 
garding a snakr. The blood had 
drained as completely from hb face that 
be looked white even in the nxidy glow 
of the Ere. _ y 

He croaked uninteOigibfy. Then he 
propped the paper into the flames. He 
stripped off hb gloves, feverishly, and 
Hung them in also. 

“Good Lord f* he creaked. "That was 
Steven Waldron! He's gone bade to 
Newark!" 

He had not read the letter. Like most 
men. receiving a letter on one sheet, he 
had glanced Erst at the signature. And 
the signature was enough. Steven 
Waldron ! In frozen terror, he though* 
instantly that tkb m ight be the way in 
which Steve, the plague spreader, had 
created other plague spots e lse where — 
germs, bacteria, in a letter that was 
epened to scatter them ! The ofScer had 
dumped the letter frantically into the 
flames, so that no germs would be scat- 
tered about by hb aid. 

The letter, of course, had remained 
exact instructions for r eviv in g persons 
who were victims of the plague. But it 
had been signed by Steve. Hence it 
had not been read at all. And. there- 
fore. six hundred thousand people re- 
mained stiffened and. to all intents and 
purposes, dead. 

But Steve and Lucy careered coward 
through darkness, toward the city of 
silence and of death. At a snapped 
word from Steve. Lucy turned oo the * 
little high-frequency g enerators which 
had saved them in White Plains and 
had been im pro v ed since. He did not 
turn oo the car lights, and as be neared 
the city he slowed down for inoce-sdent 
driving. 
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Toward the bit the car crawled, 
wraje ux xoocTs 01 >untgf cotor notu . 
from the sky aad the ob s curi t y of dusk 
became the blackness of sight. Pres- 
ent It something crunched tafer l be 
car's "beef. Steve coeld make c*it the 
outlines of bodies in tbe outskirts. but 
be bad been enable to see tbe thing lying 
on tbe ground 

Sickened, be ttopfwi He made sore 
of bis roebrr. Then, taking Lucy's « 
hand, he started cautiously toward tbe 
center of tbe town, oo loot. 

There is no darkness as blade as that 
of as unhgbted town. Here, as tbe 
bouses became sobd masses about them , 
tbe darkness became more nightmarish 
became of tbe stars overhead — and. of 
course, the sil e nce. There ns no 
sound, in tbe fur ry night; no doc. no 
cat. not even an insect stirred. There 
was silence ■bids was sheer horror. And 
t h a t horror became greater when, pees* 
exxly. Later stumbled and went to her 
knees, and found that she bad caught 
herself by putting her band upon tbe 
upturned, dew-wet face of tbe man who 



by with bb face to tbe stars and dad 
not stir at all. 

She bit her bps to keep front crying 
out. She dung to Steve's hand and 



Then be said: “ 5 k-kA-l r 
Tbert was a furtive vibration some* 
w here. Stere led the way toward it. 
P r esent ly, in tbe bbdtacaa. they made 
out shapes merridg. Motors bummed 
subduesfiy. A truck went quietly away ; 
another came. There were men at work 
— many men, hundreds of men. They 
worked feverishly, at something un* 
guessaUe. Then a faint Lgbt showed 
somewhere to guide an arming track. 
They saw one of the men in Us (amt 
glow. His appearance was weird, in* 
credible, utterly rmhnraan 
Then came a rustling at Steve's elbow, 
and a voice rasped a sus p i cio us chal- 
lenge — with hundreds of others of its 
owa kind to call upon for aid. when 
Steve did not reply in os own uunteffi- 
bie tongue. It came closer and rasped 
its crypoc. snarling speech more suspi- 
ciously stdL 
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The Song from the 

DARK STAR 

A story of Egabl of Xarthon! 

by Richard Tooker 



L ISTEN! It** come back!” 

Eric Puboc'i chair crated 
bade from the sapper tabic, a* 
hr leaped to the screen door of the 
kitchen and looked oct siartledly across 
the poultry -dotted farms ard 
/The golden blaze of a Dakota sunset 
wreathed the barn-red stable*, granaries 
and machine sheds in a halo of mystic 
enc han t ment . There was nothing un- 
usual to’ see oat there; Eric feared that. 
Yet he looked eagerly, with a hope that 
was half dread. 

It was tanthir.kahle that a thing in- 
visible could oner such sounds. 

“See anything this time. Eric?” 

Haas AHberg's tod-warped hands up- 
ended bis cutlery beside a loaded plate. 
Hans was just the hired man oc Eric 
Paulsoc's wheat ranch, and sapper 
bulked bigger to him than tuneless arias 
of unseen songsters. 

Eric didn't answer. His tall, cover- 
all -dad figure leaned from the half-open 
screen as if be had frozen there. 

Anna Paulson stared with fear-fev- 
ered eyes at the bade of her listening 
husband. Anna was listening, too. 
statuesqudy still in her chair before the 
steaming meal she had served a few mo- 
ments before — listening with bated 
breath to that eerie serenade in the yard 
oct side. 

In the mellowing glow of \he s umme r 
stmset. flooding the chm:i -draped 

kitchen windows, her dear Nordic skin 



see m e d to - emanate a nacreous, pulsing - 
luster. A Viking salicylic incarnate was 
Eric Paulsen's young wife — tall, serene. 
Juno-molded. But a gr o w in g wonder 
stirred the placidness of her regal brow 
— woesder and gro wi n g fear — the godly 
awe of a Chaste and gentle tool that 
glimpses the blighting shadow of ia- 
' credible sin. 

Now near, now far. baffling as to 
exact locajjoa. the paean of the unseen 
singer bladed the hush of evening in 
that lonely hinterland. From cxqmstr, 
r oll i ckin g treble, like thrVitchiag rondo 
of a dancing Pan. th rough chaotic inter- 
vals to the dreeing vibrato of a viol — a 
brief, repeated strain, without b eg innin g 
or end— chords of un- Earthly ha r mon y 
that human sense could never m em or i ze 
nor human voice intone. The startled 
farmyard fowls lifted their feathered 
recks to jerky ogling*. 

For dragging minutes of sentient sus- 
pense the soog of the hidden visitor 
persisted, while Eric vainly searched the 
yard to the bordering gre en fields. Then 
it was gone, as suddenly as it had come. 

A nerve- rasping. buIJetlike rocketing 
over the rolling prairie tells, and silence 
marked the secret of a thing that re- 
vealed itself as sound alone. 

Eric turned bock from the door. He 
wore an odi>tfnined took as he sat 
down and pul'.ed tip his chair. He 
looked at Anna* anxiously, noting the 
slight shudder /of her brood, smooth. 
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shoulders u the United mtami y is her 
their A quick breach parted mobile 
lips that were made to unit, as Eric 
ihohoa swept bade his sink shock of 
■try auburn hair with a lean, brown 
hand. 

His wife of a year had never s e emed 
more beautiful. Was it tbe magicry of 
the sunset or the poB<y of a secret fear 
that made her silken yellow hair stand 
out like dawn against an angel's brow ? 

“No. I didn't see anything His voice 
was perfunctory, almost harsh. "It 
beats me " He sonled for Ansa as W 
asked wit.Y forced steadiness. That 
racket getting your goat again, hooey Y' 

"A little.” Her voice was low. shaken. 
”1 don’t' see wh* it could be. Maybe 
Ift just scared.” And - she tried to 
laugh 

"Like as not it’s a new-fangled grass- 
hopper that burred over from Kansas.” 
Haas mumbled past a kmfrioad of fried 
potatoes 

ERIC PAULSON had graduated 
from an agricultural school before be 
inherited his father's half -section farm 
on the Missouri Slope. He wasn't an 
ignorant farmer. , Bat in the brief si- 
lence while he (yelped himself to the eggs 
be knew that the mystery of the invisible 
songster was out of his line. It was 
a case for a Hawkshaw or a Maeter- 
linck and maybe a Freud, since Anna's 
ttgaBfee reactsocs had set in. 

For nearly two weeks, now. since hay- 
ing had begun, they had been hearing 
that maddening Arid music o ff and on. 
He wouldn't have bothered much about 
it if it hadn't been that Anna wasn't hot 
self sincr the first time they'd beard it. 

Eric loved his horses, his rataJed 
field* : he even had affection foe his big 
plow tractor; but when Anna wasn't 
right, nothing rise mean: much in his 
isolated . li fe as a petty baron of the 
wheat lands 

The meal went oo with desultory, 
futile speech. Hans did most of the 



eating. After he had gone out to brisk 
tbe chores, Eric and Anna lingered over 
the Imre of dishes. 

“Whit's the matter. Anna V Eric 
asked go o dy . "Yon talked in your sleep 
last ni g h t, and you never do that unless 
you have a touch of the flu or something 
Is it jast that infernal racket that we 
can't trace? It gives me the creeps.* too. 
but — but I guess it's mostly because of 
the effect it has on you.” • 

He got up and walked around the 
table, put his arm around ha. felt ha 
splendid body qtuva against his breast. 

“I don't Imow. Eric; 1 don't know." 
Ha voice was a tired moan. “I'm tired 
somehow — and frigh te ned " 

• He took ha hand, lifted ha up. led 
ha into the parlor. With proud strength 
he picked ha up rn hrs arms and sat 
ba oo his lap m the big morris chair 
beside the croo ni ng radvp 
- Tell me. Ansa ; tell me all about it.” 
he caressed ha hair with caSossed fin- 
gers that were opt hard ra the arts of 
lore. ' 

"It it that music. Eric.” Ha voice 
was a u.td 3e d sob again st his shoddrr. 
"I’m sure now — a fra last e i g h t.” 
“Sure? And why?" 

"Because -of a dre am — a terrible 
dream I had. Oh. I didn't want to teO 
any one. not even you. But I mss:. ! f 
I don't tell some otse IH go crazy!” 
There, there, now — it can't be as had 
as that." he inserted too hastily. 
"Dreams are nothing to worry about " 
"If it eras only just a dream !” she 
cried "Oh. you know I almost neva 
dream— and this, this was too terrible, 
too real. I don’t see how ! can ever 

tea it." 

He patted ba. pressed ha riowr 
Tell me the best war you ean, hooey . 
Maybe I can help a little " 

SHE HESITATED, as if groping 
among unfamiliar words for figures to 
express the inexpressible. He feh ha 
strong, fine body qu i ver against him. 
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then rthx a little as she said tensely : 
"You remember De Qu incey’s ‘Coefes- 
lioet of an Oprcm Eraser’ ?" 

He nodded npdy. 

'I {ness everybody has read h at 
sometime in life. 1 read it in high 
Kt ^uJ ; bat it never me a rt s tmrh to me 
anti] last sight. De Qumcry wrote 
something aboct the horror of falbng 
for seemisg ages through a blade abyss, 
and see in g cities, bvihxatioes rise and 
fall before his eyes. He wasted toxstop 
falling: it was agony for hzm to wart 
through those ages ; bat be coaldn’t stop. 
He had to go on. 

"My dr e am was like that. I wasn’t 
myself. 1 seemed to be jast— jest 
thought without a body. SoratQi5g had 
me in its power — a gray, shadowy, 
monstrous thing that I couldn't under- 
stand and I couldn't resist. I had to 
go where it took me " b . 

"Go on." he mur m ur e d as she til- 
tered. s nugglin g closer in bit arms, as 
if to hide from the terror of a me m ory. 

"At first it was dark, like the night 
sky. and terribly cold. Bat I didn't feel 
the cold— I just knew it was cotS. Then 
there were worlds— sons, msHinns of 
stars and mooes bice r o un d rainbows 
and globes of blood. I kept sweeping 
on through black space, sick with fear, 
and yet I was fasqpatpd. too. like when 
you see something so awful you can't 
tear your eyes away. 

“I — we — wens down to tome of the 
-worlds that hong in the Harlmrss 1 
saw terrible jangles like forests of giant 
toadstools, or mold Hke it b under a 
microscope. In some places there were 
deserts the color of sunsets and so wide 
h would take years to cross them. 

"I remember bring things, monsters 
that I never dreamed could be. and some 
braotifol in a way. Once we saw a 
flock of ghostly flying things bke wisps 
. of white clouds. They turned into little 
wh ir l in g, fu nn el shapes as we looked, 
and fled away. 

"Oh. I can't b egin to describe all of 



it. I saw more than a person could see 
naturally in thousands of years, if they 
could really go where I did with that 
awful thing. _ _ 

"The end of the journey se em e d to 
come when we reached a great, dark * 
mass that was dimly lighted by a giant 
son. There were millions of bl a ck racks 
on this world, some as tall as skyscrap- 
ers. with fields oHgbttering crystals, lie 
snow or salt, b etwee n . One word rang 
through my mind as we hovered over 
the dark world. It makes me shudder^ 
to remember it. ‘Drad.Mead. dead T ” 

- , She turned tight-shot eyes so that 
they were hidden in the hollow of hb 
shbtdder. 

"Was there anything else?" Erie's 
voice was clogged with a hesking 
phlegm. "Any other words that might 
give us a due to what caused the 
dream?" 

Her body tensed again and oar hand 
detached hb arm. After a momen t she 
said. "Yes. 1 rem em ber two -words be* 
sides that one tragic cry. They were 
names of someth in g. I think — 'Xar- 
tboo* and 'Anglo.' Xartboo mean t 
■the Dark One,' and Algol ‘the Bright 
One.’ Those names came to me some- 
where on that dark world Dear the end 
of — the dream. Oh, it was all so wild 
and terrible and confused. I wish I 
could forget, bat something seems to 
make roe remem be r cntJ 1 yrrs to 
scream." 

Eric pet in tensely, "It mast have 
ended when 1 awakened you to see what 
was wrong. Yoa remember, we heard 
that singing’ bird or beetle, or whalr-rer 
it is. at the window that opens oo your 
side of the bed." 

She nodded eagerly. "Yes. and the 
noise stopped— or went away — right 
afterward, as if we had frig hte ned it. or 
made it angry." 

Her voice choked a little. "Oh. I 
know how unreasonable. bow mad it all 
sounds. Eric. If 1 could just bebeve it 
was only a dream! Bat I saw things 
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that I never odd c o B aiw of laywfaot 

00 Earth or ia Ham or m is Hefl. 
Aad I kao« Aok sounds had wdha g 
to do with it. I'm afraid. Eric — afraid 
of that thing. I don't know why, bat 

1 hire a feeling that it's coming back 
— to take me away — forever." 

“Nxjck. Ansa! I'd hke to tee 
any oae. or anything take you away 
from me." 

ERICS WORDS were bold. but he 
swallowed hard oo them. A stooy duS- 
Dtu crept into his eyes as be held Arm 
closer. Eric Pasboo did oot fear the 
kn o wn : be wasn't s u per sti t ioc*. either. 
Yet be knew t?sat snm i rthing was wrong 
in hat house since that mask had come 
out of the thin air to curse his hap p in e s s 
with Ansa. 

"I read somethin g ooee." he said, 
“some t hing about the effect of sound 
vibrations oo the human mind “ 

He was holding his voice masterfully 
steady for Ansa's bac k She bad 
raised her cameo head, was looking at 
him with wet eyes that t agged for moral 
support and u nder s t a nding. 

“I think there was something shoot 
natter. bring matter, being affected by 
sound, too. The idea seemed to be that 
just the right pitch of sound ribrabocs 
could even kill a pence if kept op keg 
enough. Of coarse, that's all imagina- 
tive rot. hot that c u rsed singing thing 
always harps the -same tone. It might 

His soke* trailed off in the silence of 
swift reffecaoo. When be spoke again 
it was with harsh dec isi veness. 

“Know what I'm going to do. Asm? 
I’m going to call Tocy Zeller.” 

“Tony ZefierT She sat op stiSy in 
his lap. flocking at her skirt, thinking 
in a Saner of a seedy, little German 
truck farmer whose words were mo- 
rosely few and c r y p ti c . 

"Sore! Tony can solve this m ys te ry 
and catch that singing thing if anybody 
can. He’s always puttering around with 



crary experiments and knows more 
abort science than he does abort raising 
potatoes. He even has a stargazer that 
he made himself. We've got a job for 
fau microscopes now. You don't mind, 
do you. Anna?” 

“Anything you say. Eric” Her tone 
s»as listless as she slipped from his lap. 

He got op qsackJy, went to the wa3 
phone that had a crank for use on a 
party line. 

Two shorts and a long. Eric didn't 
need to wait. Tony Zeller was a prairie 
hermit, wedded to his stone-boose cave. 
A g ro u c hy "beOo" answered Eric. But 
the sereaky, old voice in the re ce iver 
changed its tone after a minute of brisk 
persuasion from Erk Paulson. 

“IH pay you. Tocy,“ Erk begg e d . 
“I want this racket stopped. It's driv- 
ing os all mad” 

“I do it for noting Be right over." 
Tony’s voice was shrilly eager. “Why 
didn't yoo tell me before?”* 

"He’s co min g.” Erk turned to .Anna 
as he hung up. “We couldn't keep him 
away with four horses now. I don't 
know if it will do any good, bet — we've 
v* to do iooxtbio|. He sighed as be 
put his arm in Anna's. “Let’s go oot 
and do the dishes, honey. If that sing- 
ing devil comes around with his pipes 
IH take a- shotgun to him." 

THEY WERE finishing the dishes 
when the clank and sadBe of Tocy Zel- 
ler’s an ci e n t pick -op advertised tbs ar- 
rival Erk west oot in the dusk and 
met a beat, thin figure in overalls, street 
coot and faded crusher. 

Eric dapped a steely hand oo the old 
German's arm after they shook hands. 
His voice was stmgmgfy' imperative : 
“I'm not calling a doctor unless Anna 
gets worse. You know why. TbeyH 
say she's losing her mind.' And yoo 
keep your mooch shot, Tocy. Under- 
stand? So gossip.** 

Old Toay's broken teeth showed in 
a ragged, t w i t chin g smile of grim homor 
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u he aid. -Yoo know me, Eric, henn- 
as that. Do I talk too modi? I do not 
talk enough. they ui. The books, the 
Kan. my fatten are enough for me. 
And now — the facts." He scr u bbed bit 
bands. "It is stunning. ijHrhat too say 
is true. I Cannes W><ve it. A new 
species ptttsps 

Anna was in the parlor trying to read 
a msgitinr when they went in. Hass’ 
lantern was winking arcxsad the bam. 

The bttSe Teuton bachelor r ed use 
would hare been seif-ooascsoas before 
Anna Pan ! so n s glowing, ravishing 
beamy in any other situ a tio n, Bailor 
once Tony Zefier was himself in the 
pre s enc e of sedoetnc woman. Under h 
broad, bald brow, his eagle black eyes 
studied Anna as a Burbank r e-riew s a 
geoerative pfoptiML 

Eric told him s im pl y of the invisible 
songK er that had come to the Paslsoa 
ranch bke a Pied Piper from HefL “I 
don't know if yon*vc heard it over at 
your place." he co o d w dni . "hot if yon 
did yon’d never forget it" 

Tony shook fas head. "I have not 
beard it Strange — too strange. I am 
s t mm ed by das evidenc e. Nature is the 

nwhlkMmkU tW fwlltw Bot the SJg- 

oificance — this effect yoo speak of T" He 
f t| fw>»r j o i cfcia ttr to Am. 

. Eric’s voice faltered a little: "Anna, 
win yon tell Tony about that dream — 
just as yoo told it to me?" 

*111 try." Her night-bine eyes were 
vivid blots of pain. She didn’t look at 
Tony, bot to Eric, as a child that hopes 
foe pr omptin g. 

As the fantasy unfolded in broken 
sequence. Toot ZeOer hunched oot far- 
ther on the edge of his chair. His star- 
tled. i ncre dul ous eyes nerer left Anna's 
lips and face. Sometimes bis bps moved 
with hers, and he uttered little erefsma- 
oocis of awe and satisfaction.,. 

"That's aB I can tell." Anna finished 
in a whisper. "Eri^ you tel] him what 
you said— about sound vibrations burt- 
ing people." 
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Eric shook his had. said, *Touy 
knows more than I about that theory of 



Tooy nodded jerkily. 

The bole German had no ryes for 
cither of them now. His seamy, weath- 
ered face' was pale with thought, a 
death's bend in which only the eyes were 
alive with the smoldering intensity of 
ooe who trembles to admit the proof of 
narada. 

"I must bear this music yoo speak 
of," he spoke at last in a voice that was 
busked with emotion. "But the rfrrnw 
its meanin g is dear to me — if the cause 
• is not. The two names — Algol, the 
Bright O utran*! Xattbon. the Dark One 
— are si g nifi c an t — remarkable. Algol it 
a famous variable star in the cocstrlfa- 
tioo of Perseus. It stand for the head 
of the Medusa. A variable is a star that 
disapp e a r sometimes. Algol is caOed 
the Demoo Scar because it vanish and 
come back like blade magic." 

"Bot I n ev er herd of it T Anna cried. 
"How could I dream of something I 
know nothing shoot ?" 

"Van!" Tony's voice was hoarsely 
c omp e l l in g as be waved a kn ott y hand 
"Of course yoo didn’t know of kt 
Bot there b some t h in g more wco- 
derfol as that m your dream. Derr b a 
theory m astronomy that Algol van- 
ishes because a dark companion star 
moves be tw een it and the Earth. Your 
dream voold prove that theory which 
not the biggest telescopes can prove. 
Xattbon. the Dark One. b the dark star 
that eclipses Algol P 



ERIC GASPED. "Yon mean she 
could sec that in a dream, knowi n g noth- 
ing of astronomy T 

"H i tnmel. no! Not in the ordinary 
dream — for has she not said she 
d r e am s bttle? That b the co unecb oo 
with these strange sounds you have 
heard — what yoo call the infuraec of 
sound vibrariom. When I bear tins 
masic I can say more — maybe! Bot 
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the dream— it b dear. At the speed of “You reason Hke a Yogi." Eric rota- 
ittxfift uUi tame Dfut. aoqi jocr- terra, rwycaf nu jocwc nnjm. j dc 
neri t h wffc the pal. cold darkness of idea that toad invisible can be alive is 
infinite space. the craaiest thing 1 ever heard of.** . 

“She see strange worlds, mighty son The aramarioo died in Tocy Zeller's 
stars. queer mood There are weird xealot face. 

beasts and peoples of other worlds. And “You t’tnk I make fun." His voice 
at the. end of this journey of the trend was low. wistful. “Let me tell you 

* she sees Xarthoo. the Dirk, and Algol, socnrt'ing. both of you. To-night you 

the Bright. 'Dead. dead, dead* say this have made for me the big moment — 

voice of the mind. And is not Xarthoo maybe. AS my life I have tried and 

a dead star if we accept these pre mi ses? studied foe oar ting alooe— to make the 

And the gray, misty thing that compels great discovery for natural science, foe 

Anna to see this, that she fears now — the future when the man of Earth shall 

can you not see the connection? The explore space. One little paper, hke 

music you hear is* not insect, not bird — Einstein’s relativity, like Xewtoo's law 

it is ■** of gravitation — that is aS I rant. And 

Eric’s incredulocts gasp cut him off, then I can die happy. . 

“You expect us to beli eve that the “.Vow. maybe it come. Hke a meteor — 
sounds influencing Anna are from an so sodden I am st unn ed. You t’ink me 

unknown* star bsHsoos of miles away in crazy. But 1 do not care. Some! "mg 

outer space? Quit yarning. Tocv. and teCs me— oo this little Dakota farm the 

come down to Earth f* gift of the ages may bare come to-night 

“Hare I said fautf The little Ger- —the proof of life m the stars — life as 
man’s words were acrid with reproach, ytmhman cannot dream !" 

“To find facts from the unknown to the Eric got up. uncomfortably. “AO 
known re make theories. They cost right. Tocy. 1 hope your dream comes 

Doting. From them has come every- true; but if you can locate that cursed 

("mg we know. If you cannot see what beetle with an orchestra in its wings 

makes this music that worry Ansa, axe and “ 

my eyes so much better ? / “Listen T“ It was Anna's hoarsened 

“Listen. Eric — Amu! You \now cry as she and Tocy leaped up Her' 

noting, axsd I too little of what life can face was twisted in a piteous a go ny of 

be in the worlds of space. You judge fear, 

kfe by a yardstick, like the point of a- 

needle. Hare you read Garret Senris IT WAS a whirring, distant shriek, 
in your own language ? He say. ‘a com- like a tiny shell hurtling at meteor speed 
pany of Neptunian* might be as irides- through the outer air, straight toward 

cent as a flight of soap bubbles.* He the bouse. That thrilling, tenuous 

made a theory of kfe oo other worlds, to scream had scarcely manifested itself. * 

wit. They vould approach in coastitu- when from the front yard sounded the 
t>on “disembodied spirits” or ghosts — haunting, exquisite melody of the visitor, 
colligation* of gaseous atoms taking the chanting its dirge of nameless mystery. 

• place of the boots, muscles and tissues-’ “Eric! Don’t let it in! Don't let it 
“And if life can be gaseous, who can come near me f Anna moaned 
say that life cannot be sound — to you. Tony Zeller ran oat the from door, 
to me. with only five senses and three onto the porch, and looked off into the 
dimensiom?" graying starlight where that weird seeg 

Erie and Anna were Staging at Tocy throbbed like the lyre of Calliope, 
m stunned amazement. . Eric had dashed into the kitchen. His 
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The tentacles reached oat — and his mind and body were instruments 
with which a master did his willl 
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icr-bloe cto were grimly hard as be 
caste bade through the parlor with a 

pBBp fUS. 

He tumped oat on the porch with 
Tocjr. railed the gun with passioo- 
shafcra hands. 

“Go on! Shoot!" Toor Zeller's 
cracked voice was hoarse with derision. 
“Maybe the sky rain ducks!" 

“IH pot a scare into it." Eric {dped, 
"and I might happen to hit it-" 

'He pimped three crashing shoes into 
the starlight cd front yard. He shot at the 
sounds as nearly as he could teS front 
where they caste. Then he tilted the 
hot gun. listened. There teas no falter- 
ing in the song front the starlight. In- 
stead. it stored nearer. louder, uadi it 
scented directly before the porch. The 
treble notes were a gleeful, elfin laugh- 
ter. the bass held an ominous snore of 
'gloat. 

Eric emptied the shotgun from his 
hip. It was a futile, desperate g e s t ur e . 
Like strong night wind under the eaves, 
the soqg went on before them, dole fuBy 
beautiful and sinister, a fragment of 
some demon symphony rendered by a 
bard of the gods. 

"You see?* Tony Zeller’s tones were 
fiat, strained. "It b no insect. No fid- 
<5mg w in gs can make such sounds. The 
range is not in the larynx of even the 
mock in g bird. Put away the gun. Eric 
There b wock for us — lo sore riawa." 

Eric swung fi e r ce l y cat the shadowy 
figure of the liHe German. “What do 
you mean — save Anna? What is the 
name of Heaven could it bant . with 
h err 

Tony’s withered hand was gentle, bet 
insrstrr.t on Eric's arm. "That is fgc us 
to find out. Eric Come! We must go 
is to Anna. She has need of more bdp 
than all this little world can give !" 

THEY HURRIED IN. Anna was 
lying back in the morris chair, pole and 
sea. She spoke to Eric as he felt anx- 
iously of her pulse, but her voice was 



Hades*. her eyes absent, unseeing. The 
song throbbed oo outside, h ove rin g near 
the door, as elusive as night-singing 
cicadas 

"I’m so sleepy." Anna murmured. 
"Take me to led. Eric Don’t leave me 
I — I am going away." 

Eric looked hb alarm at Tony; but 
Toot had bent to the radio, was turn- 
ing it on faD blast, until the parlor 
racked with blaring static 

Ansa roused a little. It seemed the 
cacophooy of the radio helped to coun- 
teract the mystic menace of the singer 
without. 

Gently, Eric led her to their bedroom, 
opening off an alcove of the parlor, and 
closed the door. Through the raucous 
t umu lt of the radio they could hear the 
clarion treble of the singing thing in 
front of the house, not loud, but pen- 
etrating. with excruciating s en t ie nc e of 
pitch. 

Unuttertd curses writhed oe Eric’s 
lips as hr sot with Atma on the edge of 
the bed. held her dose, feh her tremble 
and twist in an agony like the travail of 
a spirit birth. 

Then, suddenly, as k had so many 
times before, the s in g in g ceased in the 
brief, bedike whine, as of a thing that 
hurtled away at incredible speed. 

In the parlor. Tony Zeller turned off 
the ratting radio. 

"It's gooe again." Eric said, bat there 
was no exdtaticm in hb voice. He 
seemed r e si gne d to the certainty that 
hb curse, and Anna’s, would return. 

Ansa passed a groping, chilled hand 
through the cool billows of her shining 
hair. Her eyes were dared, delirious. 
She was a child in kb hands as he helped 
her to bed. As he tucked her in she 
seemed 'to sink away into unnatural 
sleep, a torpor that terrified him. 

Tony Zeller waj coming in from the 
porch when Eric steppe*^ softly from 
the bedroom, leaving the door half open. 
Toot’s face seemed almost pasty around 
the bottomless murk of the dilated eyes. 
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“I ’re got to do wnithiat," Enc Tony lifted an eyelid (tstijr, {eh of the 
whispered. frantically. "She's is some slow, faint pulse, 
kind of coma. Ill call Doc Stangby at “It is unnatural sleep.** he whispered. 
New England- Bat. Hearen knows, if “Like hypnosis. Methane does not 

this erer gets out they'll make a side know this deep.** 

show out of the ranch, and that will be “Anna f* Eric kne!: at the bedside, 
worse for Anna." “How 'can God Set this happen to you — 

“Call the doaor. Eric." Tony said, my beautiful, my goddess!" 
quietly. “It will do no good. 1 t'ink. but Tony turned away and sat down ia 



it is best course — if the wont should 
happen." * \ 

“Yon think there's no hope?" Em 
‘‘groaned. "The radio— didn’t it scare' 
the thing away when yon turned it on 
loud?" 

Tony shook his bead solemnly. A 
wan smile quirked bs ascetic bps. “1 
turn the radio on locd maybe to help 
Anna a little — to fight it Radio is jnst 
a toy to this thing. I say no more till 
1 hare the proof — but Ansa is in the 
hands of Got." 

Eric reeled to the te lephone and rang 
for the doctor. "HeU be right ctt, but 
it’s tw en t y miles." he aid betweedshort, 
painful breaths, as be t ur ned from tbe_ 
ph on e . 

Tocy Zeller had sat down like a man 
ia a trance. Haas stamped ia from the 
chores. He paused a m o ment with a 
questioa on bis bps. Then he tra mp ed 
upstairs to bed. with aa aanoos look 
oo his round, honest face. 

IN THE STILLNESS of deepening 
night. Eric waited, slowly pacing the 
floor. Tony was waiting, too, be knew 
that— waiting for that song of Satan to 
return, to its inexplicable, fearful mis- 
sion. 

"IT! take her away." Eric stopped 
once, hit eyes lighting with feverish 
hope. 

Tony shook his head slowly, “You 
cannot take her away — from that." His 
words were sentences of death. "Did 
you' Dot bear it come and go?" 

They went into the bedroom together 
a little later and looked down at Anna. 



a chair near the trail, left Eric with 
head b uri ed in the bedclothes, b e tw e en 
his out Sung arms. The slow, moribund 
sigh of Anna's breathing sou g hed eerily 
through the still room. And then from 
the windless night a whirring, swelling 
burst of darfSn sound, like the blind 
Sight of a great male locust in the mat- 
ing amuck. 

Eric’s head jerked up. His eyes 
swelled ia aa agocy of fear; his fists 
were clenc h ed and q ui ve ri ng. And in 
the instant he mo-red the s ing e r eras ia 
the room aad the bouse eras t hrummin g 
with wild melody. 

Anna stirred. The strea mi ng c urs es 
of her tab body bowed and writhed be- 
neath the couri er. 

Tony Zdkr stared as ooe dead who 
looks upoa eternity bey-cod the glare. 

A curse died oc Eric's bps, as a sting- 
ing tremor bathed his skin. A numb- 
ness was stealing through has. The 
searing. Grid pain of that ex quisi te mu- 
sic racked him like a rea ding voltage. 

The room faded before-, bis set gate, 
faded to gray, steaming mists of nxJe- 
fiaacy. The sieging grew ^ faint aad 
fainter, gradually d yin g any. Aad 
then he saw the thing of Anni’s dream: 
a shrouded doc of that sw im mi n g 
translucence all around him. a netted 
mass of hoary ganglia and veinous 
fibers, drawing to a peaked, eyeless bead 
like the nucleus of some great, phantom 
amczba. > 

He couldn’t move in the unnatural 
stillness. A horror, an abasing awe. 
froze his blood. Vaguely, he discerned 
the lucent outlines of the bed. Anna's 
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<i,- y i a ( n t {orb. Toot Zeller Mated 
motionless in the chair. 

Netted tentacles branched from the 
mass that hovered over Anna — a mass 
half in. half out of the misted walls of 
the bedroom. One arm extended to his 
bead, another, others, to Anna's body, 
st 3 another stretched to the bead of 
Toot Zeller, like coodsits frwn scene 
intricate nerve assembly. 

He couldn't feel those ootmtless fila- 
ment fingers that were dosed in his 
beain. yet be knew that somehow he was 
a part of them, his mind and body deli- 
cate instr u ments with which a master did 
his wdL 

A VOICE was speaking. dear. deep, 
sonorously compelling. He didn't know 
where it came from. It might hare 
come from anywhere — as voices that 
speak in the mind a conscience pr o m p t - 
mg. 

"Hear me. oh. EanhHngs! It is I. 
Egabi. who speaks. Egabl of the dead 
star Mart boo. whose black bosom glim- 
mers in the light of the star you name 
Algol, the Demon. In the Language of 
thought I speak, and sou bear me as a 
spirit echo; for I am master of life’s 
soul that sou vaguely know as rin- 
tiocs. 

“You see me now. oh. Earthlings, as 
with my infinite po w ers I merge with 
jour lower organisms for a brief space. 
AH is a mist to your animal vision, that 
to me is a mere tropism. And mists we 
must be to one another, for only to that 
irojerfect extent can we meet across the 
abyss of our separate evolutions. 
Would that we might merge wholly ; but 
to my sorrow I have learned that can- 
not be. 

"My history and the fact of my being 
can mean little to sou. Your greatest 
mind cannot credit my kind in the tmi- 
tations of their senses. Yet for your 
comfort — alas. I wish it were mine also ! 
—I may explain in so far as your primi- 



tive intell ige nces can interpret the vibra- 
tions. 

"Hear. then. oh. Sddgingt of the 
Great Womb, that joa of Earth are 
three dimensional, and I. the last of the 
Xarthon kind, am of bet one d im e n sion. 
You perce i ved me first as sound alone, 
and in jour natural state I am to you 
no more than a trtra of sound. 

"I move as thought from vision to 
vision. My food is the rays of the cos- 
mos that jour plants reduce for you in 
indirect digestion. My beginning was 
in countless ages past, when all Nor- 
therns were vexed ; my ewd shall be 
countless ages hence, though now and 
anon I wish that end were soon, for 
I am as the Wandering Jew in your 
mythology. 

"Light years gooe by. oh. Earthlings, 
as you measure time. I left Xarthon. the 
last of my great race. Know you that 
Xarthon was oocr a hot star, bat it 
cooled and gave forth life as a planet. 
Not life as you know it on your tiny 
world, but Life as the Great Won* 
knows it — life v variable as its individ- 
uals in species. 

"We were a great people, we 
Xarthocs. i mmu ne to beats and chills, 
to storm and starvation and violent 
death. But we would be greater; we 
would bf^ewfc with the Spirit of Life 
that tfsadetertile the womb of worlds. 
We lived long, but we would live for- 
ever. ’ 

“And we were wise in alchemy. 
Eternal life we believed we had 
achieved — my fathers in ages past. Sex 
we abolished, for it seemed we could 
live forever, and sex was a crude and 
primitive thing, beneath our dignity. 
But when the Last of our female kind 
was gooe. and our bridges of propaga- 
tion burned behind us. we learned too 
late that our lives were not eternal. Ages 
we might live in an ecstasy of fancy and 
the sensations of infinite mind, but there 
was an end as the Great Womb decreed. 

“One day. which to you would be 
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a century. *t found a member muss; 
from ocr unchanging number. We were 
alarmed and distraught. for it «a> in- 
f credible that aught of misfortune should 
come to ooe of «u. Our greatest csnds 
were baSed. until, with ocr infinite pow- 
ers. we focad traces of ocr lost brother 
in the atomic orders of ocr atmosphere. 
Dead ' Dead without ooe that we 
could see. / 

THERE WAS mourning among us. 
and fear, but too late! One by ooe, 
through the ages, our number dwindled; • 
dying without cause, the natural death 
which you call old age. though ocr span 
of years would be as cocts to you. We 
could not recall our lost sex complements 
for propagation. We had comm i tted the 
unpardonable sin against the Great 
Womb that bore us. And the price we. 
must pay was extinction for ocr prood 
and godlike breed. 

"And when the last of my brothers 
died, and I was alone on Xarthon, I 
faced a war fr om the great sepulcher of 
my km dT&opyhg blindly in the worlds of 
space t^hryfpe female com pl e m e nt that 
rehear my race on scene 




had feared to venture 
stratum* of ocr native 
But I was desperate. I 
cared '■ not for life alone. I chanced all 
to retrace the errors of my fathers, aad 
through the pow e rs of my ooe-dimen- 
siooal being, that you can nerer conceive, 
I have survived thus far in my pilgrim, 
age through space. 

"Countless worlds I searched vainly 
for the flesh that would provide my fe- 
male. Countless more worlds win I 
search no doubt before the end. and 
mayhap I shall s u cceed, though here 1 
face but ooe more failure. 

“Little I expected to find desirable 
life upon this tiny dot of matter betw e en 
the galaxies, and yet I came, for ! am 
infinitely thorough in all that I do. I 
saw this woman and she was fair — not 



fair in the flesh as you see fairness. I 
see deeper, to the singing voice that is 
the spirit of female life — the calyx of 
vibrations that I coveted. 

“Oh. do not think that I have not 
looked on others of her kind! Between 
the times that sou have perce i ved me as 
repeated sounds. I searched your tray, 
infant planet from nation to nation, 
shore to shore and even from isle to 
isle. But I found this woman most 
nearly perfect for ray purposes, strong- •. 
est to endure the transition of the living l 
, spxrit to a segment of my vibratory 
matrix. 

“ Bet I have failed again. So far and 
no further will she merge. To exen the 
full force of my powers would reduce 
to astral ash that precious treasure I 
have sought throughout the uni verse. I 
could leave her dead, a shell of flesh to 
draw your tears. Earthlings, but I 
choose not. Foe know you that we of 
Xarthon have ever been just aad load in 
ocr war. 

“If I could take that life from her 
aad make it woman of my kind I would 
aot hesitate to g riev e you. aad Jou aad 
aD your ordinance of nations would be 
powerless to resist that theft of bfe. My 
race b far greater than yours aad well 
deserving of such sacrifice. But now I 
leave her with you. whole and well, to 
serve her feeble time in the primal joys 
aad woes that are a fullness for your 
kind. 

“Last night I came to this woman in 
a dream aad revealed to her during my 
examination of her organism the won- 
ders of space and time, a glimpse of th* 
powers of Gfe in its highest orders. I 
hoped foe favorable response. But she 
was much afraid aad resisted me. Stark 
reality for me was to her a terrible 
dream. 

' “I left her under my control as ooe 
of your spiders stupefies an insect with 
a measured poison. I left her to make 
anatomical comparisons among her sis- 
ters. Some few. widely scattered around 
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your world, resnember fearful drtams. 
But I shall come no more to haunt these 
simple souls, and the sounds of my pees* 
ence shall be forgotten as illusions of 
the senses. So does ignorance and inno- 
cence escape the wooders of infinite 
knowledge! 

“To- nigh: I hase come to her for the 
last time. 1 am convinced of failure 
now. She wi3 not merge. You see the 
extension* of my being playing through 
her now, manipulating each nerve as sou 
perform upon a pipe organ, even as 
ocher extensions of my matrix play 
through you who are of my vibrations, 
the male kind. 

“Fear not. my children ! I go to come 
no more. Before your feeble sun dawns 
again I shall be centuries afar in the 
void, seeking new forms of life for my 
purposes. Hear me. ofa. Earthlings! 
Life too low become s ooe with the dust, 
and life too high reverts to ether that is 
the Womb of Life. 

“Remember or f o rget, as you will I 
am Egafel of Xarthoo. and I come but 
ooce to the various peoples of space. 
Farewell ! "Farewell f* 

ERIC MOVED in a brief vertigo of 
lightning change.- The gray form van- 
ished. The room flashed dearly before 
his startled, aching eyes. It was as if be 
had slept a mome n t, yet he knew that 
his eyes had never dosed. Nor had 
they winked, for they smarted, arid of 
tears. 

In the distance be thought he heard 
a whirring scream across the vault of 
the night — like the shriek of a damned 
sou! lost forever in immemorial sdencc- 

He heard Tony Zeller cry out in 



agony a phrase of Latin. ~Ect» komot 
Etct koma, Egabl !" 

It was Anna who quickened his pulse 
to surging life again. Her face had 
flushed with warm color. She was open- 
ing her eyes, struggling up. 

“Eric." she called softly as their 
hands met in a dinging ciasp. “You 
know now. You heard. You dreamed 
with me!" 

He drew her into his arms, kissed her 
hungrily, mooning his gratitude 

The muffled dang of a car door dos- 
ing in the yard outside ported them re- 
luctantly. 

“It's the doctor," Eric said, and went 
out to tdl him that all was well. 

When the mystified doctor had gone. 

Eric said to Tocy Zeller. “You’ve get 
what you need for that paper now. It 
win make you greater than Einstein. 

This world has never heard the like — 
and even now I’m wondering if it wasn't 
all a dream." , 

Tony sighed. The light had gone 
from his brilliant eyes. “It is wonderful 
just to know." he murmured. “But the 
evidence — ah. the evidence, Eric. There 
is nooe." 

“Evidence! Didn’t Anna and I ex- 
perience it with you ? WeU be witnesses 
to prove what you say !" 

Tony had his old fdt hat in hand as 
he stood at the door. 

“Eric." he said, solemnly, “if the J 
testimony of speec h and the observations 
of laymen was conclusive, then s pi ritiwn 
vould be a positive science. My chance 
his come — but it was too big. Not even 
Millikan could do it! May Got and 
Egabl bless you and Anna — good- 
night!" 
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M Y KAME, to far u I can in- 
terpret it into your Unfoift, 
it Movii-Kaflo. and toy home 
planet it that of Kroj. limited in the 
Fifth Galaxy, in a usittne outside of 
your own. 

I leave this manuscript in a teamed 
containe r within a silent m etropolis, 
which I have found it called New York 
Gty. One day. p erc hance , fife will re- 
turn to this world of Earth. When it 
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jocii this nttsuicripc~fMctd together 
iron my own iodirirtml experiences; 
the diaries of one Peter Conroy, enp- 
neer; Dr. Hugh Cahhorpe. psyeboio- 
ptt ; and the newspaper columns of one 
James Bates, reporter on the New York 
M i r ro r — w ill be found and will explain 
the profound riddle that is bound to 
face future g en e r ations, if any should 
come. 

How my fellows and 1 came to Earth 
b of hole i mpo rt. YVe came across it 
in the year 2062. Earth time, in the ordi- 
nary course of a space cruise. Behold- 
mg below ns clear e v id en ce s of cities 
ind i cati ve of inteBtgrci minds, we 
landed. We exp e r ienced some little dif- 
ficulty with the terrestrial air and gravi- 
tation. but in time, with the apparatus 
at oar command, were able to over- 
c o me these disadvantages. 

Imagine cut surprise, then, at finding. 
aS over this world of Earth, distinct 
traces of activity stopped, as it were, 
in mid-air. Nowhere in the crumbling 
cities could we find a trace of life — no 
remains, no skeletons, nothing to ex- 
plain the. profound mystery that brooded 
orer this obviously coce-prosperous 
world. 

We looked into rooms, where we 
found what were app a r en t ly meals, still 
laid on dost -and-dirt -choked tables. We 
gated upon machines which had run of 
their own seexd until their power had 
failed. Many times, too. we came across 
words which finished in mid-sentence; 
and open the still flowing and ebbing 
seas were ships, rusted, and absolutely 
desefted from end to end; whilst the 
ship's log. as i understand it is called, 
ended — hke so many other strange mes- 
sages— in nad-sentcnce 

What more natural than that we set 
ourselves to seise this uncanny mys- 
tery. It had added interest for us in 
that, in our travels through this particu- 
lar universe we had not found a tingle 
planet possessing kfe. though we had 



come acroaa evidences that intelligen t 
We had once existed. 

For mouths — whi ch lengthened into 
Earthly years — we pursu ed our investi- 
gations. Though we found no trace of 
living soul or corpse, we did finally dis- 
cover dusty, worn relics in the region 
of the once mi g h t y city of New York 
known as Fifth Avenue. Here. I re- 
peat. we found the doe to the p r ob lem 
— which, by further mvestigabous in si- 
lent. empty newspaper offices was sup- 
ported by further i r ref u table writin g s . 

These things I have p iec e d together 
in the nearest approach to an Earthly 
literary style. It has been difficult to 
master your language, so if thb b ever 
read again by Earthly beings they must 
make allow an ces where necessary. 

When it b ended I shall place it in 
an incorrod i ble container and leave it 
within the most predominant New York 
building I can see. I learn it b called 
the Empire State Building, accord in g to 
your maps. 

And now to the story, as I see it in 
the light of gathered fads. There 
comes first the dbried notes of Peter 
Cocroy, the en g in e er , and Dr. Cal- 
tborpe. the psychologist, which exactly 
match up. And bir comes the report 
of Bates, the reporter, written exactly 
as it appears the strange incidents must 
have happened. 

Uom-Ka&x 

II. 

THE DOOR of the immense library 
closed q u ietly and discreetly behind Pe- 
ter Conroy, eng in ee r . He walked 
slowly and d eh ber a tefy across the thick 
pile carpet and paused at last before the 
massive desk. Dr. Hugh Cahhorpe. 
famous psycholagTsb. was sitting waiting 
for him. In silence he had studied hb 
vistior's advance. 

Inwardly. Conroy was shocked by the 
change in the expert in five short years. 
No ioojtr vis he the bluff, red-faced 
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anst whom he had consulted regard- 
ing some trifling memal trouble which 
had ooce afskted ba; isatad he was 
pale, incredibly emaciated. his mouth 
drawn into tight fines from co n tin uo us 
battle with pain, his dark eyes staring 
from the midst of a creased pa rchm e n t 
that had once been a face. 

"Hello. Conroy," he greeted, with a 

* faint smile, bolding out a hawklike hand. 
"You're wondering why I should pick 
on you to come here, eh?" 

The young man dropped into the 
chair indicated to thm DttS&d. 
"It comes as a surprise that you cren 
remember me. sir. he confessed. “A her 
aQ. I was only in your care for two 

pyifltKy intf A ;n n| t?TT>f ** 

"During that time you cr in ced an in- 
terest beyond the average, not only in 
your own conpiirrt. which we soon 
. cured, but in psychology and its count- 
less ramificabocs- That interest of 
yours stimulated me. Conroy— came 
just at a time when I needed it. 

"I hare made some remarkable dis- 

# cot tr ies durin g these past years, of such 
a nature that I am unwilling to trust 
them to the medical faculty after my 
death, and t herefo re I am entrusting 
them to you. First, because you and I 
became such friends; second, because 
you are an en g ineer with a hobby of 
psychology, who win readily f der stand 
the facts I intend putting before you.’’ 

"Did— did you say after your death?" 
Conroy asked quietly. 

Cakhorpe slowly nodded. "1 did. It 
req ui te s no particular bn Usance to per- 
ceive that I am nearly dead now. Ad- 
vanced phthisis — at the most I have 
only a mon th to lire. But it b not un- 
til I am dead that the real e x pe rim ent 
wiQ commence." 

Cakhorpe paused, watching the young 
man's reactions— then, leaning across 
the desk, be resumed, in a low er voice: 
“Coeroy. I have made a dis cove r y 
which, if I can prove it to be correct, 
will f cro lmi oaiie nearly every known 



joesohe theory concern in g fife on this 
planet of ours. You may remember, 
»hrq under my care, remarking one day 
that / fife teems a silly business — so 
pointless ? So very few of us leave cur 
imprints on the sands of time. Life, 
as a whole, seems to drive to do pur- 
pose; we are surrounded by so many 
inexplicable enigmas. You remember 
saying that?" 

"Certainly I do. I remember com- 
menting upon the problem of where all 
life b to eventually lead us. and lor 
what reason we are trying to progress. 
What u it f pr. anyhow? The thought 
of mere personal gratification jtems im- 
possible. There are so few really ad- 
vanced t hinker s." 

"Exactly." Cakhorpe n odd e d quickly. 
“As I reason it out. Cooroy. it b not 
life that is our real existence — but death ! 
Or rather what appears to be death to 
our b l ind , confined mortal senses." 

"But " the youn g man bega n in 

protest ; then be was waved into alrate. 

"HEAR ME OUT. Conroy. wUst 
die thing b fresh in toy mind. Where, 
for instance, do our mental aims and 
purposes come from when wk are born? 
Where do they go to when we (fie? 
During our fife span die' majori ty of os 
accomplish hardly anything; only about 
ten per cent of the world's inhabitants 
— and that b a generous estimate! — 
prove to be geniuses enough to advance 
Earthly knowledge. 

"'When they die their abilities die 
with them and pass into— what ? Some- 
thing we do not know as yet. They 
have made their contribution to prog- 
ress. yes. but with what aim in mind? 
It b usually attributed to some inner 
sense of impulsion that they cannot con- 
trol — ge niu s will cut. as the saying b 

"These rare beings care nothing foe 
fame and fortune, only the powers that 
their minds can give. Yet they know 
that they are destined Co die and prob- 
ably neve r to see the okimate fruition 
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of their bnfiiatt. So you see. the prob- 
lem it left undone. The prat purpose 
keh'ad their effort* b unseen — un- 
known." 

“True enough." Conroy nodded 
slow h. “For the tame rasn, what 
happened to those in cre i iM r dew an- 
oest dnlabou whom we cubm even 
equal 5 What was tkev purpose? Why 
d»d they die out at the peak of achieve- 
ment?'* 

“An excellent example.** the doctor 
responded keenly. “I beberr. my hoy 
—in fact. 1 hare almost proved it — 
that the brilkance we give off in cur 
kres b to some rad which we - cannot 
see. Further. ! hebese that from bsrth 
to death we are in a kind of trance, a 
dream, dictated to by soepe other power 
immovably linked to the vast complex- 
ity which we call u niver s al thought. 
There b much to support the view. 

“Assuming we are in a dream, obey- 
ing higher dictates. it b natural to as- 
sume that very few will have the cor- 
rect mental apparatus to recti rr and 
fully tinker those com ma nd*, where v e r 
they come from. Those few we term 
genius e s . The others form the mere 
us e l e s s p rund. adding a kttie to 

p rogre ss admitted, but nowhere near 
the vast attainments of the few isolated 
muster minds. 

" Anode- thing b. the ccxnparahve 
uselessness of the kres of average peo- 
ple- They get nowhere. They are hur- 
rying toward some mythical goal Only 
those- who have master minds can dimly 
foresee the reel pal The ocher strug- 
gle is exactly akin to the pointless wan- 
dering of a dream. Thai b but another 
mv ci why 1 suspect tl^at hfe is a 
dream, an instant in the-crurse of what 
is (therwise a vast uni tremendous ex- 
istence." 

“Then. sir. assuming our mortal 
frames are purely the earners of brains 
that take* crvkr*. what do you imagine 
mf i^inngi are bke?" Conroy asked 
quietly. 



“That I don't know, but I am pro- 
posing to discover for myself. I can- 
not in il sanity b e b e v e. Conroy, that . 
these prtSjng brtle bits of bodies consti- 
tute our real selves. Why, they're ab- 
surd? They hover on a border line of 
extinction. For instance, organired kfr. 
as we know it. cannot kve above one 
hundred and forty degree* Fahrenheit 
or below twenty below- sera. 

“Our hfe is so utterly preposterous, 
balanced as though some scientist had 
de kt er a irly arranged it and was forced 
to ytonserve his material in so doing. 
Do you reahrr that the census of all 
kfe on this planet b proved, in propor- 
tion. to be less than one hundred rcxl- 
bcr.th* of the weight of Earth itself ?“ 

“I didn't know that." Conroy admit- 
ted thoughtfully. 

“We're useless. Conroy! We can't 
see a fodrth dimension; we spend half 
of our kves asleep; we understand only 
the veriest edges of the cosmos; and 
usually in threescore yea ri and ten it's 
all over !" The psychologist smiled bit- 
terly. “No. I can't believe in that! 
Something must exist — beyond V 

“I agree with you, sir. But even so, 

I don't qprte see what can be done about 
rt_ After all. there's no way of finding 
what lies before birth and after death." 

“Before birth b a difficult problem. I 
admit — but after death b not so diffi- 
cult That b why I sent for you When 
I dir. Conroy. I shall want ^u to re- 
cord my enure stock Of impressions by 
means of mac hin ery I have specially 
devised." . 

THE YOUNG MAN started— then 
stared. “You what?” he asked blankly. 

“Sounds queer in cold words. I know ; 
but I haven't studied psychology all my 
kfe for nothing Dreams, the perplex - 
subconscious region, sense perception, 
hypnotism — all these states have cocne 
directly under my notice. Upon the 




DESERTED UNIVERSE 



141 



advent of death, ht w t wr . the brain 
erases to work mainly brauir of the 
setting in of mortification. I hare m ad e 
arra n gement! to that, upon ray d eat h , 
my body shall not mortify; it will Sc 
in a perfectly normal state, dead to 
far as aetmty and motion are c o nc e rned. 
; but to lot* as it is in that condition 

my brain will be able to still record ia»- 

• prtisioci. 

"I fnqVf rvy speak t bote ; 

I shall be unable to bear with my ears. 
It will all be a concept of thought. But 
in that way I b e S ere I shall see b c y c od 
death. I hate positive proof that' the 

f XNT P K ii f ^ of | body ^ 

brain to keep aSre long after apparent 
, death has set in.” 

- Proof r 

"I hare s t u died the methods of the 
a ncient Egypt ians . There era* more in 
their crude body embalming than jnst 
lore of p er petuatio n of a c e rt ain person. 
Conroy. Their brains f u nctioned for 
centuries after thei r bo die s died. So 
long as there was no mortification they 
c on t inued to fire, mentally. Deaths 
caused by the psQsge of Egyptian to mbs 
I by e xp lorer s hare not been so coiad- 

dental, c it h er . Mummies, in an ind ir ect 
way. pre si d ed the basis of my modern 

versoo*"* 

For a long time after that Conroy sat 
in silence, then he looked at the ex p er t 
with a strange fight in his eyes. 

“Then you propose, a f t er yon die. 
doctor, to exp l ain exactly what happens 
and p r o r e to your satisfaction and cr er y- 
body ekes* exactly what we’re firing 
for T be asked incredulously. 

► “You hare the idea exactly, and you 

will per c o re therefore why I saxst hire 
a trustworthy persoo to assist me to 
carry out the experiment, and one con- 
versant with the methods of psychology. 
I remembered tout interest and looked 
you up. Briedy; Cocroy. I am prepared 
to will everything to yon. if you in turn. 
, upon my death, will take over control. 
You will hare two assistants to aid you. 



both wort hy men. bat they are not the 
type to wh o m I would care to give a 
free hand. 

“You may be assured that everything 
will be legaly arranged; nothin g will 
be left to chance If you decide to ac- 
cept the p ropo sit ion well start in to- 
morrow, and IH show yon exactly bow 
the m a ch i ner y works. Your final doty 
will be merely to hand the record of 
.my after-death experiences to the Insti- 
tute of P s ychology. They know already 
of my intentions, and arc also frankly 
skeptical Sow, what do yon say?” 
“Weft. I c r ha rrtly lmow what to 
say." Con roy r et ur ned breathlessly. 

of my disease c o mpe l raped a ct ion 
However, think it over dating to-day, 
and let me know first th in g in the morn- 
rang. How's that T 
Conroy nodded q ui c k ly. “O. K. — 
that's fine. IV be here to-morrow vrith- 

“I shafl°bope. smcerrfy.^LTklrill 
be in the affirmative, my boy.” 



III. . 

IT SEEMS almost needless to record 
that P e te r Conroy accep t e d the propo- 

very Wro n g l y ; one that Cakfaorpc was 
the possessor of a crm n dera bl r forte/ 
and the ocher the tm e an ny nature of 
the experiment itself.' 

AS mo n etar y c cat ti d e rati ons aside, it 
b probable that the tnrhusi s sric y o u ng 
man would have accepted for the mys- 
tery of the thing alone. He forsook fab 
eng in eer in g post— in any case, be re- 
flected that he knew of another one he 
could almost c er ta in ly pick op if the 
thing fell through— and presented him- 
self st the doctor’s Fifth A venue resi- 
dence for the first negotiations. 

The legal terhn i ra h ti es were d bpenaed 
with in the first m or nin g. Then, after 
lunch— at which Cakhorpe himsel f tia v 
hardly anything — they adj our ne d to the 
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private bboalonr w here the doctor 
commenced a detailed description of his 
appa mat. 

Undoubtedly hi* eq ui p men t •poke 
laghH (or bis incentive eapaerty. and 
r ert a led how thoro u ghly be had gone 
into bis subject. Many of the de ii ces 
were jasahar to Conroy aa a— e d ef 
with s urgery , bo! most —nag of 
afl were the machines for the after -death 



The main apparatus consisted of a 
long glass cylinder into which. Cahhorpe 
explained, his body was to be slid upon 
death. It was then to be sealed up. 
Poised orer this glass cylinder, at care- 
fully measured angles, were objects re- 
sembling solar arc* — massive, curiously 




He saw Earth ad Sob. the hot- 
test suas sod stars — yet feit 
not hi off 

wro u gh t fihmrrtfs standing prrdomi- “Kerr, of court*, is the actual death - 
cantW from the ifadst of bnlEmOy pol- bed." Calthorpe restarted with a grim 

ished aware reflector*. Then tame a wale, tndxafcng the tube. "These arc* 

Kixi of air pipes, a pumping machine, here u tifcae a farm of energy fairly inn- 
and e l ect ri c healing wires affixed to the hr to that of the count ray. Their ex- 
base of the tube itself, all controlled by act purpose is to destroy chemical 

thermostatic donees. change the instant it forms in my dead 
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body. » CbtMial daap alone. as yea 
will be mrr, is the cause of putreiac- 
liaB. 

“So long as these arcs are ia action 
there can be no mortification : under 
their mSaroct no chance can take place. 
I could, of course, hare had my body 
sealed in a vacuum : .but that wouldn't 
do. because to function properly, my' 
brain must hare air. So I had to seek 
cut this device of giving a body air and 
jet preventing it decay in c- Here, 
though. is the more important part of 
the apparatus — in fact, the mart im- 
portant." 

He pointed to the ter mina tion of the 
cylinder, and Conroy observed for the 
first time that it ended in a device of 
flexible leather, shaped exactly ike a 
diver's helmet. Tg its exterior we at- 
tached a numberless series of differ- 
ently colored wires, leading back to the 
remoter areas of the laboratory, yrbere 
there stood a labyrinth of unorthodox 
apparatus. 

“That helmet has been specially de- 
signed to fit my bead as tightly as a 
glove fits a band." Cakborpe explained 
steadily. “I know it it e fficient because 
I have already tested it. Inside it are 
a multitude of tiny wires, each ooc very 
carefully placed so as to be jn exact 
juxtaposition with the se n sory n er v e* 
of my brain — in actual contact indeed, 
save for t*e inte rven ti on of the skull 
bone, which makes p^t the slightest dif- 
ference. A deaf man can hear by the 
bone of his ear: in a similar manner 
the nerves of the brain can pas* their 
impressions through bone su bs ta nc es. 

"You notice the major contacts at 
cerebellum, occipital lobe and frontal 
lobes ? Those are the main seats of hu- 
man intdhgence. The nerve vibrations 
within my brain as I perceive— or con- 
ceive — fresh impressions will be con- 
ducted along the appropriate wires from 
the brknet- Those wires may actually 
be called extensions of the nerves them- 
sehes. The vibrations will be slight. 



but will be stepped up in power by 
automatic amplifiers and then trail*- 
icttcq to lux ncimrx ottt inert. 

THE TWO moved across to another 
apparatus, far too much Eke an electric 
chair for Conroy’s peace of mind. On 
its summit reposed another leather hel- 
met. only differing in that it was pro- 
vided with adjustable clips in order to 
ensure absolute contact with the person 
concerned. 

'‘The person sitting here will receive 
the exact impressions registering in my 
brain by literal thought transference." 
Cakborpe went on steadily. “You will 
be that man. Conroy. There is nothing 
whatever to fear. You have a break 
switch on the arm of the chair here ; 
if anything goes wrong you can instantly 
cut contact. Since nothing will go 
wrong you will learn what I have tn 
tdl. and then rec o r d the entire story 
in the usual way. handing the finished 
manuscript to the Institute of Psychol- 
ogy. a* 1 mentioned before." V 

That, it appeared, comprised the main 
bulk of apparatus. From that time on- 
ward Conroy’s whole a tten tion was 
taken up in absorbing all the kno w l e dge 
Cridbocpc stcuUjr drilled into him 
and d urin g those days of bnug be 
watched, with some sorrow, bis men- 
tor's swift dedine toward death. 

Specialists were in constant attend- 
ance upon him. urged all kinds of meth- 
ods by which he might prolong his kfe. 
but to all their suggesti ons be t ur ned 
a deaf ear.' Hj fought rigidly and ob- 
stinately against pain for days and 
nights on ci)d. but there came a period 
at last, some five weeks after Conroy's 
arrival, when he was finally confined 
to bis bed. 

It seems needless to dwell upon his 
passing. It is recorded that be died at 
10 p m. on the night of Se p tember 5th. 
1951. That was the signal foe instant 
action, the specialists themselves know- 
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me exactly whit ni intended to be 
door with Cakborpe's corpse. 

IV. 

AIDED by bis usiiaau, win pos- 
sessed the names of Bennett and Ma- 
son. Conroy carried the dead body down 
to the laboratory and. true to ms* ruc- 
tions. placed it at fall length, unclothed, 
within the death tube. The cosmic 
famfn were switched on and bathed the 
still, emanated figure in violet radiance, 
so rtarrfmg to the eye that the three 
found k necessary after a while to don , 
tinted goggles. 

Unwearied, carried away with en- 
thusiasm lor the experi m e n t, the men 
got to work on the heating and air ap- 
paratus — then, switching the helmets 
into commission. Conroy lock up his 
position rather g in ge r ly in the transfer- 
ence chair, and slowly eased the h el met 
pocitkn on fats head. 

Acc o r din g to his dory he had never 
feir very reunred by the sinister, aB- 
rm f racin g grip of that helmet ; be lik- 
ened it to the app li cati on of artificial 
dent ur e s (or the first time. Every part 
of bis bead was suddenly in a firm but 
immovable grip— but as lor sensation 
there was none at all. to commenc e with. 

Conroy sat quite still, bands resting, 
on the chair arms, bis gate alternating 
bet ween bis an races- faced assistants and 
the mW, body of the doc- 
tor. Still nothin g happened. Then, 
just as be was about to declare the 
whole thing a failure, there came upon 
bis mentahty a lushing wave of tele- 
pathic power — so po w erful, so inhuman, 
that he nearly fell out of the chair. His 
bmbs tw i t c hed ; his bead re el ed. In an 
instant of time, it s eemed, be ceased ut- 
terly to become aware of his own per- 
sonality. 

It was equivalent to an exceptionally 
powerful a nes t he tic. The brightly- 
lighted laboratory b l ur red and vanished 
from c o mpr ehe n s i o n before be could 
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even speak or break the contact. He 
lost , all idea of eve r ything- He b ec am e 
abruptly none other than Cakhorpe him- 
self. so utterly swayed was he by the 
power of the dead man’s mind. Self 
reeled away into an unknown gulf. 

That being so. Conroy beheld things 
entirely through the mind of Cakhorpe. 
He bsed the same events; hit brain re- 
flected every- impression of the transmit- 
ting one. 

first there was a vision that he 
to be space itself. A vast and aB- 
sumxmdmg blackness dotted with the . 
glowing of innumerable coldly winking 
stars. He saw Earth and Sun rushing 
any into immeasurable distance. Stars 
and passed by him with utter 
soundlessnesv At times it appeared 
that be even passed through the glowr- 
ing core of the hottest suns and stars, 
and yet fek nothing 

Then, from aimdst this, onrush 
through space there grew upon his audi- 
tory senses a ebeidng and tapping, which 
be began to recognize as the movements 
of individuals gently low erin g instru- 
ments into basins of sterilizing fluid. 

Abruptly, stankngly so. everything 
was vividly clear. The vision of in- 
finity passed away and he gazed, for a 
space un cer ta inly, upon a square, highly 
intelligent face, lent added distinct ion by 
reason of the massive bald dom e sur- 
mounting it. The shoulders of the man. 
too, appeared more than usually large, 
c o v eted in a spotless white surgeon’s 
s mnek . 

“You may rise.” be a raosmetd in a 
deep, grave voice. Som eh ow* bis mouth - 
did not teem to form Enghsh words, 
but just the same the dual minds of 
Cakhorpe and Conroy understood him. 

Slowly Cakhorpe got up from the 
long operating tabic upon which he had 
been lying, trying to shake the obfus- 
cation from his mind. 

"Why are you so thoughtful, my 
young friend?” the su rg e o n asked pres- 
ently, his eyes upon bus. 
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“I — I fix'd." Cakhorpe aid imcer- 
tamhr. pusn[ a hand or er his fore- 
head “At — at least. I' think I dsd!" 

“Nonsense!" The surge-ocTs teeth 
gle am e d in a smile. “Just fancy. Many 
of us somet im es get that impression 
whilst un der g o i ng the ce3 operation. It 
is purely a vague hangover of the opera- 
tion itself. You didn't dse — far from ; t. 
You are still the young rrun Vanrod. 
who has attained hit majority and 
therefore must give his customary con- 
tribution to the science of our world.” 

LITTLE BY LITTLE it began to 
seep into Conroy's intellect that he scat 
Van red. a young man who. aidn to his 
fellows, was possessed of a t r emendous 
and far-reaching intelligence, able to un- 
derstand the profoundest riddles of 
space and time, gifted with almost eter- 
nal kfe. He had a vague r e m embrance 
now of having come to this supersurgery 
ear her in the day to undergo the opera- 
tion common to all men and women at- 
taining their majority— dse operation of 
sacrificing one ceil of his brain in the 
cause of las planet's science. 

He raised an arm to fcis head again, 
then once more sought the eyes of the 
master surgeon. 

“I r epeat, sir; I died!" be declared 
is a low voice. 

At that the older man's expression 
changed sfigbtiy. Sudden concern came 
into his eyes. 

“Once before when that happened our 
exper im e n t was ruined." he muttered. 
“There have. too. been isolated instances 
of what we might call recession. TeS 
me. what did you see. Vanned?” 

“I was bring on a planet called Earth. 
I fired there for f o rty -r ig h t years and 
became an emin ent psychologist. Then 
I was stricken with a deadly disease and 
deoded I would see— see what by be- 
yond Earthly death." 

"What!" The stare in the surgeon's 
eyes was terrifying. “You abt,” he 



thunder e d , shaking the young man by 
the shoulders. 

"1 invented apparatus by which I 
could probe beyond Earthly death. I 
kept my tody free from mortificaboo. 
Oh. I don't begin to understand all 
this!" Vanrod sank down weakly on 
the chair at the foot of the operating 
table. kbH gating up into the surgeon's 
now jyirn. set face 

"Vanrod." he said slowly, "do you 
reafite what you hale done?” 

"How can I ? I don't even know the 
nature of your expe rim en ts . What b 
this cell .operation foe ?” 

The surgeon smiled bitterly. “It 
hardly matters now ; you have ruined it. 
just as it was ruined once before. Sell, 
perhaps I had better enkgfatra you. For 
many years it has been our custom to 
isolate cor brain cell from every healthy 
man and woman. This b done by a 
process of advanced elect ri c su r g ery , so 
small are the cells c o ncerned. They are 
far beyond all visual range. However, 
it is our belief that we are made up of 
firing , thinking creatures, in fini t el y be- 
low us in the scale of intellect, and for 
that reason we have tried to spawn a 
race of beings from the crib of ourselves. 
You understand ? A faring cell isolated 
wiO pursue its own way. inhe ri t in g *a 
few of our own original thoughts and 
characteristics." 

“Go on " 

“That world of Earth, as you call it. 
was but the veriest el ec tr o ni c fragment 
existing s o me w here within the electri- 
cally-charged globe where we have 
placed our ceS speci m ens. Presumably 
you saw a universe from this Earth 
world — all ixu could have really seen 
was the boundaries of our surgical 
globe" 

“The Earthly upverse b circular." 
Vanrod nodded, “mis filled with gal- 
axies and " ’ 

"You may take it for granted that 
the galaxies and stars were purely the 
el ect ri c currents suffusing the globe." 
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the Kfp ta {ranted. "You ar you 
were a humu being. a doctor of pry- 
ciKwo^y. now rnucr. oa ytxi Know . 

**I ralit now that I knew very Unit. 
Bat then, all Earthhngs are ahkr. They 
hare no idea os the real luit of hie. 
the real nature of their minds. They 
are to tmkke us" 

"Naturally. That body you had wat 
one cell from your brain, just at the 
other hutnant you encountered were the 
cell* from the braint of our milltont of 
fellow -men and women. Don't you per- 
ceire. Vanrod. that Earth beings, as you 
call them, are but the basic cells of* 
infinitely oocnplexer organi sms our- 
sehrs? Juit as human beings are prob- 
ably composed of infinitely smaller or- 
ganittns existing only to tkrmurhttf~ 

"That is correct, they are," Vanrod 
breathed. "Bat — bat what hare I done 
that is to wTocg T" 

“F will tell you. Normally, when a 
cell hat done its work it dies, passes on 
to fresh formation. That is the ordi- 
nary course of death. Bat you ren d ered 
that cell unldOablc. unchangeable, and 
yet withdrew from it its guiding mind. ' 
In short, you upset the finely balanced 
atomic aggregation we set up " 

"I ttiQ don't understand wbat yon 
mean." 

“THE BASIS of that Earthly bfe— 
or rather the kfr which are spawned 
from her e i t naturally figured out ex- 
actly in terms of energy, balance, and 
to forth. We hare rec ko ned exactly 
what will happen when one cell diet 
and a change of form takes place. Bat 
you hare defeated that perfect balance 
by taring a fire cell — Eire in so far that 
it it not changing ! 

"Mortificattoo. you perceive. is the 
correct chemical change for altering the 
dead body, or cell. into another form. 
You hare changed the entire kie stream 
of the cells called humans, and that very 
fact will mean a new order of energies, 
utterly unpredictable, which will wipe 



out every trace of cellular bfr and trans- 
form it into something else — not neces- 
sarily Eft. but probably a new, inert 
atomic state." 

"But " Vanrod began in protest. 

“It happened ooce before." the tur- 
geoc m on broodmgty. “A type of 
ceUaf- breeded happened on a similar 
expe rim e n t to years, bat more crude, 
and it resulted is c omp lete ansnhilatioe 
of all the eefls. Fortunately we were 
successful in striking again the c o rrect 
atomic coincidence, an almost unheard 
of scientific feat. It is ex t r e mel y doubt- 
ful if we can do it again in this instance. 
It means, too, au. only the end of Efc 
ou that world of Earth, but t hrou gho u t 
the howl — the uruvetke." 

"Those occurrences you speak of 
would match up with the vanished races 
of the past." Vanrod murmured. "Egyp- 
tians — Athntrans. maybe. V an i shi ng 
crews at sea. missing people — per ha ps 
they all knk up to it. But teO me. how 
eras it that I saw all tins? How comes 
it that I bred for apparently f o rty - e ight 
years and have r et ur ned with the fall 
me mo ry of it T“ 

“The time state can naturally be rele- 
gated to mathematical contraction; aa 
for the m e mo ry, it is beranie you baked 
yo u rs el f to the cefl even when it was 
dead, and carried the m emory with you. 
otherwise you would have awakened 
here in the ordinary way and remem- 
bered n o th ing. Your cell, or body, 
would have bred normally as the mil- 
lions of others have done, pursu ing what 
they fondly imagine' is a form of prog- 
ress. but what is really an offshoot of 
knowle d g e from our own immensely su- 
perior brains, just as bacteria exist 
within hum a n beings. 

"Only at times, through their subcon- 
scious regions, do these human cefls 
gbmpte the underlying truths of their 
birth — but never has one b e ha ve d so 
drastically as you. I know not what 
to do. Vanrod. I know not what to 
doT 
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Vasrod s eemed un pert ur b ed : the aft* 
tare of the experimen t had (tipped lift 
scimtific empoftbcn. "In ordinary 
death, then.* he went go. "the minds 
of ha Bftftt do not return here?* 

*1 have already aid that the minds 
o f the dead ceSs put into the new form 
of cellular fcfe that occurs through 
chenacaJ change, di Tiding itself into the 
repute numher of parts, and multiply- 
mg from then on. A dead body changes 
jnft ) twitWwH ot v o ioob t organisms, 
one of those potieno. in exact degree. 

■ ft fra gme nt of the mind, of the body 
from w hich they came, just as humans 
are frag meet s of the mods of us. 

“I can only repeat that, outside those' 
other isolate in Canon, you are the only 
one to return and tell us what you hare 
seen, and reread, too. the grim nature 
of your dabbing*. Destroy one iota 
of the perfect energy ha fancy of a br- 
ing unit, Vasrod. and the whole thing 
wil un dergo a east and a tremendous 
change. That is inevitable." 

"Then Vanrod c o mmence d 

l -1—1 I- 

nopriiiy. 

There b nothing you can do," the 
mrg e o a in ter r upte d coldly, gt an ong to- 
ward the immense globe rrhich held, in 
imrbibibty. the entire Earthly universe. 
~Oar foe the tfroH trm+ 

in tustory. ha* faded We shall nerer 
know to what extent spa wne d crus of 
our brims cught have developed. Our 
hopes of bui khn g the boenunenkxs of a 
new race arc shattered. You hare tried 
to explore beyond the mysteries of 
Earthly death, and I shudder to think 
of the repercussions upon your torklru 
fellow s left behind " 

V. 

SOMETHING was stinging the 
throat of Peter Conroy: strange, rigor- 
ous m ovem ents were taking place about 
his wrists. He opened fas eye* tardily, 
expecting to again behold the face of 
the master surgeon; but instead he met 



the familiar details of Cakhorpe** own 
laboratory, whilst bendin g orer fata 
were fas two a su wants 

"Better, sir?'* inquired Mason anx- 
iously. hdpipg him to fas feet. "You 
fell out of the chair. Mr. Conroy. I 
think the slipping of poor Dr. Cal- 
tborpe's befanrt broke the contact, or 
snmrtfan g. Incidentally, something's 
h a ppenin g to him." be added in con- 
cern. "He's — he's plows*? 

Cocrcy locked blankly across at the 
r ecumben t form is the glass tube, then 
started violently. The dead body of 
Cakhorpe had changed incredibly. It 
was no longer a dead-white, emaciated 
corpse, but a thing of glowing, astound- 
ing wonder, barfing forth wares of cop- 
pery gre en light to the four corners' of 
the laboratory. In as intrant there re- 
turned to fas mind the uniting m em ory 
of the thing he had experienced, the ac- 
tual adventure of Cakhorpe farmtl i be- 
yond death. 

"What happened, sir?" Bennett asked 
curiously. ^Anything unusual T 

"IH say so." Conroy retorted. "Hand 
me that d i a r y. Ire got to record it all 
whilst it's fresh in my mind. You can 
read as I write. And turn off those 
costfar haps; we mar yet save that 
bod}'. I doubt it. though." he added 
dofaously. and tugging fas pen from fas 
pocket began to scribble hastily. 

Masco and Bennett, the task of the 
ray lamps’ extinguis hm e nt duly done, 
watched ottr Conroy’s shoulder, trying 
vastly to figure the matter out. Con- 
roy inwardly admitted be only half un- 
derstood the thing famsdf; but be did 
mb re. amidst the blur of less defined 
thing*, that human s were but the basic 
organisms from which a vaster, more 
oomplrx organism was formed, and also 
that human t were but spawned cells in 
the ex perimen t* of the unknown scien- 
tists beyond the known universe. 

Yes, that was understandable; it tal- 
ked with sciesaific facts so far as be 
knew them; it explained airay the pro- 
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found riddle of Me'* 

But the naioboa that Cakborpe's dab* 
bfmgs were to change the whole ta ttp 
bahnrr of Me «tt a worry of coossd- 
enbie itonmaoci For scene ratoe an 
old rh y me quoted by Eddington began 
to ran steadily through Conroy's mind 
as be desperately scribbled — an absurd 
bit of dotterel , and yet it con v eye d a 
sense of meaning to him: 



There was orncr a bncy bahcco 
Who always Wre ath ed Aoea a la none. 
For be mf. ~It ljpcari 
That m Wfaat of yean 
I dal ccrtiatr bat oa a t=ae_* 



fight. The place was a mass of glow- 
ing. i fej rp b nMf energy. 

Conroy screamed hoarsely, took a 
snnnh&ng step toward their evaporating 
hnrfrff . tVa the ciajht bn. too. 

He seas conscious only of a tearing 
pain, a vast, t r emendous r esh u ffl i n g of 



BRADY, editor of the Mirror, stared 
at his ace reporter with easily the most 
amazed stare of his long, energetic ca- 



“An entire crowd of fifty thousand 
Dimly. Conroy remembered that that peepfo disappeared at a football game?" 
do ggerel was meant to imply that a hw he repeated blankly. “What in hell are 
<A amadcncc foitna Hft. A u n i in you ti!)cs{ about. Baits ? This is a 



number of atoms bad originally congee- newspaper, not a children's fairy-story 
gated to form Me as h uma ns know it. corner." 



'Hme and time again — me kina Sons to Baua was passionately insistent. “I 

one— the chance has missed : but finally, ^ rt i trae ch*f! I was over on 
in the fashion of the baboon, it had that Henderson assignment, flying there, 

come off and Me had just h ap pened, and I saw the whole thing from the air. 

That was the scientific account of origin. ' a sort of green cluod it seemed to be— 

yes: but now that ooinddetKe had been jwa2omed up the people and left empty 

disturbed by Calthorpe s aerivitiei. Me *^1 It got the players, too. before 

would undergo a violent, radical change, f^gj could even nvjre.” 



even move. 



with once again a m u kina &on to one “Holy calT The technicalities were 



chance of ever reforming the same way. mod, for Brady, but his 

«Ww - . ^1 _ I * 0 _ 



The scientists of the u n k now n pfanet 



unimpaired. 



** Front *pAfe 



had twice hit the rijbt coiabdence — hit- write-up T he barked ocL “Soap into 
tmg it a third time was surely tempting h. Bales! Copy boy! Hold that press 



Nature too far. 

Conroy cra'cJ to write. His assist- 
ants ceased to watch. The three t u rned 
to darrdly watch the green radiance that 
still bathed the slowly shrinking fra m e 
of the dead Cakhocpe. despite the extin- 
guishment of the cosmic tamps. 

« An abrupt, alarming realization of 
deadly danger surged over Conroy. He 
opened his mouth to shout out orders, 
but the words were stricken from his 
kps His two assistants were enveloped 
in a sudden writhing radiance of the 
g r e e n light. Between them and the 
glowing corpse in the robe there ex- 
tended now a visible arm of emerald 



And within half an boor the n ew s was 
cn the street— all the more incredible 
because it was absolutely true. Fifty 
thousand scads had vanished without a 
trace'. More enterpriring editors looked 
up info r cation on the vanished crew of 
the Mary CHestt and found the r e in a 
vague corrlanco The public read, 
wondered, and for the most part openly 
scoffed. 

Ne ver t heles s, there hong in the au- 
tumnal air of that Sep te m b er e v e nin g a 
vague, indefinable sensation of impend- 
ing dread. The atmosphere was still, 
abnormally so. and as the night stole oa 
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more than one t u rned to SMaf of the 
incredible vanishment of the aftern o on 
— and wondered. 

And whilst they wondered, the gree n 
’ radiance that had its birth in the vicin- 
ity of Fifth Avenue slowly spread its 
powers of atomic reshuffling through all 
bncg things. Restive animals gave 
their owners perpetual trouble. There 
were countless scores who rushed out. 
irritated, to discover what ailed their 
pets, only to fend them disappearing into 
green vapor. Not for long did they 
gate upon this inc^gdibie transform*- . 
bon. for they themselves were almost 
incontinently ove rw he lm ed. 

A shudder passed through the entire 
^ construction of Earthly and uni ver s al 
tic. It plumbed the deepest sea. it 
reached to the furthest known world — 
a vibrant, ever-increasing wave of un- 
known en er gy, barling atomic forma- 
tions from the pinnacles upon which they 
had rested by scientific coincidence for 

By the morning New York was an 
empty dty. 

The remainder of a panic-stricken 
• world's population struggled vainly to 
understand what had happened— and 
failed. Upon every h a nd were green 
waves of radiation Mankind, animals, 
birds, fishes, every bacteria, were all 
caught in the transfiguration. Within 
f o rt y -ei ght hours the work of centuries 
untold was shattered. Not a living thing 
r e ma ined. It had all been transformed 
into some other form of inert atoms, 
and thus it would remain until the sci- 
entists of the far -distant planet bit again 
• co the coincidence of bfe. 

In that empty Earth, still and calm, 
there lay the solution to the riddle of 
die world's earber races who had so 
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mys te ri ou sly disappeared. To the fu- 
ture g en e r ations alone, granting that 
coincidence ever h a p p ene d for the third 
time, the cities of the world, untouched, 
would offer the greatest riddle in cos- 
mic history. 

NT I. 

1 HAVE told the story as it must 
have happened, straining for accuracy 
of event. Now I shall depart with my fel- 
lows — with one lait observation. NVhen . 
we arrived here Ae found no trace of 
4he gree n en e rgy me n ti oned so irrefuta- 
bly by Conroy *tj£ wet. We con only 
assume that with the passing of all bfe * 
the energy tormed itself into a noo-bv- 
ing state, an aggregate of atomic con- 
structions lacking the power of motiva- 
tion. an inexpbcahle state which we do 
not understand. 

We would record too many collapses 
and subsidences caused by the «««d«Vn 
death of bring nutter, notably many 
buildings in various countries wh e re 
they hare been built upon inconceivable 
myriads of tiny animalcule bfe. 

We. of course, of a universe beyond 
this Earthly one, were untouched, on- 
involved in this immense cosmic up- 
heaval But we realise now why we 
saw only deserted worlds on our jour- 
ney here. 

Because one mortal man endeavored 
to see beyond death, it appears that be 
eic o mm un icated aS bfe. The thoughts, 
the aspirations, the strange ideals of 
those s p a w ned cells colled bring beings . 
hare passed into an unknown spatial 
state, where they win remain forever 
inert, unless, perhaps, some new cosmic 
coincidence brings bfe back again to this 
deserted unrverse. 

, Morix-Kaflo. 
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